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ADVERTISEMENT. 


IN the year 1711, Mr. Charles Fohnfon altered 
the Gameſter, written originally by Shirley, into 
a Comedy, which he called the Wife's Relief, or 
the Huſband's Cure, In this Play he retained Shir- 
ley's under · plot of Leonora, Violante and Beaumont ; 
which has no neceſſary dependance upon the prin» 
cipal action, and has therefor been generally cen- 
ſured as impertinent ; nor has it, ſeparately con- 
ſidered, any excellence to atone for that defect. 
The editor of the Gameſters, as it is now a ſecond 
time altered from Shirley, will not preſume to of- 
fer any objections to the alterations and additions 
which Mr. 7ehnſon has been pleaſed to make 
It will be ſufficient for him to inform the reader, 
that he has nothing in common with Johnſen, but 
what both he and 7ohn/on have in common with 
Shirley. The characters of Barnacle, and the Ne- 
phew, which were before unconnected with the 
principal action, are now interwoven with it: 
what alterations and additions have been now 
made, will be better known by a compariſon of 
this play with the * original, and are, with great 
deference, ſubmitted to the candor of the public. 


It is printed in the 8th volume of the collection of old 
Plays, publiſhed by Mr. Dodſcy. | | 
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WHENE'ER the wits of France take pen in hand, 
To give a ſketch of you, and this our land: 
One ſettled maxim through the whole you lee 
To wit their great ſuperiority ! | 
Urge what you will, they ſtill have this to ſay ; 
That you, who ape them, are leſs wiſe than they. 
Tis thus theſe well-bred letter-writers uſe us ; 
They trip oer here, with half an eye peruſe us ; 
Embrace us, eat our meat, and then——abuſe us. 
Then this ſame play was writ, that's now before ye, 
The Engliſh ſtage had reach'd its point of glory! 
No paulty thefts diſgrac'd this author's pen, | 2 


He painted Engliſh manners, Engliſh men ; 

And form'd his taſte on Shakeſpear and old Ben. 

Then were French farces, faſhions, quite unknown ; 

Our wits wrote well, and all they writ their own : 

Theſe were the times when no infatuation, 

No vicious modes, no zeal for imitation, 8 5 
Had chang d, deform'd, and ſunk the Britiſh nation. 

Should you be ever from yourſelves eſtrang'd, 

The cock will crow, to ſee the lion chang d! 

To boaſt our liberty is weak, and vain, 

TV hile tyrant vices in our boſoms reign; 

Not liberty alone, a nation ſaves ; 

Corrupted freemen are the worſt of ſlaves. 

Let Pruſſia's ſons each Engliſh breaſt inflame ; 

O be our ſpirit, as our cauſe, the ſame ! | 
And as our hearts with one religion glow, Z 


Let us with all their ardors drive the foe, 
As heav'n had rais'd our arm, as heav'n had giv'n the blow ! 


S OS VALE: 
Would ye re-kindle all your ancient fires ? 
Extinguiſh firſt your modern, vain deſires: _ 
Still it is yeurs, your glories to retrieve ; 
Lop but the branches, and the tree ſhall live: 
With theſe ereft a pile for ſacrifice! | 
And in the midſt-—throw all your cards and dice! 
Then fire the heap ; and as it ſinks to earth, 
The Britiſh genius ſhall have ſecond birth! 
Shall, Phœnix-like, riſe perfect from the flame, 
Spring from the duſt, and mount again to fame! 


io . 

WITTEN by a FRIEND, 
AND 

SPOKEN by Mrs, CIBBER,. 


MY conduft now will every mind employ, 
And all my friends, I'm ſure, will wiſh me joy: 
Tis joy indeed, and fairly worth the coſt, 
To' ve gain'd the wand ring heart I once had loſt. 
Hold, ſays the prudiſh dame with ſcornful ſneer, 
I muſt, ſweet madam, flop your high career ; 

| Where was your pride, your decency, your ſenſe, 
To keep your busband in that ſtrange ſuſpenſe? 
For my part, T abominate theſe ſcenes 
No ends compenſate for ſuch odious means: 

To me, I'm ſure—but tis not fit to utter | 
The very thought has put me in a futter! 

Odious, ſays miſs, of quick and forward parts ; 
Had ſhe done more, ſbe d given him his deſerts : 
O, had the wretch but been a ſpark of mine, 

By Jove, I ſhou'd have paid him in his coin. 

Another critic ventures to declare, 

She thinks that couſin Pen has gone too far: 
Nay, ſurely, ſbe has play'd a gen'rous part ; 

A fair diſſembler, with an honeſt heart. 

Wou'd any courtly dame in ſuch a caſe, 
Sollicit, get, and then RESIGN the place? 
She knew, good girl, my husband's reformation, 
Was (what youll ſcarce believe) my only paſſion 5 


„„ 0 QC UK 
And when your ſcheme is good, and ſmart, and clever, 
Couſins have been convenient Perſons ever. 
With all your wiſdom, madam, cries a wit, 
Had Pen been falſe, you had been fairly bit: 
Twas dangerous, ſure, to tempt her youth with ſin ; 
The knowing-ones are often taken in: 
The truly good ne er treat with indignation, 
A natural, unaffefted, generous paſſion ; 
But with an open, liberal praiſe, commend 
Thoſe means which gain'd the honourable end, 

Ye beauteous, happy fair, who know to bleſs, 

Warm'd by a mutual flame, this truth confeſs ; 
That ſhould we every various pleaſure prove, 
There's nothi ng like the heart of bim we love. 


* The PERSONS. 


M E N. 


Wilding Mr. GARRICK» 
Hazard Mr. PALMER, | 
Aereleſs Mr. WALKER. 
— · . Mr. JEFFERSON | 
Sellaway Mr. VERNON. 
Barnacle Mr. YATES. 
Nephew Mr. WOOD wWARD. 
Duwindle . Mx. VAUGHAN. 
Page 5 Maſter CAUTHERLY. 
Box-keeper Mr. ACKMAN. 
Servant | Mr. BROWNSMITH-. 
. Careleſs Mr. BEARD. 
Drawer | Mr. ATX1NS. 


WO M E N. 
Mrs. Wilding ; Mrs. CiBBER, 
Penelope Miſs Mack LIx. 
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Enter WIL DING and PEN ELO PE. 


WILDING. 


HAT need you be ſo coy now? 
\ V Pen. Pray collect „ 
Yourſelf; remember what you are, and whoſes 


You have a virtuous gentlewoman; think 
Upon your faith to her. | 

Wild. Think of a ſiddle-ſtick ! 
While you put me in mind of what I am, 
You quite forget yourſelf. My wife I alow 
Your kinſwoman far off; to whom, a widow, 
Your father left you, with a handſome fortune; 
Which, by her marriage, I have in poſſeſſion, 
And you too: therefor, as you hope to be 
Tn due time worth a huſband, think upon't. 
I can deſerve reſpect; then wiſely uſe me, 
As you would keep me. 

Pen. This is but a trial 
Of my ſtrength; for I know you have more charity, 
(Should I conſent) than ſhipwreck your own hogour. 
But take heed, far, how you proceed to jeſt 
Vor. III. | B 
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10 THE CAMESTERS 
With frailty ; leſt too much diſordering 
Your good thoughts, you forget, and by degrees 
Loſe your Own Innocence. 
Wild. I jeſt? you'd have me ſwear : 
And yet you ſhould not think it fuch a wonder 
To love, ſure. Come, ſhake off this froſt; it ſpoils thee; 
Your nature ſhould be ſoft and flexible. 
Perhaps, thou think'ſt—I do not love thee heartily : 
I know not how to give thee better teſtimony, 
Than by offering myſelf to thee: if my wife die, | 
(As ten to one ſhe's not immortal) we 
May couple t'other way. 
Pen. What argument 1s this 
To aſſure the truth of your affection to me, 
That break your vows to her? 
Wild. Oh great argument, 
An' you obferve: ſhe was a widow, when 
I marry'd her; thou'rt a youny maid, and handſome. 
Pen. Can you be ſo ungrateful then, to puniſh 


Whom you ſhould reward ? Remember, fir, ſhe brought 


you | 

That wealth you have; took you from nothing 
Wild. There's reaſon then for nothing I ſhould love her. 

Hang her eftate! I was held a Pan man; 

And in that point deſerv'd her, an' ſhe had millions: 

An' I were free again, I would not draw 


D 


1 P th' team of marriage, for ten ſubfidies; 


Not to command a province. 
Pen. Yet you ſaid, 

Were your wife dead, you'd marry me. 
Wild. Only thee, and no body elſe. 
Pen. 'T were dangerous to have many. 


Wild. To have one, is 5 eſs than madneſs: come, 
wo't promiſe? | 


wo 


I did not love thee, love thee infinitely 
That's all; tw'nnot do—My wife —I hope 
She has not eaves-dropp'd us. What pity 'tis 
She cannot find the way to heaven? I ſhould not 
Trouble her in haſte. Theſe wives will have no conſcience, 
But ſtick to us everlaſtingly! now, lady, 


THE-GAMESFERS. 11 
Enter Mrs. WIL DING. (behind) | 

Pen. What? | 

Wild. A*courſe you know my meaning. 

Mrs. Wild. I do not like this . ; why with her 

oy cloſe in parly ? 

Mild. Wo't thou do this feat for me? 

Tis finiſh'd in a pair of minutes. 

Pen. Yes, upon one condition. 

Wild. What condition ? 

Pen. That your wife give conſent; you ſhall i com- 


mand me [Exit Pen · 


Wild. I'll undertake to go a pilgrimage 
To Jeruſalem, and return ſooner. Wou'd 


How did your monkey reſt laſt night? you look 


As you had not ſaid your prayers yet; I won't diſturb you. 


Mrs. Wild. Pray, fir, ſtay; let me but know 
Some reaſon why you uſe me thus unkindly ? 
If I have been guilty of offence, I am not 
Paſt hope, but with the knowlege of my error 
Tis poſſible I may amend and pleaſe YOu. 
Weld. T do not like you. | | 
Mrl. Wild. You did marry me. a | 
Wild. Yes, I did marry you; here's too. much record wor” t. 
J would there were a parſon to unmarry us! 
If any of our clergy had that faculty, 


He might repair the old, and build as many 
| New abbeys through the kingdom, in a twelve-month, 
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xz THE GAMESTERS. 


Shall I ſpeak truth? I never much affected thee : 
I married thee for thy ſoul's ſake, not thy body: 
Yet I do not hate thee. Witneſs, I dare kiſs; 
Hold thee by the hand, fleep in the ſame houſe, 
Nay, in the fame bed ſometimes; but 

Mrs. Wild. What, ſir? | 


Wild. You have a ſcurvy quality, wife; I told you on't. 


Mrs. Wild. Once more; and F'll correct it. 

Wild. You are given to be jealous. I cannot 
Ramble abroad in gentlemen's company 
Whole days, lie out a nights, but you ſuſpect 
Jam wanton. *Tis ill done; it becomes no modeſt 
Woman that loves her huſband, to be jealous, 
Whate' er ſhe ſees or hears; mend, mend this fault, 
You do not know how it may work upon me. 
Some wives will bid their huſbands leverets welcome ; 
Nay, keep houſe together; but you ne'er did it: 


Know their own chamber, and not come forth 


Till they be ſent for. Theſe morals I have read 
Before now, but you put them not in practice; 
Nor, for ought I perceive, have diſpoſition to't ; 
Therefor I'Il take my courſe. 

Mrs. Wild. To ſhew I can | 
Be obedient to my griefs; from this time, fir, 
I wo'not urge with one unwelcome ſyllable, 
How much I am neglected; I'll conceal it 
Too from the world: your ſhame muſt needs be mine. 
I ſee you do not love me; where your heart 
Hath plac'd a worthier thought, let it dwell ever; 
Freely purſue your pleaſures; I will have 
No paſſion that ſhall mutiny; you are, 
And ſhall be lord of me till. 

Wild. I like this, if it be no diſguiſe. 
Mrs, Wild. Do not ſuſpe& me; 


But if I bring home a miſtreſs 


| I muſt leave you 


THE GAMESTERS. 13 


; I would ſwear by a kiſs, if you'd vouchſafe it; 
Jou ſhall not keep a ſervant, that ſhall be more humble. 


Wild. And obedient to my will? 
Mrs. Wild. In all things. | 2 
Wild. I'll try you then. | [Afide. 


Mrs. Wild. 1'll be patient. 
Wild. What if there be one 
Already, that does pleaſe me? will you not 


| Repine, and look awry upon's, when we 


Make much of one another ? 


Mrs. Wild. So you will but ſometimes ſmile on me too; 
| TH endeavour. | 
| Wild. Well ſaid, this may do 3 upon me; as 
I find you prompt in this, I may conſider 


Other matters: to tell you true, 1 like 


Your kinſwoman. 
Mrs. Wild. How ! 
Wild. How; why as a man ſhou'd like her; but 
J find her cold and peeviſh. How ſhe may 
Be brought about, I know not. *Twould ſhew well, 


And be a precedent for other wives, 


If you would put your help to't. 

Mrs. Wild. Goodneſs bleſs me! 

Wild. One woman with another can do more, 
In ſuch a cauſe, than twenty men. I do not 
Wander, you ſee, out of the blood ; this will 
Be a way to juſtify your obedience. | 


Mrs. Wild. You ſhew a tyrant now ; and; ſtead of fram- 
ing 


| My ſoul to patience, murder hoth. 


Wild. Nay, nay, child, if you are out of humour at wrifles, 


Mrs. Wild. Stay, fir. 


14 THE GAM EST ERS. 


wild. Not now, my dear — when you are cool again, you 
may expect me. [Exit ft inging. 


Mrs. Wild. This is not to be borne; my patience is worn 
out; and one way or . I muſt have ſome reſpite to oy : 


SCENE, the Street. 


W1LDiNnG, ſolus. 


I have gone too far, a conſcience—— this may ſpoil all; 
and, now I think upon't, I was a coxcomb to diſcover any 
party. I muſt deny't again, and carry things more cloſe- 
Iy But let me ſee, why do I uſe this wife of mine thus ter- 
ribly ? ſhe gave me all—ay, that all's the devil! my defires 
are ſatisfied, and I have not a grain of inclination left 
variety is the thing — in eating, muſic, wine, or women; 
nothing but variety gives the palate to them all: now, my 
wife is always the ſame tune, the ſame diſh, the ſame dull 
bottle of port; and, to ſum up all, the ſame woman 
will never do- How now, Will? 
Enter HAZARD. 
Haz. How now, „Vill? is that all? 

Look up, and aſk me a queſtion like a man; 
What, melancholy ? | | © 
Wild. No, no; a toy, a trifle. 

' Haz. That ſhould be a woman; who is't thow art think- 
ing on? 
I have been of your counſel — 
Wild. J was thinking—o' my wife! | | 
We bave had a dialogue; come, thou know'ſt my boſom. 
Haz. When do'ſt mean to uſe her well? 5 
Wild. I know not; but I have offer'd fair conditions. 
She is very confident I do not doat 
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Upon her beauty: I told her, frrrah, 
I love her kinſwoman. 
Haz. Y'are not ſo mad? 
]7ild. The world's deceiv'd i in her; ſhe'll give me leave 


To ramble where I hſt ; and feed upon 
What beſt delights my WN 


Haz. He that has 
An ambition to be ſtrangled in his ſleep, 
May tell his wife he loves another woman. 
Wild But I was not content with this.” Becauſe 
The other wench was ſomewhat obſtinate, 
J muſt needs urge my wife to mollify 


And mold her for my purpoſe. 


Haz. And ſhe conſented ? 
Wild. No, *twould not do: 
This went againſt her ſtomach, and we parted. 

Haz. Next time you ſee her, look to be preſented 
With your miſtreſs noſe for this. Do'ſt think a woman 
Can be ſo patient, to know her rival 
I th' ſame roof, and leave her eyes to ſee thee 
* I am ſorry for thee. 

Wild. I am confident 
She dare not : but for all that, e I had 
Been leſs particular. 

Haz. Come, I love thee well; 

But not thy wit, to carry things no handſomer : 
You muſt unravel again, and make your wife 


Believe you did but try her. 


Wild. Prithee drop the ſubject; don't ſet my teeth on 
edge with talking ſo much about my wife.— Can'ſt not ſee 
by my wry faces, that 'tis holding the vail to my noſe, af- 
ter I have taken the phyſic.—Prithee no more of n 
tell me, what brought thee this wey7: 
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THE GAM EST ERS. 

Haz. I was going to meet old Barnacle. 

Wild. Barnacle! what can ſuch oppoſites poſſibly do toge- 
ther ? he wants you to beat ſome body for him. | 

Haz. Faith, Fark, I have no ſuperfluous valour to diſpoſe 
of—I have but juſt enough to defend myſelf from the im- 
pertinence of ſome, and the villainy of others. 

Wild. A gameſter by profeſſion, Will, ſhou'd be always 
ready to draw his ſword, as the circumſtances of play, and 
the ſupport of his honour, may require it. 

| Haz. Yes, there are gameſters who are ever drawing their 
fark to ſupport their honour, and of nnn are efor 
ever fighting. 

_ Wild. And they find their account in't—For a in 


| general had much rather ſubmit to have their pockets pickt, 
than run the riſque of having their throats cut: but prithee, 
Hazard, how do you eſcape theſe firedrakes ? for you are 


Pretty open and direct in your cenſures upon em. 
Haz. What will they get by quarrelling with me? they 


know I dare fight, and that I hate a ſcoundrel; and when= 


ever madam Fortuxe is pleas'd to jilt, and ſtrip me, I always 
fall upon her bullies ; and as they don't love fighting, for 


 Bfghting ſake, they call me an odd fellow, and let me alone. 


Wild. Ha, ha, ha! but'to return to Barnacle W hat 1s 
become of that genius his nephew ? | 
Haz. Juſt now return'd from college, as great a genius as 


he went He has been expoſing himſelf theſe two years 


at the univerſity, in the characters of the rake and the ſcho- 
lar, and now is come up to make the ſame figure in town. 
Wild. Is not he an inſufferable blockhead ? 
Haz. Yes, an inſufferable blockhead; but not abſolutely 
ignorant —his tutor has got words into him without ideas; 
ſo his folly and ſcholarſhip ſet e one another off to a moſt ri- 
_ diculous advantage. 


ys 


for 


THE GAMEST ERS. 77 

Wild. What Greek and Latin he has, I ſuppoſe kes in his 

head, as his uncle's money does in the cheſt, without being 
of the leaſt uſe to himſelf, or any body elſe. _ | 

Haz. You are miſtaken, fir; his uncle will ſpare no er- 


pence to make his hopeful kinſman a fine gentleman... 


Wild. Then ee ene e ee 292 710; 


prentice to you. 


Haz. Your humble FOR S 5 4 x 

Wild. His debauchery wilt become bs as little as hie 
learning; ſo that in time we ſhall ſee the gar as arg not 
only contemptible but infamous. 

Haz. Is not that the” _ gentleman RO bo: this 
way? 

Wild. It is indeed; and Geer ſhall leave you to your 


entertainment ſqueeze a few hundreds out of him if you 


can - I muſt back to my kinſwoman—1 can't reſt without 


| ber I ſee you at the old 8 this afternoon? 


4 


[Exit Wild. 
Haz. Yon Wan I wiſh 1 Eſet get this Penelope out of 


his hands. She's a charming girl, and though ſhe has not 


quite money enough to be made a wife of, by one of no 
fortune, yet ſhe has too many good qualities to be made'a 


ſtrumpet of, by ſuch a fellow as Filding —he will not ſuc- 
ceed ſurely—what ſhould be the buſineſs, that old Barnacle 


has defired my conference ? tis not to lend me money ſure 
— he's here. | 
Enter BARN ACLE. 
Bar. Maſter Hazard! 
Haz. I was coming to you, fir. . 
Bar. I am fortunate to prevent ſo great a trouble; 


There is a buſineſs, fir, wherein I muſt deſire your favour. 


Haz. Mine? command it, fir. 


Bar. Nay, I'll be thankful too; [Shewing a purſe of money. 91 


Vor. III. | C 
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Strike their top-ſails. I have heard them in the ſtreets 


More ceremony, to deſire your favour; 
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DE I know you are 
A gentleman. | 
Haz. That ſhould incline you to chink 
- I am not mercenary. 
Bar. I beſeech you, fir, | 
Miſtake me not; rewards are due to virtues, 
And honour mult be cheriſh'd. 
Haz. What's your purpoſe? 
Fray clear my underſtanding. 
Bar. To be din, ſir, 
You have a name i' the town for a brave fellow. 
Haz. How, fir! you do not come to jeer me? 
Bar. Patience, I mean you have the opinion | 
Of a valiant gentleman; one that dares 8 1 
: Fight and maintain your honour againſt odds. 
The ſword-men do acknowlege you; the bailiſfs 
Obſerve their diſtance; all the ſwaggering puffs 


Say there goes daring Hazard; a man careleſs 
Of wounds; and tho' he has not had the luck 
To kill ſo many as another, dares 
Fight with all them that have. 

Haz. You have heard this? 

Bar. And more, and more; miſtake me not, 
J do not all this while account you in 
The liſt of thoſe are called the blades, that roar 
In brothels, that break windows, that ſwear dammees, 
To pay their debts; and march like walking armories, 
With poniard, piſtol, rapier, and batoon, 
As they would murder all the king's liege people, 
And blow down ſtrects : no, I repute you valiant 
Indeed, and honour'd; and come now, without 
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Which, as you are a e I hope, 
You'll not deny me. 
Haz. Though your language 
Be ſomething ſtrange, yet becauſe I think you dare not 
Intend me an abuſe, I not queſtion it. 
Pray to the point; I do not think you're come 
To have me be your fecond. 
Bar. I am no figiiter; 
Tho' I have ſeen a fence-ſchool in my days, 
And erack'd a cudgel; yet I come a | 
A fighting buſineb. 
Haz. You would have me beat ſomebody for you. 
Bar. Not ſo, noble Hazard: yet 
I come to intreat a valiant courteſy, 
Which I am willing to requite in money; 
I have brought gold to give you payment, fir; 
*Tis a thing you may eaſily conſent to, 
And 'twill oblige me ever. 
Haz. Be particular. 
Bar. Then thus; po are not ignorant J have a nephew, 
ſir. 
Haz. You have ſo. 
Bar. One that's like 
To be my heir; the only one of my name 
That's left; and one that may in time be made 
A pretty fellow. 
Haz. Very well; proceed. 
Bar. You know, or you imagine, that I have 
A pretty eſtate too. 
Haz. J are held a main cd; man, ſir; 
In money able to weigh down an alderman. 
Bar. IT have more than I ſhall ſpend: now I come doſe; 
I would have this nephew of mine converſe with gentlemen, 
Ca 
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| Haz. And he does ſo. | hn 
Bar. I'll not pinch him in's alla ; 

The univerſity had almoſt ſpoil” d him. 
Haz. With what ? | 1 | 
Bar. With modeſty; a thing, you "+l _ 

Not here in faſhion : but that's almoſt cund . 

I would allow him to be drunk 
Haz. You may, fir. | 
Bar. Or any thing, to: ſpeak him a a $1 
Haz. With your favour, fir, let me be bold a little 

To interrupt you; were not you a eitiaaa | 
Bar. Tis confeſs' d, fir. 
Haz. It being a thriving way, 

A walk wherein you might direct your nephem, 

Why d'ye not breed him ſo? 
Bar. I apprchendz + 

And thus I ſatisfy you: we: that bad 

Our breeding from a trade, cits as you eall us, 

Tho' we hate gentlemen ourſelves, yet are 

Amhitious to make all our children gentlemen : 

In three generations they return again; 

We for our children purchaſe land; they brave i it 

F ch' country, beget children, and they ſell; 

Grow poor, and ſend their ſons up to be prentices: 

There is a whirl in fate. The courtiers make 

Us cuckolds; mark, we wriggle into their 

Eſtates; poverty makes their children citizens, 

Our ſons cuckold them. A circular juſtice! 

The world turns round. But once more to the Ponds.” 
Haz. To your nephew. 10 80 

Bar. This nephew of mine T do love ung 

He is all my care; I would be loath to loſe him; 


And to preſerve him both in life and honour, 


I come to you. 


Ef 


| Haz. 
Bar. 


Haz. 
Bar. 


Haz. 


Bar. 


Haz. 
Bar. 


Haz. 


Bar. 
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Now you come to me indeed, fir. - 
What ſhall I give you, ſir, to thn him 
What? | | 
Pray, be not angry! 
By no means. | | 
There's no ſuch focurity 1 thi world ; 


2? 


I'll pay for't heartily. | 


For what ? 


What ſhall J give you, troth, and let him 
What? 

Beat you, fir? 

How? 


Bar. Nay do not, ſir, miſtake me: for altho* 
J name it coarſely; I defire it ſhould be 
With your conſent, no otherwiſe: my nephew : 
Is raw, and wants. opinion; and the talk | 
Of ſuch a thing! to beat a gentleman 
'That all the town's afraid of, would be worth, 

In's credit, heaven knows what! alas, you cannot 
Blame a kind uncle, to defire all means 

To get his nephew fame, and keep him fafe ; 

And this were ſuch: a way ! —— 

Haz, To have me beaten. 

Bar. I are i' th' right; but do not miſconceive me. 
Under your favour, my intention is not 
He ſhould much hurt yeu: if you pleaſe to let him 
Quarrel, or ſo, at tavern, or where elſe 
Jou ſhall think fit; and throw a potile- pot. 

Haz. At my head? 

Bar. Ves; or a bottle; ſtill under your correction; 
Only that ſome of your acquaintanee, and 
Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares = 
Affront you, and come off with honor handſomely. 
Look, here's a hundred pieces! tell em i” th' ordinary; 
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They're weight, upon my credit: play 'em not 
Againſt light gold: this is the prologue to 
My thanks; beſides my nephew ſhall in — 
Ackpowlege himſelf beholden. 
Haz. A hundred pieces! I want Pe. 
Bar. Right. | 
, Haz. You give me this to let your nephew beat me? 
Bar. Pray, take me with you: I do not mean he ſhould, 
By beating, hurt you dangerouſſy - Tou may 
Contrive the quarrel, ſo that he may draw 
Some blood; or knock you o'er the pate, and ſo forth; 
And come off bravely ; this is all. 
Haz. Well, ſir; 
You do not mean, you ſay, he ſhould endanger 
My life or limbs; all you deſire, if 1 
Miſtake not, is to get your nephew èredit; 
That being fleſh'd, he may walk ſecurely, and be held 
Valiant, by gaining honour upon me. 
Bar. You underſtand me right. 
Haz, T'll put it up; 
Pray ſend your nephew to me; we'll agree. 


Bar. Agree, fir? you muſt n and he muſt beat 0 
Elſe, tis no bargain. SY 


Haz, Not before | 
We have concluded how things ſhall be carry'd 

Bar. I muſt deſire ſecrecy, and 

Haz. Here's my hand. 

Bar. And there's my money. 

Haz. Your nephew ſhall be.a blade. 

Bar. Why there's ten pieces more, *cauſe you come : off | 
So Git ; T'll ſend him to you. 


| Haz. Do ſo; why this, if the dice favour me, may 
hring all.:-: + - * 
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My lands again. Be ſure you ſend him; but 

No words ! for your nephew's credit. | 
Bar. Mum—1 thank you heartily. [Exit. 
Haz. Be there ſuch things ! 1 the world ? Pl firſt to the ta- 

vern; | 
There I am ſtaid for: ie a I come; 
I'll be beat every day for ſuch a ſum. [ Exit. 


8 T. 
Enter Mrs. W1LDING, and the Page. 


| Mrs. W1LDING. 
HERE's your maſter, boy ? 
Page. I know not, miſtreſs. 
Mrs. Wild. Come nearer, firrah; you are of your maſts s 
Council ſometimes ; come, be true in what 
I ſhall deſire, and I ſhall find a time for your reward. 
Page. How dy'e mean, miſtreſs? 
We pages meet rewards of ſeveral natures : 
This great man gives us gold; that lady, gloves; 
T'other, ſilk ſtocking, roſes, garters: but 
The lady and miſtreſs whom we ſerve in ordinary, 
Reſerves another bounty for our cloſeneſs. 
Mrs. Wild. I fee you can be a wag; but be juſt to me, | 
and ſecret 8 
Page. As your looking-glaſs; 
5 That in your abſence cannot be corrupted 
| To hetray your complexion, 
ay Mrs. Wild. What ** m does maſter Wildi ing | 


vilitny . 


u; 
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Page. Who, my maſter? 
Alas, forſooth, d'ye think 10 lets me 3 
Mrs. Wild. Nay, nay, diſſemble not. | 
Page. I hire a coach wy 
Sometimes, or ſo, but ride always i' th' boot; 
I look at nobody but the paſſengers. | | 
I do not fit i“ th' ſame box at plays with them; 
I wait at tavern, I confeſs, and ſo forth; 
And when he has ſup'd, we muſt have time to eat too: 
And what ſhould I trouble my conſcience 
With being too officious till I am call'd for? 
*Tis true, he waits upon the ladies home; | on 
But *tis ſo dark, I know not where they dwell : 
And the next day we have new ones; las, meer ſtrangers - 
To me, and I ſhould be unmannerly | 
To catechize em. If now and then there be 
Any ſuperfluous caſt waiting-woman, 
There be ſo many ſerving men about her, 
I cannot come to aſk a queſtion; 
And how ſhould I know any thing? | 
Mrs. Wild. I ſee you are old enough for vice, 
Page. Alas, forfooth, _ 
You know, tis ill to do a thing that's wicked, 
But *twere a double fin to talk on't too, 
If I were guilty; befide forſooth, I know 
You would ne'er truſt me again, if I ſhould tell you. 
Mrs. Fild. Thou art deceiv'd, it ſhall endear thee more. 
Page. I muſt beſeech you 
To be excus'd; my maſter is my maſter; 
My feet are at your ſervice, not my tongue: 
I would not forfeit my honour for the world. 
Mrs. Wild. Hence, thou old in villainy! - 
But tis in vain to chide: leave me, and bid 
_ Miſtreſs Penelope come hither. 
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Page. Yes, forſooth.—She is ſo frumpiſh. LExit. 
Mrs. Wild. I know not which way to begin: to me 
He has betray'd he loves her. Here ſhe is ; 
Now to the tryal. 3 ? 
Enter PENELOPE. - 
Pen. Will you be fad ſtill, couſin? why d'ye grieve? 
Be kinder to yourſelf. Truſt me, I weep, | 
When I am alone, for you. 
Mrs. Wild. Sorrow and I 
Are taking leave, I hope; and theſe are only 
Some drops after the cloud has wept its violence. 
Were one thing finiſh'd, I ſhould ne'er be ſad more; 
And I cannot deſpair to know it done, 
Since the effect depends upon your love. 
Pen. My love! tis juſtice yOu command wo ſervice : : 
I would I were ſo happy. 
Mrs. Wild. Make me ſo, 
By your conſent to my deſire. 
Pen. Pray name it. 
Mrs. Wild. I only aſk your love; pray give it me. 


Pen. My love! why do you mock my poor heart, which 


Pours all it has upon you? y' are poſſeſs'd of that already. 
Mrs. Wild. You examine not | 

The extent of my requeſt; for when you have 

Given what I aſk, your love; you mult no more 

Direct it as you pleaſe: the power's in me 

How to diſpoſe it... | 

Pen. And you ſhall for ever; 

I have no paſſion that ſhall not know obedience to you. 

Mrs. Wild. Your love, by gift 

Made mine, I give my huſband. Do you love him-? 
Pen. I always did. 
Mrs. Wild. But in a nearer way: 

Love him as I do. 
VoL. III. D 
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Pen. T underſtand you not; or if you do 
Suſpe& I cheriſh any lawleſs flame 
Mrs. Wild. Thou art too innocent: be leſs, and do 

An act to endear us both: I know he loves ther; 
- Meet it, dear cuz; tis all I beg of thee; 
I know you think it a moſt ſtrange requeſt, 
But it will make me fortunate. 
Pen. Grief, I fear, | | 
Hath made her wild.—D'ye know wh you dere? » 
Mrs. Wild. Yes, that you love my huſband: eee Ne 
Will not allow me to diſcourſe my wiſh 
In every circumſtance ; but think how deſperate 
My wound is, that would have ſo ſtrange a cure. 
He'll love me then: and, truſt me, I'll not ſtudy 
Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, 
But thank thee; and indeed an act like this, 
So full of love, with ſo much loſs and ſhame too 
For mine and his ſake, will deferve all duty. 
Pen. I have no patience to hear more; and could 
I let in a thought you meant this earneſt, | 
I would forget I knew you; but you cannot 
Be fall'n from ſo much goodneſs. I confeſs 
J have no confidence in your huſband's virtue; 
He has attempted me; but ſhall hope ſooner 
To leave a ſtain upon the ſun, than bribe 
Me to ſo foul a guilt, I have no life 
Without my innocence; and you cannot make 
© miſerable than to wiſh it from me. 
Oh, do not loſe the merit of your faith 
And truth to him, tho' he forget himſelf, 
By thinking to relieve yourſelf thus ſinfully: 
But ſure you do but try me all this while, 


Mrs. Wild. And I have found thee pure: be a 1 pre- 
' ſerv'd ſo. 


But he will ſtraggle fanher— | 
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Pen. Cheriſh hope; 
He rather will come back: your tears and prayers 
Cannot be Joſt. 
Mrs. Wild. I ande thee by thy love, 
Yet be rul'd by me. I'll not be fo wicked 
To tempt thee in a thought ſhall blemiſh thee; 
But as thou would'ſt deſire my peace, and his 
Converſion, if his wantonneſs laſt with him, 
Appear more tractable ; allow him ſo much 
Favour, in ſmile and language, that he may not 
Think it impoſſible to prevail at laſt. | 
Pen. This may engage him be and myſelf to a ait 
honour. 
Mrs. Wild. It ſhall dan our happineſs, 
As I will manage things; *tis but to ſeem: . 
A look will coſt thee nothing, nor a ſmile, 
To make his hopes more pleaſing: on my life 
Thou ſhalt he ſafe both in thy fame and perſon. 
Will you do this for my ſake? 
Pen. I'll refuſe no danger, if I ſuffer not in honor, 
To do you any ſervice. 
Mrs. Wild. JI have caſt it 
Already in my brain ; but do not yet 
Inquire my purpoſe: as his folly leads 
Him to purſue you, let me know; and I'll 
By fair degrees acquaint you with my plot; 
Which, built on no foul ends, is like to proſper ; 
And ſee, how aptly he preſents himſelf: 
Pr'ythee ſeem kind, and leave the reſt to me. 
He ſhall not ſee me. Exit, 
Enter W1LDING. 
Wild. How now, cuz, was that 
My wife went off ? 
Pen. Yes, fir. 


D a 
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Wild. Let her go: what ſaid ſhe to thee? 

Pen. Nothing. 

* Wild. Thou art troubled ! 

Pen. Pray, to your knowlege, fir, 3 have I 

Done injury to you, or her? | | — 

Wild. Has ſhe abus'd thee ? TD, 

T'll go kick her, 

Pen. By no means, fir—T ſteal away your hear, | 

And mect at ſtol'n embraces ? | 

Wild. Does ſhe twit thee? I'll kick hes like a foot-ball, b 

Say but the word. | 
Pen. By no means think upon 't: I have forgiven * 

You ſha' not, fr, ſo much as frown upon her; | 

Pray do not, as you love me; we muſt ſtudy 

A more convenient revenge. 

Wild. How is this? | 

I pr'ythee, if ſhe has been peremptory, 

Which was none of our articles, let me inſtruct thee 

How we ſhall be reveng'd. 

Pen. Sir, I acknowlege 

The growth and expectation of my fortune 

Is in your love; and tho' I would not wrong * 

And yet, to have my innocence aceus d, 

Is able to pervert it. Sir, your pardon; 

I have been paſſionate: pray love your wife. 

Wild. No, no, I'll love thee ; indeed, need. I will. 

Is ſhe jealous ? 

Pen. You know ſhe has no cauſe. 

Wild. Let us be wiſe, and give her cauſe; ſhall's cuz? | 
Pen. Sir, if I be a trouble to your houſe, | 

Your breath ſhall ſoon diſcharge me: I had thought 

The tie of blood might have gain'd ſome reſpect. 

Wild. Diſcharge thee the houſe? I'll diſcharge her, 

And all her generation, thee excepted ; 
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And thou ſhalt do't thyſelf ; by this, thou ſhalt : ¶ Riſes her- 


Ha, the kiſſes with more freedom! this is better [ Aſide. 
Than if my wife had pleaded for me. Pen, 


Thou ſhalt be miſtreſs, wil't thou? come, * ſhalt : 
She's fit for drudgery. 


Pen. Oh, do not ſay ſo. 

Wild. Then I wo'not ; but I love chod for thy ſpirit, | 
Cauſe thou wilt be reveng'd. Puniſh her jealouſy 
The right way: when 'tis done, I would chuſe 


To tell her: it may kick up ber heels another way. 
Pen. Tell her what? you make me bluſh. 


Wild. No, no, I'll tell nobody, by this hand, I will not. 


[Kiſſes it.] Stay, ſtay, I have a diamond will become this 


finger—'tis'in my drawer above, ru fetch it ſtrait, 
Pen. O, by no means. 
Wild. Tis thine, 'tis thine, my OY ſoul is thine. 
[Extt. 
Pen. Indeed, Mrs. Wilding, this i is going a little too far 
for you—there is ſomething ſo like reality in all I have been 
doing, that I am more than half in a fever already —this 
playing with fire is a very fooliſh thing, but tho' I burn my 
fingers I muſt go thro' with it. 
Enter W1LDING, with a Ring. 
Wild. Here it is, Pen, as ſparkling as thyſelf; wear it, 
and let my wife ſtare out her eyes upon't. 
Pen. I wo'not take't upon ſuch conditions. 
Wild. Take it on any, take it on * 
She's come about. 
Enter Page. 


* Sir, maſter Hazard deſires your company at the ta- 
he ſays there are none but gentlemen of your ac- 
quaintance, Mr. Careleſs, Mr. Littleftock, and Mr. . | 


vern 


Wild. He muſt excuſe me—get you gone. 


Pen. Stay, ſtay, boy—As you love me © go, fir—Your ma- 
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ſter will come. [Exit Page. Have no ſuſpicions that I wiſh 
your abſence; T'll wear your gift, and ſtudy to be grateful. 

Wild. T'll leave my boy behind and ſhou'd my wife be 
ſet on goſliping this afternoon, pretend thou, girl, ſome 
ſlight indiſpoſition to keep at home; and when ſhe's gone, 
let me but know it, and I'll leave the happieſt run of dice 


to catch a moment with thee. 


Pen. I want not ſuch ſtrong ne of your gods I will 
not ſtop your fortune. 
Wild. Then I'll not leave you now. | 
Pen. You muſt; indeed you muſt—— When I can oblige 
you, I ſhall not prove ungrateful. FR [ Exit. 
Wild. Both wind and tide are for me ! no talk now of 
wife's conſent, I 'll not remove my ſiege M hen I can oblige 
you !—Oh, twas ſweetly ſpoken —she is my own! I have 
her ſure ! quite fure—Now to the tavern and drink to the 
purpoſe. [Exit. 


SCE N E, T he Tavern, 


Enter HAZARD, AcRELEssS, LITTLESTOCK, SELL= 


AWAY, and Drawer. 


Haz. More wine. | 

Acr. Right, noble Hazard, here s to thee, 

Haz. Let it come, boy; fill it me ſteeple high, I am in 
the vein of mirth, and I ha' cauſe, as you ſhall ſee in due 
time, gentlemen. Mr. Littleſtock, thou art ming o' the 
dice. | 
Sell. He's melancholy. 

Litt. Who, 1? 


Haz. T'll play the farrier then; and drench thee for the 


ſullens. A health to all our miſtreſſes; we have had em 
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Gngle, lets ſhuffle em now together. [Drinks.] Come, let us 
join a little muſic to our wine, and'if his melancholy ſtands 
em both, I'll lay all the money in my pocket, which is no 
ſmall ſum, that he has a two-penny cord about him, and 

will make uſe of it before to-morrow; morning. Come, 


Tom, give us the gameſter's apology, and if theſe are only 
qualms of conſcience, this ſong will warm him like a dram. 


AE. ISI Y OY I 1 # IAG = 
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| - J. 
Ye youths of this town, 
WW ho roam up and down, 

To cat and to dreſs all your aim 
Be not ſqueamiſh or nice 
To make friends of the dice, 

All the world plays the beſt of the game. 
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See how each profeſſion 
And trade thro' the nation, 
Will dupe all they can without pa 
Then why ſhou'd not we 
In our turn be as free, 


All the world plays the beft of the game. 


| 0 III. ; 
: | The lawyers of note, 
| Will ſquabble and quote, 


And learnedly plead and declaim ; 
Yet all this is but trick 
The poor client to nick, 


For the law plays the beſt of the game. 
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ae IV. | 

. Each lover 

Jo talk of bis darts and his flame : 

By which he draws in 

The poor maiden to ſin, 

Who is left with the worſt of the game. 


„ 
The prudiſb coy maid 
With hypocriſy's aid, 
To fooliſh fond man does the N 3 
When the fool's in the net, 
The prude turns coquet, 
And ber Mosse bas the worſt of the game: 


. 
The . ſo loud, 
Who roar to the croud, 
And mount to the ſummit of fours 
Their mouths ſoon will ſput, 
Then they ſbuffle and cut, 
And at court Moy the beſt of the gone 


e VII. 
IT be heroes ſo ſtout, 
At home make a rout, 
And ſwear the proud foe n will tame 
But alter their tone | 
When they think of their bones, 
And for them play the beſt of the game. 
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. 
Then ſince the great plan 
Ts cheat as cheat can, 


Pray think not my notions to blame ; 
In country and town, | 
From courtier to clown, 


All the world plays the beſt of the game. 


Haz. *Tis joyous, faith 
—— He's come in the nick. 
Enter W1LDING. 
Wild. Save, ſave you, gallants; may a man come i ' the 
tea, 
Haz. Give him his garniſh, 
Wild. X' are not priſoners for the reck'ning, I FR 
Haz. For the reck'ning ! Now y'are all together, gentle- 
men, I'll ſhew you a wonder——but come not too near; 
keep out o' th' circle—whatſoever you think on't, this is a 
hundred pound! Nay not ſo cloſe; theſe pictures do ſnew 
beſt at diſtance, 8 —TYou ſee it Preſto. 
Puts it up. 


—I wonder Fack Wilding ſtays. 


Wild. Nay, let's fee it again. 

Haz. Like to your cunning juggler, I ne'er a my trick 
but once; you may hear more hereafter; what think you 
of this, Mr. Acreleſs, Mr. Littleſtock, and Mr. 

Acr. We do not believe tis gold. 

Haz. Periſh then in your intidelity. 

Wild. Let me but touch it. 

Haz, It will endure, take my word for it—look you, for 
your ſatisfactions— no gloves off you have devices to de- 
falk—preſerve your talons, and your talents, till you meet 
with more convenient gameſters. N 

Litt. How cam'ſt by it? 

Vol. III. E 
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Wild. Thou'dſt little or none this morning. 

Haz. I have brought it, gentlemen; and you in a miſt, 

Shall ſee what I paid for it. Thou haſt not drank yet, 
Wilding, 

Ne'er fear the reck' ning, man: — more wine, you e 
Wild. But, hark thee, hark thee, Vill, did'ſt win it? 
Haz. No; but I may loſe it e'er T go to bed; 

Do'ſt think't ſhall muſty ? what's a hundred pound? 

Sel. A miracle! but they are ceas'd with me. 
Acr. And me too. Come let's drink. 
Wild. No matter how it came, Vill: J congratulate 

Thy fortune, and will quit thee now with good 

News of myſelf. My cuz, I told thee of, 

Is wheel'd about: ſhe has took a ring off me; — 

We kiſs'd, and talk'd, time out o mn. 

Haz. I know it; 

MV almanack ſays tis a good day to woo in; 

Confirm'd by Erra Pater, that honeſt Few too. 

I'll pledge thee. | 


Enter DRAWER. 
8 Mr. Hazard, there are two gentlemen below en- 
. quire for you; and, Mr. V N this note for you. 

Wild. For me? 

Haz. What kind of men are they? 

Draw. One's ſomething elne I heard him call 
The other nephew. 

Wild. Vittoria Victoria! Will, a ſummons from the 
iſland of love — my wife's abſent, and Pen and I ſhall toy 
away an hour, without fear or moleſtation. 

Haz. Have a care, Jack, I love pleaſure as well as thou; 
but to obtain it at the expence of every virtue, is * xather 
- paying too dear for it. | 

Wild. What, a moraliziag gameſter ! ha, ha, WP tis en- 
vy, Will, attacks thee in the ſhape of conſcience ; and was 
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I, like the fooliſh dog in the fable, to catch at the ſhadow, 
and drop my. tit bit, thou wouldſt be the firſt to ſnap it up 
but I have no time to laugh at thee——TI muſt away—the 
wench calls, and I muſt fly. | [Extf. 

Haz. This affair perplexes me— How little do we know 
of women! had I had fortune enough to have ventur'd up- 
on marriage, I would have fixt upon this couſin of his, pre- 
ferable to the whole ſex but the devil is in them, and 
will peep out one time or other] don't know why, but J 
am vex'd at this affair - FU never go to Wilding's houſe 
again, 2 


| Enter DRAWER. 
Draw. Mr. Hazard, the gentlemen without are impatient 
to ſee you. 

Haz. I beg their pardon, I had Weit em. I do caution 
you, gentlemen, beforehand to be fair condition'd; one of 
them, the nephew, is of a fiery conſtitution, and ſenſible 
of any affront: let this character prepare him for you. 

Arc. Bring him not hither. 

Haz. There is a neceſſity in it; I would not for a hun- 
dred pound but entertain * now he knows I am here. 

| [ Exit. 


Sell. Why muſt we keep company with this diſagreeable 


acquaintance ? 
Eater HAZARD again ; with BARNACLE, his W and 
ä DWINDLE. 
Arc. This is old Barnacle. 


Litt. And that's his nephew; T have been i in his com- 


_ pany. 
Sell. Ts this the youth Hazard prepar'd us for ? p 
How buſy they are! 
Haz. You could not wiſh better pmrmmINy 
Theſe are ny gentlemen of good quality. 
E 2 
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TIl call him couſin firſt, if it pleaſe you, 
To endear him to their acquaintance. 
Bar. I'll not be a witneſs of your paſſages myſelf; ; theſe 
will report as much as I deſire. Wh if you be . 1 | 
am ſatisfied. _- | SS 
Neph. But d'ye hear, abs are you ſure you have made i 
Your bargain wiſely? they may cut my throat 


When you are gone; and what NOR er? 0 


Dwindle, be you cloſe to me. 

Haz. I warrant you, we ſhall do things with diſeretion ; 

If he has but grace to look and talk courageouſly. 

Bar. He may be valiant for aught I know; * 

Howſoever this will be a ſecure way 55 

To have him thought ſo, if he beat you ſoundly. | 
Neph. I do not like the company; 

But I have drank wine too, and that's the beſt on't ; 

We may quarrel on even terms. Look to't, Dwindle 
Dwin. Here's your ſafeguard. [Shewing bis ſtick, 
Haz. As I am a gentleman—be confident 

I'll wait on you down, fir. 

Bar. By no means; let him heat you to purpoſe, fir. 
| Haz. Depend upon me. 

Bar. And when NE has beat you, fir, I muſt beg another 

Favour. | 
Haz. O, 3 me, fir. 

Bar. Courage, you know, not only keeps the men in awe, 
but makes the women admire. 
Haz. What, muſt I pimp for your nephew too? 
Bar. Lack a-day ! no, no, no; tho' I'Il let him have his 
ſwing too - but I muſt marry him forthwith ; and I have 
one in my eye, that will fit him to a tittle. | 

| Haz. Who is the happy exeature you have deſtin'd for 

him ? | 
Bar, No [ck a jewel, I aſſure you, ww" your friend” q 
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ward, Penelope, there's money and _— enough! will 

you put in a word for him? 
Haz. Both to the 5 and amy friend, and immetiatcly 

too. 
Bar. n to clear the way a little, Mr. Hazard, I have 
2 tongue myſelf, and can uſe it too, when once it is ſet a 
going. 


Haz. I have Beard of you at the hall. 

Bar. Nay, and my nephew can ſpeech it too: ay, od 
has your rappartees too, when he's a little in drink, and he 
ſhan't want for that, 


Haz. You're in the ou maſter Wenk not to let the 


hinges ruſt for want of a little oyling. 


Bar. J have another purſe for you, if you'll introduce us, 
Haz. I'Il do it. | 
Bar. But don't forget to be beaten tho”. 

Haz. Do you ſuſpe& my honor? 
Bar. I don't, I don't—Well, nephew, mind your hite— 

Mr. Hazard, yours—I am full of joy and n draw 


blood, do you hear? | [ Exit, 


Neph. Bye, nuncle. 
Haz. Come, fir; pray, gentlemen, bid my kinſman wel- 


come; a ſpark that will demand your frichdſhip. 


Sell, His kinſman !—You are welcome. 

Acr. He has power to command your welcome, 

Litt. If I miſtake not, I have had the happineſs toa been 
in your company before now. 

Neph. Mine, fir?—d'ye hear, what if I quarrel'd 

[ Afide to Hazard, 

With him firſt? *twill prepare me the better. 

Haz. Do as you pleaſe ; that's without my conditions. 
| Neph. T'll but give him now and then a touch; I'll cloſe 
Well enough, I warrant you, —You been in my 
Company, ſir? 
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Litt. Yes, and at the tavern. 
Neph. I paid the reck' ning then. 
Litt. You came into our room 
Neph. Tell me of coming into your room 

I'll come again. You are a ſuperfluous gentleman. 
Litt. How's this ? ' 
' Haz. Let him alone. 
Litt. $ir, remember yourſelf. 
Nepb. T' remember what I pleaſe, and forget what 


I remember. Tell me of a reck'ning ! what is't ? 


I'll pay't: no man ſhall make an aſs of me, 
Farther than I liſt. I care not a fiddle-ſtick 
For any man's thund'ring : he that affronts 
Me, is the ſon of a worm, and his father a whore. 
J care not a ſtraw, nor a broken point 
For you. If any man dare drink to me, 
I won't go behind the door to pledge him. 
Acr. Why here's to you, fir. 
Neph. Why there's to you, fir. 
Twit me with coming into a room! I could find in my 
heart to throw a pottle-pot,—TI name nobody — I will kick 
any man down ſtairs, that cannot behave himſelf like a gen- 
tleman. None but a ſlave would offer to pay a reck'ning 
before me. Where's the drawer ? there's a piece at all ad- 
ventures. He that is my friend, I care not a ruſh; if any 
man be my enemy, he is an idle W and I honour 
him with all my heart. 
Sell. This is a precious humour. Is he uſed to theſe mi- 
ſtakes ? 
Litt. Your kinſman gives you privilege. 
Neph. I deſire no man's privilege : it ile not whetlier [ | 


be kin to any man living. 


Haz, Nay, nay, 2 pray let me e perſuade br 


3 


4 
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Nepb. You perſuade me ! for what acquaintance? mind 
your buſineſs, and ſpeak with your taylor. 

Haz. An' you be thus rude—— | | | 
Neph. Rude, fir ! what then, fir —hold me, Dwindle. 
Sell. Nay, nay, Will, we bear with him for your ſake: 

He is your kinſman. 
_ Haz. I am calm again: 
Couſin, I am ſorry any perſon here 
Hath given you offence. 
Neph. Perhaps, fir, you Bo 
H ave given me offence. I do not fear you. 
I have knock'd as round a fellow in my a. 
Haz. And may again 


Sell. Be knock'd ! a pox "ou him: I know not what to 


make of him. 
Haz. Let me ſpeak a word in private, fir, 
 Neph. I can be as private as you, fir. 
Haz. Strike me a box o' th' ear preſently. 
Neph. There's my hand on't | 
Sall. Nay, nay, gentlemen—— 
Acr. Mr. Hazard 
__ _ Neph. Let him call n me to account: the reck'ning' 8 ot 
Come, Dwindle—Veni, vidi, vici. Huzza ! [Exit. 
Sell. The fellow's mad: does he often miſtake thus? 
Haz. His courage is a little hard mouth'd, it runs away 
with him now and then; we muſt exchange a thruſt or two; 
after bleeding he'll be cool. 
Sell. The youth has a mind to ſhew himſelf; he is juſt 
launch'd into life. | 


Litt. He'll be ſoon launch'd out of it agen, ik he goes on 
in this way. | 
Haz. Prithee let's have no more of him; I mall 1 


take to cure his fever But harkee, friends, ſhall we meet 
at the old place this evening ? 


[ Strikes him. 
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Sell. By all means, there will be deep play, Ihear—my 


water mark is but low; but I'll go as deep as I can, Wal 


not Wilding be of our party too? 
Haz, No, no; he has a love-matter upon his hands. 
Sell. A love matter! let him but hear the rattling of the 


dice, and it will bring him from the arms of the fineſt wo- 


man in the kingdom. 
Haz. Pooh, pooh! you carry this too far, 
Sell. I know him in this particular better than you, Ha- 


| zard—when he is in the circle of the gaming-table, tis all 


magic, he has not power to move; and I challenge the de- 
vil to bait his hook with a ſtronger temptation to draw him 
out of it — beſides, among ourſelves, what was once with 
him occaſional pleaſure, is now become a neceſſary occupa- 
tion: Jack W ilding has made a large gap in the widow! 8 
jointure. 

Haz. Pſhaw! rot your cha don't abuſe the generous 
wine you have been drinking, by mixing ſuch ſcandal as 
this with it—ſtay till you get with your miſtreſſes over their 
ratafia, and when you're maudling open the ſluices of ſlan- 


der; — however we'll try the experiment; I' meet you in 


the evening, and we'll write to him from the field of battle, 

and ſee to which his courage moſt inclines : 

From love to gaming we'll his heart entice, 
Sell. II fay the dice. 


THE GAMESTERS. 1 


r 
Enter WiLDING and PENELOPE. 


W1LDING. 
HIS humour does become thee; I knew when 
IL Thou didſt conſider what was offer'd thee, 
Thy ſullenneſs would ſhake off. Now thou look'ſt 
Freſher than morning ; in thy melancholy, 
Thy clothes become thee not. | 
Pen. Y'are i' th' right; 
I blam'd my taylor for't ; but I find now, 
The fault was in my countenance, Wou'd we had 
Some muſic; I could dance now; la, la, la, [Sings and Aiko, 
Wild. Excellent! what a time ſhall IT have on't? 
Zounds, I am all on fire: how the glides ! 
'Thou wot not fail, Pex ? 
Pen. This night 
Wild. At the hour of twelve. | 
Pen, But you muſt be as punctual i' th' conditions, 
For my vew's ſake ; not ſpeak a ſyllable. 
Wild. Tl rather cut my tongue out than offend thee; 
Kiſſing is no language. 
Pen. If it be not too loud 4 
We muſt not be ſeen together, to avoid _ 
Suſpicion ; I would not for a world my couſin 
Should know on't. 
Wild. She ſhall die in ignorance. 
Pen. No light I charge you. 


Wild. The devil ſhall not ſee us 
Vor. HI... F 


* 
cos 


og 
— e 2 T0 2 >> pu — % x9 bs I — 2 ä — — — — — — — — 
x * 1 8 * 2 9 Wm 232 
— D < 6 —_— q oh — 5 £ tet vg iy 
4 * * r n BTK. 0 * * — * » 
* n % N 3 1 — —— bw * 2 
* 6 - ae 7, — : x muy. 2 a "a + ——> 4 25 
— Tr r 1 a CES) q 2 1 „ - 
=_ . * 1 III. © 2 


5 — N 
2 9 —— — chaos 
* pry, f 3 3 x 
n 
> RA * 3 88 
** „. * 2 0 F wh 
SI ay 1 
* Era "ogra, — 4 
3 ba - 


j 
* 
* 
U. 
£ 
- 
2 
Ed 
2 
* 
1 
3 
2 
; 
1 
"bg 
8 
- = 
WS. 
3 
1 
N 
1 
* 
+ 
* 
8 
. 
3 


5 * 
r * 


N n 5; 
r ²˙ RR Sanaa 
* . 8 N _ x 


— — eee 
— — 
* — 5 
25 \ 7 * '% 


D 
Ar Fe 
— __ 
LL 1 
-. 


— 
. r 


e 
222 — an. Cone oe" 


- 
— 


r 


—— — —— ä PT — * * 9 oy 
_— \ 2 54 _ * 24 — — 
e EE ONES eG 
. Ris —— . ny 5 2 22 » —— . 1 
4 — 0 — * PER. oh TING 0 
- — * ; — — — 
N oy rr e > PI RODE I IN „ 3 . 
” 
* 


— 


l s . 22 
e — 
* 2 


I 

bh 

1 
5 

ag 
FAT 
ff 


= THE GAMESTERS. 
With his ſawcer eyes: and if he ſtumble in 


The dark, there ſha'not be a ſtone i' the? chamber 


| To ſtrike out fire with's horns. All things ſhall be 


So cloſe, no lightning ſhall peep in upon us. 
Oh, how I long for midnight! 
Pen. I have a ſcruple. 
Wild. Oh, by no means, no ſcruples now. 
Pen, When you | 
Have your deſires upon me, you will ſoon 
Grow cold in your affection, and neglect me. 
Wild. Why, hang me if I do, I'll love thee ever ; 
I have caſt already, to preſerve thy honour ; 


Thou ſhalt be married in a fortnight, cuz; 


Let me alone to find thee out a huſband, | 
Handſome and fit enough ; we will love then too. 
Pen. When I am marricd? 
Wild. Without fear, or wit ; 


Cum privilegio, when thou haſt a huſband; 
Doſt think I will forſake thee, Pen? *twere pity 


O my life, ſweet—T love thee the better; 
And I muſt tell thee 
'Tis my ambition to make a abel 
The only pleaſure o' th' world: that i imagination 
Sweetens the reſt, and I do love it main. mainly. 
Pen. Tis double ſin. 
Wild. Tis treble pleaſure, wench; 
But we loſe time, and may endanger thus 
My wife into a jealouſy, if ſhe ſees us. 
Farewel, farewel, dear Pen, at night remember; 
I wo'not loſe my ſport for half an empire 
Pen. O my fears, your wife's return'd. 
Wild. The devil ſhe is! what ſhall we do, Pen? 
Pen. T'll retire—but ſeem you more kind to her, leſt her 
ſuſpicions ſhould betray us. ' 
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Wild. I will do any thing—I hays a holiday i in my heart 
; 1 away. we 1 E Pen. 
Enter Mrs. WI L DING. 

Mrs. Wild. What, Mr. Wilding, ſo ſoon return'd—with 
ſmiles upon your face too—this is unuſual ; what has ww” 
| pen'd, pray ? | 


Wild. Why faith, Weg 1 have hw refleding_ on my 9 


5 conduct towards thee, and could I but hope you would for- 
get my paſt behaviour, your life to come ſhould be all ſun- 
ſhine. 

Mrs. Wild. Is not this hang too ſudden to be certain ? 
what has caus'd it, pray? 

wild. Conſcience, conſcience, my dear—tho' vanity and 
_ pleaſure lull'd it for a time, it has now awak'd with all its 
ſtings, and ſhewn me all thy virtues, and my errors. 

Mrs. Wild. Pray heav'n that I may awake, for this is ſo 
like a dream. 

_ Wild. Don't you be an infidel, wife, and reject the good 
now that is offer'd you. I tell you I'm another man; Iam 

converted—when did you ſee me before with ſuch 2 8 

in my face. 


Mrs. Wild. Not this many a F our couſin Pene- 


lope, huſband, help'd forward this converſion — If ſhe has, 
I am greatly oblig'd to her. 

Wild. You are, indeed, wife, much oblig'd to her; * 
has done all in her power I can aſſure you. 

Mrs. Wild. Was not ſhe here Win . at my coming 
in? 

ill. Yes, yes, he was W was 6363 


here with me -I have open'd my mind to her — and with 


much zeal and friendſhip | to . ſhe bas confirm d me in 
my new faith. | 
Mrs. Wild. How much I am bound 1 to her ! 
77 BS 
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_ Wild. You are, indeed, wife Lou have not a better 
friend in the world, I can tell you that Es ad what do 
you want? | 
Enter Servant. 

Serv. Some gentlemen are waiting for you at the * 
place, and deſire your company. 

Mrs. Wild. You may tell them, that your maſter has for- 
ſaken his old haunts, he has ſeen the folly of em, and re- 
ure — N [Servant going. 

Wild. Hold, hold, a a meſſage as this will make 
us the talk of the town; I will ſteal myſelf gently from my 
friends and pleaſures, and rather wean, than tear myſelf 
from them——Let them know I will attend them. | 
| [Exit Servant. 

Mrs. Wild. As you pleaſo—Farewet, my penitent.,— 

Wild. Farewel, my prudence—— Had not this meffage, 


come luckily to my aſſiſtance, my hypocriſy had been out 


of breath, and the devil had peep'd out, in ſpite of all the 
Pains ] I had taken to conceal it. [Afide.] [Exit Wilding. 
7 | Enter PENELOPE. 

Pen. How have J en ys his confuſion. ! ! faith, couſin, 
you ated it bravely. 

Mrs. Wild. 1 am forry that J am forc'd to diſſemble. 

Pen. The beſt of us can, and muſt, upon are occafi- 
ONS. 

Mrs. Wild. Thou haft hit my inſtructions benny, e 

Pen. I have made work for ſomebody - you have put me 
upon a deſperate ſervice; 10 you do not relieve me, I am 
finely ſerv'd. 

Mrs. Wild. All has ſucceeded to my with: on place I 
will ſupply to-night; if he obſerve all the conditions, I may 
deceive my huſband into kindneſs, and we both live to re- 
ward thee better — O, dear cuz, take heed, by my exam 
ple, upon whom thou placeſt thy affections. 
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Pen. Indeed, my dear, you take this too dewply; my life 
for it, but we ſhall reclain him at laſt. | 

Mes. Wild. That I almoſt deſpair of; and not ſo much | 
from his total diſregard of me, and his purſuit of other wo- 
men, as from his uncontroulable paſſion for gaming. 

Pen. He has underſtanding with all his frailties; and when 
thoſe violent, irregular inclinations have had this ſcope, 
they muſt return to you. 

Mrs. Wild. The paſſion of gaming, my dear, is not to be 
conquer'd even by the beſt underſtandings; it is an abſo- 
lute whirlpool; wit, ſenſe, love, friendſhip, and every vir- 
tue, are merely leaves and ſtraws, that. float upon the ſur. 
Face of the tide ; which, as they approach this gulf, are all 
drawn i in, and ſink to the bottom, as if they had never been, 

Euter HAZARD. | 
"os Maſter Hazard 7 
Haz. Save you, Mrs. W 2 
Mrs. Wild. You are welcome, fir. | 

Pen. He is a handſome gentleman. DO [4ſide. 

Haz. Gone abroad? | 

Mrs. Wild. This moment left us, and as I thought to 
meet you, and his other ſober friends, 

Haz. I call'd upon him to attend him. | | 

Mrs. Wild. The. ſervant all overtake him, and aka 
him back to you. | | 

Haz. Tis too much trouble, 

Mrs. Wild. What ! for the beſt friend of the beſt of bub. 
bands! you wrong me, ſir. [Exit Mrs. Wild. 

Haz. Thou art the beſt of women, I am fure—ha ! this 
is the very gentlewoman !—in good time—now for my pro- 
miſe to old Barnacle——T'll accoſt her What a pity tis, 
this wench ſhould be. a morſel for that glutton Wilding. 


Alle. 
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Pen. What a pity tis, this fellow ſhould be a gameſter, 


and companion of my moot guardian? How he eyes 
Wet; :- | [Afide. 
_ Haz. Your name is Penelope, I take i it, ay? e 
Pen. If you take it, I hope you will give it me * 
Haz. What again? 
Pen. My name, _ 
Haz. Would not you change it, if you cou'd?' 
Pen. For the better, ſurely. _ | 
Haz. Wilt thou diſpoſe of thyſelf ? 
Pen. Can you tell me of any honeſt man, whom I may 
truſt myſelf with? . ; 
1 Hanz. T'll tell thee a hundred. | 
WE Pen. Take heed what you ſay, ſir a hundred honeſt 
40 men! why, if there were ſo many in the city, 'twere e- 
nough to forfeit their OY perhaps, you live in 
the ſuburbs. | 
; Haz. This wench will j jeer me. 
{ Pen. I hope you are not one, fir, 
Haz. One of what? 
Pen. One of thoſe honeſt men you talk of ſo, to whom 
ga maiden might intruſt herſelf ? 
Haz. You have hit me, lady; come, I'll give thee coun» 
ſel; and more, I'll help thee to a champion too. | 
Pen. Alas! no champion now-a-days. Gentlemen are 
ſuch ſtrange creatures, ſo infinitely cold, and ſo void of e- 
very paſſion, that a handſome woman cannot reach -your 
pity —Why have you this ſo ſtrange antipathy to us? To 
what end will gentlemen come, if this froſt holds ? | 
Haz. You are witty; but I ſuppoſe you have no cauſe of 
ſuch complaint—though ſome men may want warmth, there 
is no general winter; and if I gueſs aright, you'll never be 
froſt-nipt, lady—at leaſt you may prevent it. ö 
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pen. Are you acquainted with any knight errants, who 
wal ſuccour a diſtreſt damſel? _ 
Haz, Yes, I know one——ay, and a bold one too, that 


dares adventure with you; p will take ern for n. 
and for worſe. 


Pen. And he is young too? ? L 
Haz. O, very young, | 

Pen. And wiſe ? 

| Haz. Not over wiſe. 

Pen. Yourſelf, belike. 

Haz. Indeed, not over- wiſe, I muſt confeſs ; nor yet ſo 
witleſs, lady: . 

Pen. Who is the hero? is he of your ſchool ? is it from 
you that he has learnt to travel the faſhionable road — Can 
he drink, dice, roar, rake and royſter? ſcour the ſtreets a- 
nights, draw forth his valour, which the bottle gives him, 

upon the feeble watch; but ſhould danger come —— what 
would your hero then? ha, ha, ha! 

Haz. Hold, hold; you'll never get a huſband, lady, if 
thus you let your tongue out-run your wit. | 
Pen. Is he to get then? I thought that he was ready 

caught, and you had brought him in a cage. 

Haz. Will you accept him ? 

Pen. What in a poke? . ra! has the youth 
no name ? 


Haz. Ay, and a weighty one— tis 3 young, rich, 
and handſome. © | 


Pen. Was this at his mn or your own 1 cha- 
rity? | 
Haz. Lookee, lady, loſe not time 1n queſtions—buſbands 
are not ſo plenty—will you have him? 

Pen. I thank you for your goodneſs, fir,—and would ad- 
viſe you, if you have more of theſe commodities, to take 
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em to another market —1 am ſupply d 88 © - 
your ſervant. Exit. 
Hax. Gad-a-merey ! thou art a girl of ſpirit ; — fupply'd 
already? What can ſhe mean— not Wilding ſure !—impoſſi- 
ble! There is ſomething about her, that beſpeaks her ho- 
neſt I know not what to make of . _ bea - 
tumbler for all this. 


Enter Servant. | 

Serv. My maſter, fir, will be at the appointment as ſoon 
as poſſible—he muſt call at his banker's firſt, and then he'll 

attend you. | [Exit. 

Haz. Tis well ;—this Penelope has touch'd me ſtrangely— 
ſhe is certainly but what's that to me: Tl go, and 

drown pee at the n | 


8 CE N E, 4 Room in a Tauer. 


Euter SeLLAwAY and Box-keeper. 


Sell. Was my meſſoge detiver'd to Wilding ? 
Box. Yes, ſir—he will certainly attend you. 
Sell. What gameſters have you within? 
Box. The old ſet, ſir, : 
Sell. What, no ſtrangers? 
Boz. A country gentleman or two. 
Sell, Will they make ſport, think'ſt thou ? 
Box. The rooks are about 'em : if they are full of fea- 
chers (as I helieve they are) we ſhall have rare picking. | 
Sell. Well, do you = them a-going, and I will be among 
'em preſently. LExit ne 
| Enter HAZ ND. 
You are late, Hazard. 
Haz. — come ſooner, but dont you loſe time 


To 
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I muſt write a note, and will be with you at the table 
preſently. | „ ; [ Exit Sell. 


HAZARD olone. 


What is the meaning, I can't tell, but it hurts me to think 


that this fooliſh girl ſhould ſo eaſily hearken to the lewd 
call of this fellow Wilding — this abandon'd, unfecling fel- 


low! perhaps 'tis vanity - I did not perceive, till ſhe was 


in danger, that the agreeable jade had given me any con- 
cern—— What is the reaſon, that to be eminently vicious is 


the readieſt road to a woman's heart; nay, even to the beſt 


of em: but I'll rattle this nonſenſe out of my head; I 
have 2 hundred in my poeket, and the dice are ſet a danc- 
ing——T'll ſtrike up among em, and drown reflexion —— 
What, Wilding ! | 


Enter Wikpine 


Wild. Yes, you rogue, tis Wilding; the happy, gay, rap- 


turous Wilding! wiſh me joy, joy, man! 
Haz, What, is your wife dead? | 


Wild. No, but my miſtreſs is kind, which is very near as 


good a thing. 
Haz. Thou art not mad? _ Os 
Wild. No, no; but I ſwell with imagination, 
Like a tall ſhip bound for the fortunate iſlands z 


Top, and top-gallant, my flags, and my figaries, 


Upon me; with a luſty gale of wind, 


Able to rend my fails; I ſhall o'er-run 
And fink thy little bark of underſtanding, | 


In any career; I fly before the wind, boy. A „ 


Haz; Pray heaven rather 


You do not ſpring a leak, and forfeit your 
Ballaſt, my confident man of war 11 


In mnt 0 ty harbour, 
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1 Vill. The wench, the wench, boy! _ 
Haz. The veflel you have been chaſing— 
Wild. Has ſtruck ſail; | 
Is come in; and cries, abroad my new lord of 
The Mediterranean. We are agreed: | % 
This is the precious night, Vill, twelve the hour, 
That I muſt take po ere of all, all, 
Lou rogue you! 
Har. Prithee deſcend from 5 raptures, for the game 
ſters are now coming, and we loſe time. 

' Fild. The houſe fills a-pace ; what are theſe, ha? 

Haz. Young Barnacle, and the vinegar bottle his man; 
he has buſineſs of much i import with you ! he area be 122 
rival with Penelope. 

Wild. And may, if he pleaſes, when J have made her fit 
for bim— If I have the firſt glaſs, he ſhall take the reſt of 
the bottle, and welcome—But are you in earneſt ? 

Haz. Prithee talk-to him, and hear his overtures He 
may be worth your liſt'ning to I'll to the table——if I 
win, I ſhall have no cauſe to repent my bargain with him; 
if I loſe, by theſe hilts, I'll make him the cauſe, and beat 
him — Prithee keep him from me a few minutes, and on 

I'll relieve thee. f 

Wild. But how ſhall I do 16 | 

Haz. Tell him any whimſical tale; he i Is ſo abſurd, that | 
it will go glibly down. 

Wild. I'lI try his ſwallow then. | 

Haz. Then luck with a hundred pieces! [Exit. 
Wild. I muſt get a fool for her, and if this will bite, he 
is ready got to my hands. 
| [Takes a news paper out of his pocket. 

Enter Nephew and DW1NDLE. | 
| Nepb. Dwindle, that gentleman there is the guardian to 
the lady that I am to be in love with Shou'd not I ſhew 
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away to him, and aſtoniſh him with a little — eh, 


Dwindle ? 

Dwin. Do, ſir, —let off a little Greek at him, nd I war- 
rant he'll be proud to call you couſin, 

Neph. I am a little out of Greek at preſent; Dwindle ; 


but for Latin, hiſtory, and an, What is he read 
ing, Dwindle? 
Dwin. Aſk him, fir. | | 
Neph. Quem librum legis, domine? | | 85 


Wild. Have you any commands with me, ſir? 


Neph. If you have any news, fir, pray impart—I have 2 


great appetite for news—vouchſafe me a ſlice. 

Wild. A meal if you pleaſe—he there no more gentlemen 
to hear? *tis extraordinary fine news, in black and white, 
from terra incognita. 

Neph. Terra incognita! What has it no name? 

Wild. If it has, it is aſham'd of it. f 

Neph. But what are they doing there ? 


Wild. Woking at all— tis inhabited by a nation n without 


heads. | 
Neph. Without heads when are their eyes then ? 
Wild. They loſt them firſt, fir, then their heads; and 


they ſay the diſtemper, if not ſtopt, will ſpread over the reſt | 


of their hody. 

Neph. O wonderful! a gentleman would not chuſe to tra- 
vel there Harkee, Dwindle, this is very curious. 
Duin. Too curious to be true. 8 | 

Neph. He's upon his fun, Dwindle ; I'll humour him — 


But pop fir, how can nd know one RENEE without their 


heads ? 

Wild. They don't; they are ſo chany'd, ſir, they are nei- 
ther known by themſelves, or other people ; having no 
heads, fir, they are continually playing at blindman's f. 


c oe the diverſion of their neighbours. 
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 Neph. Maonftrum ! horrendum ! informe ! ingens ! cui ins 
„ ha! ha! 

Mild. Ha! ha! extremely good; apt and witty. 

Dwin. Now's your time—to him, far. 

Nepb. I ſhould he proud, fir, to have ſome nearer con- 


| nexions with a gentleman of * learning and —_ 
erudition. 


Wild. I ſhould be happy to 1550 to fir, and proud to 
be your friend and ſervant, in the true ſenſe of the words. 
Nepb. Dwindle, my affairs are in a fine way——in every 
ſenſe, I am your humble ſervant in | ſeculs Jeculorum. Tou 
muſt know, fir —— | 
Wild. I'll know it by and by, if you Mate are in- 
terrupted; let us ſport away a few pounds at the table, and 
then I'll go to the ery, and be at your ſervice is ſecula 
ſeculorum. I' kExit. 
'Neph. Come along, Duiadlle ; if my fortune goes on as 
ſwimmingly as ſhe has begun, I ſhall make a rare night on't, 
—— If I get my miſtreſs, and fill my pockets, we'll be as 
drunk as lords Come along, Dwindle. [Exeunt, 


8 0 E N E draws, and diſcovers the gaming- ta- 
ble — gameſiers at play; after ſome time, and 
calling different mains, 


Enter L1TTLESTOc K and AcRELftss. 


Litt. A curſe upon thoſe reeling dice! that laſt in, and in; 
Was out of way ten pieces. Can'ſt lend me any 
Money? how have the dice dealt with thee? 
Acr. Loſt, loſt—I defy thee. If my luck recover not, 
I muſt be ſober to-morrow—damn'd, damn'd fortune 
Litt. Oh, for a hundred, and all made now. 
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Enter SELLAWAY, 
Sell. Yohder's Hazard wins tyrannieally, without 
Mercy, he came in but with a hundred pieces. 
Litt. T'll get a faney preſently. 
Acr. And how thrive the bones with his jordſhip? 7 
Sel. His lordſhip's bones are not well ſet; they are mali- 


N bent e him; _ will run him . out of all. 


Boxter per calls agnin ivtral mains ; 420 new ſome warm play, 
and much monty ts won and loſt, | 


Enter Nephew and DW1NnDLE. ' 
Neph. More money! Dwindle, call my uncle! I muſt 
have it, for my honor: two hundred pieces more will ſerve 


my turn: in the mean time, I will play away my coat, and 


ſome ſuperfluous things about. me. 


Dwin. By that time you. are come to your ſhirt, I mall 
be with you. 
Sell. He's blown up too. [Exit Dwindle, 


| Enter HAZARD. 
Haz. So, ſo, the dice in two or three ſuch nights will be 
out of my debt; and I may live to be a landlord again. | 
Sell. You are fortune's minion, Hazard. 
Haz. You wou'd ſeem to be no fool, becauſe ſhe doats not 
Upon you. Gentlemen, I muſt take my chance; twas 
A lucky hundred pound ! Fack Wilding, 
| _ Pnter WilpinG, NOTE a Box. 
What! eating the boxes ? | 


Wild. Chewing the cud a little ; ; T have loſt all my mo- 


ney, Will, 
Thou haſt made a fortunate night on't: wo't play 
No more? 
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Haz. *'Tis the firſt time I had the grace 


To give off a winner —I wou'd not tempt the dice. 
Wild. What haſt won ? 


Haz. You do not hear me complain; 


Enter AcxEI Ess. 
W. Wild Tis froſt in my pockets. | 
Acr. Maſter Hazard, I was afraid you had been gone; 
there's a freſh gameſter come in, with his pockets full of 
gold ; he dazzles the gameſters, and no man has ſtock to 


play with him. 


Wild. The devil! what is he? 
Acr. A merchant he ſeems; he may be worth your return. 
Haz. Not for the exchange to-night, I am reſolv'd. 


Wild. Temptation ! now have I an infinite itch to this 
merchant's pieces. 


Haz. Thou wo't venture again then? 
Wild. I wou'd if I cou'd but what do I Fai ? the 
wench, the fairy at home expects me. 


| Haz. I had forgot too: you wo'not play ow? 


Wild. *Tis now upon the time. [ Looking at his watch. 
Curs'd misfortune ! 
Haz. You will not ſtay chen. 

VPild. Hum I ha' loſt my money, and may recover a 
pretty wench. Which hand? this wantonneſs; this cove- 
touſneſs; money is the heavier. Vill, doſt hear? I'll re- 
quite thy courteſy—lend me two hundred pounds to attack 
the merchant, and I wal give thee ou n and the beft 
ſecurity. 

Haz, What, the dice! and your old i, Jack: 4 

Wild. No, damn the dice—TI will give it thee upon Pen's 
fortune; ſhe is ſo loving that I can command her, and her's. 

Haz. No matter for her fortune, I'll be contented with 
leſs ; pay me with the girl herſelf. 5 5 
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ill. How do ybu mean? 

Haz. T'll be contented with her perſonal ſecurity. 

Wild. Prithee be plain; I am in haſte, and every rattle 
of the dice makes my heart beat to be at the merchant—— 
What wou'd'ſt have? I'll agree to any thing, every FRO 

Haz. The wench at home erpecte you. 

Wild. Well — 

Haz. Let me ſupply thy place. 

Wild. Ha! 

Haz. And here are the two hundred pieces. 

Wild, What ! no—no—— 


_ Haz. Nay, then your ſervant. 5 Going. | 


Wild. Stay, Will—now, now, the devil is at work with 


me—he has thrown out two baits, and I know not which 


to ſtrike at. 
Haz, I muſt take my money home- yours Jack, 
L [ Going. 
Wild. Stay, ſtay, thou ſhalt, Will——1 fave thee for thy 
generoſity Gold is a real good, woman an imaginary 


one heſides, a loſing gameſter will make but a cool lo- 
ver; thou art warm'd with ſucceſs, and deſerv'ſt her — She 
will be mine another time—Thou ſhalt have her. 
Hax. Shall 1? 

Wild. Yes. 

Haz, Done. 

Wild. And done. 

Haz. There are bills for your money. | 

Wild. To-morrow you'll thank me for't—Be ſecret, ſhe' Tn 
never know thee, for our conditions are to [whiſpers him] 
neither light, nor—and ſhe muſt needs conceive tis 
Here's my key It coaducts you up the back way into 
the houſe——The ſervants are in bed, the firſt door on the 
right hand in the gallery leads to her apartment.— 

Haz. Are you in earneſt? 


« So 
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Wild. Have you wit to apprehend the courteſie ? 
Let me alone; the wench and I ſhall meet 
Hereafter, and be merry: take my key 
The merchant's money cools: away; be wiſe, 
And keep conditions: I muſt to the gameſter; 
Farewel ; remember not to ſpcak a word. | 

Haz. What! kiſs and tell; O, fie for ſhame —— 

Wild. Succeſs to thee, il. | 

Haz. And to thee, Jack. | Exeum ſeverally. 

Enter Mrs, W1LDING. and PENELOPE, With Candles. 

Pen. I wiſh it may anſwer your purpoſe, 


Mrs. Wild. J cannot loſe: any thing by the trial, W 


ſcheme is an innocent one; and if I can but rouſe my huſ- 
band a little from his lethargy, to the leaſt n of ſhame, 7 
who knows what may happen ? 

Pen. Hark! —are you ſure you heard nothing — 

Mrs. Wild. Nothing but your maid, going to bed 

Pen. Nor come ver is paſt the time 90. Tis mey 
ſtrange ! | | 
_ Mrs. wild Indeed, my dear Pen, this lover of yours is 
moſt terribly unpolite.  _ 

Pen. My yanity is a little ne at it. I muſt confeſs 
A fine gallant, indeed ! | 

Mrs. Wild. You ſee, child, this gaming! it t deſtroys every 
other paſſion, good or bad And what hopes think you 
have I to draw him from the ſpell, when even you, Pene- 
lope, with all your charms, cannot break the enehantment? 

Pen. Who knows but there may be ſome better way to 
account for his ſtay; why may not his conſcience, and his 
reaſon together, have debated this matter a little ſeriouſly ? 
and tho they have been tolerably pliant heretofor, may 
gro reſty at a crime of this nature. 

Mrs. Wild. Come, come, let ps not flatter ourſelves too 
far; his reaſon and conſcience are at preſent very good 
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friends with his paſſions, and attend kim with yaoi a_ 
in all his parties of pleaſure. 7 
Pen. Hark! I am fure I hear 8 Nen WORE en 
Mrs. Wild. Indeed you are miſtaken, tis your cold now 
that fancies ſo Don't imagine that bell caſt a ſingle 
—_— e you, while ns has A ee ; camel in his oye 
ket. 


Pen. . ay, as s your * couſin - But I 8 
Upon my word I hear him Indeed 1 hs os: ONE s now 
unlocking the door. 

Mry: Wild. No, no, nge are in the deb hear 
my chief he's coming the back way take the candles into 
your chamber, and be ready to come in at the e 

me; how frighted I am! . 

Pen. Are you, my dear? then ao 0 you rake Sy. part a and 
Pl take yours. 

Mrs. Wild. Get you gone you fool; I am not in à con- 
dition to trifle I have more at ſtake than you imagine. 
[Exit Penelope, with candles.) Now for it; I wiſh it was 
over, | [ Sigbs, yy retires. 

Enter HAZARD. 

Haz. I thought I never ſhould have got e er 
where I am, I can neither feel or tell — And now I am 
here, I cou'd almoſt wiſh myſelf back again. l have ſome 
qualms about this buſineſ and were I not atraid of being 
laugh'd at, I would certainly return But thanks to the 
ſpirit of the times, gentlemen are much leſs afraid of being 
profligate than ridiculous. '' ' [ [Feeling about. 

Mrs. Wild. He has certainly been a his mut; 
tering ſo to himſelf Now to catch my ne 
hem. 

Ha. er he is, and alk my fears are fled—Hem, hem. 
[They approach, en when *. 1 be py to "ys ber. 
vn WE 7955 ILY, g ö 
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Mrs, Vild. How violent he is! e ae ha och « (6+ 
vour from him theſe two hp . 

Haz. How modeſt we are! [he Nap. | 
Ta! Enter e with hight. | n 
ede ae ha!. a light | 
Who have you got here? we are diſcover'd. 1s 15. 

Mrs. Wild. Diſcover'd! ha! [ Screams. ne are you 
Pen. What's the matter © gina 7 
Haz. Mrs Wilding! — den n 

Mrs. Wild. Mr. OR „dc; 

Pen Tour ſervant, good folks! (curtſeying) what my good 
couſin and Mr. Hazard at hide and ſeek in the gallery, in 
| 's abſence—-you are a moſt generous gentleman 


Matty you are for 5 every A _ — 
dies. 5 
Mrs. W 1 For bean fake, Mr. Hazard, bow got you 
pon OX is a UN Links © Hr | 
Mrs. Wild; You have ſqueez'd my fingers moſt unmerci- 

fully. | 17 


Pen. So! fot NF. a A 


- Haz. Upon my ſoul, Pe it was all a de. =y 
od as pteſant was not with you, but with that lady. 


en. With me! what bußneſs pray, to pinch my fingers? 


Hax. Here are my credentials . ¶ eus a key.) I was only 
to act by deputation, from a certain friend of mine. 
+ Pen. Which I ſuppoſe is a certain good guardian of mine. 
Mrs. * And who is moſt nn my v huſ- 
band. 

Haz. Lam f aſtoniſh'd, 1 handy know wherber Iam 4 
wake. | 

Pen. To be — peoples doors, get into 
their houſes, ſeize upon their wives, and all in your ſleep. 

Haz. * tho' I mays Perhaps, ſuffer in your. . 
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ons by my ſilence yet I could wiſh, for my friend's ſake, 
my own, and yours, that you would give me your pardon, 
and peaceably ſend me about my buſineſs; for indeed Lam 
moſt ſincerely aſham'd and ſorrx - 
Pen. Poor, modeſt gentleman l a ee eee 
been caught in the fact, he would have made juſt the ſame 
apology — but no pardon en . without a full and free 
confeſſion. | 
Mrs. Wild. I can ſay tins 1 Mr. Menink in your ju- 
ſtification z but if you have a mind to make all the amends 
in your power, you will join with me in a plot I have juſt - 
now thought of; for tho' Mr. Wilding may not have love 
enough to be jealous of me, I know he has too much pride 
to be eaſy, if he thought T was falſe to him; and what muſt 
he feel when he believes me —— ſo, and 0 kip- 
| ſelf to be the cauſe of it. T1 
Pen. I adore you, my 3 Mrs. Wilding, a 8 . 
I long to be reveng'd on him for his baſe deſign upon me, 
and now you have him in your power if you don't _ 
ment n Is + F1l never * vou as long as I 
Mrs. W 1 Let me alone for chat—HMr, e ds 
to bchave, as if he had ſucceeded in his deſign won eu. 
but let us confer notes together below ſtairs. 
Hax. Ladies, you ſhall. ene my life, and my. beſt 
ſervices. 
Pen. Beſt, and; worſt, they a are e always uri aa 
that for Mr. Hazard 0 
Haz. Indeed, lady, you know but half af me. 
Pen. The worſt half 
Haz. I fear ſo; but let me aſſure you both, 5 1 all 
my frailties, I am much happier in forwarding this ſcheme 
of virtue, than mann . n 
folly. KEY at N * © e 
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» Mrs. Wild. I am confident of it——don't aid 58 M. 
Hazard but follow me. 6 
Pen. The devil was ſick, the devil a mane would hes ; 
The devil was well, the devil a monk was he. 
[Excunt, 


A c 17 IV. 
s EN „ Wipixe's e. 


Enter Mrs. W1LDING, and Shana cre, 


BARNACLE. 


U T has not maſter Hazard, in no wiſe, open'd his by+ 
ſineſs to you, lady, your huſband, or _ fair couſin? | 
I had his promiſe for it? 
Mrs, Wild. What buſineſs, good fir; Ipray you bo | 
This interruption is unfortunate. of 6 , LA. 
Bar. Thus then; I have, lady, a longing as it were, to 


be more nearly connected with your family. ——TYou muſt 
know what I wou'd ſay. 


Mrs. N. id. Indeed Bun no ſcholar, and this i is all Greek 
to me. | 

Bar. My nephew anderfiands Greek, © ; ay, and La- 
tin too, and geography, and poetry, and philoſophy ; 3 and 
is withal as valiant—— 

Mrs Wild. Tis the peculiar bleſſing of the times; our 
young men are fo learned and brave, and our old ones ſo 


- wiſe and virtuous, that we are the aſtoniſhment of the whole 
world! *tis the golden age, fir !—But your buſineſs. | 


Bar. Vouchſafe me, lady, one plain anſwer to an honeſt 
queſtion—has your fair kinſwoman, the beauteous Penelope, 
yet transferr'd her W N to "Pp one mortal. 
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' Mrs. Wild. If ſhe had not, wou'd Mr. Barnacle nn a 
a purchaſer? | 
Bar. Me, madam! no, no, no! alas, alas, my dancing 


days are over — But for my nephew — Oh, that nephew of 
mine! You have ſeen him, and heard of him ſurely have 


you not, madam? 2 
Mrs. Wild. My mind of late, Mr. Barnacle, has had lie 
attention, but to its own troubles. 
Bar. Alack, alack! I know it well 


You are at 


diſcours'd of and pitied by the world; and I'll be bold to | 


tay, if there be any man that troubles you, or any that you 
would have talk'd withal, let him be who he will—1'll rid 
you of that care— He that ſhall offer to diſturb you but in 


A thought, do ye mark me, 3 Tu take an order with 


Mrs. Wild. What will you do, Ge? 
Bar. Don't miſtake me, I'll do nothing——But I'll ſend 
my nephew—He ſhall work him, and jerk him, I warrant 


you. Jou don't know how my nephew is improv'd ſince he 


came from the univerſity ; he is a perfect knight errant, the 
very St. George for England /-—Why, madam, he has had a 
pluck at the very flower of chivalry, ay, and cropt it too— 


the very Donzel del Phebo of the time, and all the roaring 


blades lower their top-ſails to him—T'll ſay no more 


Name but the man, whom you but frown upon, ans I'll 


ſend my nephew to him, | 

Mrs. Wild. I thank you, fir, I ous no enemy to a 
his proweſs upon; my diſcontents are known to flow from 
A nearer perſon—I am aſham'd to ſay 

Bar. Your huſband—Say but the word, and III ſend my 


nephew to him; and he were ten huſbands he ſhould mol- 


lify him—Don't ſoy him-—Had you but ſeen him baffle 2 
ſquire this morning! 
n Wild. Theſe profes of your nephenr, Mr. Barnacle 
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ate thrown away upon me; tis my couſin muſt be warm'd 


with em And here ſhe comes; ſo I ſhall leave your e- 


-loquence to preſent the flower of chivalry to her, which I 
:thande! would be an ornament to the * e een he 


Bar. . you = my a 41 . 3 you 


are in the humour to have any man beaten, either in your 


own an. or in the aan ſend my nephew to 


| him. | 


| {Men PENELOPE. | | 
8 Wild. Dear Pen, diſpatch this old fool as faſt as you 
can; and in the mean time, I'll diſpatch 1010 Page, to fetch 


my wand'ring turtle home. | [Exit, 
Bar. Fair lady, I am your ſervant. | { Bows. 
Pen. Good fir, I am yours. Legs. 


Bar. I fear my viſit may offend. » 

Pen. I am but ill at _ indeed, fir, and moſt unfit for 
company. 

Bar. What, ſo young, e "PY 'tis a pity, 

Pes. It is, indeed, and yet I am melancholy. 

Bar. And for what, fair lady? 

Pen, For a EE I wou'd * SOR a fair lady 


manu for? 


Bar. T'll ſend my nephew to — 

Pen. To bring him to me? | 

Bar. Ay, bring him, and ſwing 1 if you deſire it— 
You can make him do any thing, madam Say you but the 


word, and he'll take the great Turk by the whiſkers 0 
my nephew is a (nod fellow! don't 7 know him, ma- 
dam! be | 


Pen. Not I, fir. | 
Bar. Not know my u u ſend bim to you. 
Pen. What to do, fir? 

Bar. He ſhall do any thing=the town's afraid of him. 


ne 


» 
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4 5 
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Pen. o. pray keep him from me then. are 
Bar. He'll hurt no woman—But for the men 


Pen. Can he make em better, ſir? ah he cou'd, we d 
be much oblig'd to him. * 


Bar. And he ſhall, lady. 


Pen. Then let it be quickly, for PU ſtay till they are 


mended; before I think of a huſband. 

Ben. What think you, ſweet lady, of the hero, himſelf ? 

Pen. My thoughts muſt not run after ſuch * fruit. 

Bar. My nephew is dying for you. 

Pen, Poor young man! but if we were both ain my 
guardian would ſee us at our laſt gaſpings before he'd con- 
| ſeat. BY 
Bar. Would he! then my. nephew ſhall alle. to him— 
Let een to get the conſent. _ 
| Enter Servant. 


* 


Serv. Jon nephew, ſir, is below, and begs to Is Amit | 


ted to the idol of his affections. - 
Pen. Shew the gentleman up. [Exit Servant. 
Bar, Idol of his affeftions! there's an expreſſion for you 


my nephew is a fine ſcholar and a great hero—here he is 


I ſhall leave you together—your ſervant, madam, 

| Enter NEPHEW and DWINDLE- 

To her, nephew, now is your time—T have clear'd the way 
—ſhe is your own—you'll have a fine reception l am glad to 


ſee you are half drank—be hold and conquer. [Exit Bar. 


 Neph. Ne'er fear me, uncle, when I am rocky, I defy a- 


ny woman in Chriſtendom I have not been in bed to- 
night—when I am boſky I never flinch. 
Duin. To her, to her, fir, 


a 


if I cou'd but put her into confuſion, the town _ own. 
Duin. Give her a A * | 
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Nepb. I had rather beat Wy wang thaw talk to her —my 

courage fails me, Dwindle.” 

Pen. I muſt ſend this fool a pack you n e 
ſelf abroad, ſir, without your uncle you are very young, 

and there are a great 85 coaches and _ in this me- 
tropolis 

Nepb. Coaches and earts, Dwindle am b dumb, et vox 
faucibus hæſit. 

Duin. Give her 6ne fite firſt. ch | 

Nepb. I had rather go back again, Dwindle. [Going. 

Duin. What, turn your back upon the enemy! 

Neph. I can't face her, per dios immor tales! | 

Pen. If you have any matter to commuyicate, let me beg 
to know it immediately, for Iam in haſte. 

Neph. I had much matter to communicate, but TORT 
coaches and carts have drove it quite out of my head. 
Pen. Poor gentleman! when you have recovered your 
ſenſes, and the uſe of your tongue, return to me again, and 
I ſhall be at your ſervice; in the mean time, I would re- 
commend a gentle nap to you, and I'll pay a viſit to my 
monkey; and ſo, fir, your fervant, Exit. 

Neph. This is a fine reception truly, Dwindle. 

Duin. So, ſo, fir. | 

Neph. Tam in a damn'd 1 Dwindle—T'l go and kick 
her monkey. | 

Dwin. Leave that to me, fir, and I'll do his buſineſs. 

- | [Touching his ſword. 

AY But this muſt not paſs ſo! what does my uncle 

mean, and Mr. Wilding mean, by ſending me here to be 
laugh'd at ?—if I meet em, woe betide em l am fo full, 
that unleſs I have ſome vent, I ſhall burſt—don't ſpeak to 
me, Dwindle, or J ſhall certainly fall upon you 0 for a 
man, woman, or chi now "ou muſt beat ſomething. 
[Exeunt. 
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SCENE, The Street. 
5 Enter HAzARD and W1LDING. | 


Wild. How now, Will, thou look'ſt deſperately this morn- 
ing; did'ſt ſleep well to-night. 


Haz. Do not enquire, but curſe yourſelf *till noon. I 


am charitable; I do not bid thee hang thyſelf: and yet I 


have cauſe to thank thee. I would not have loſt the turn,- 


for all the money I won laſt ar a delicious theft! 
Wild. I think fo. 
Haz. I found it ſo, and dare make my afhidavit. 
Wild. Thou didſt not ſee her? 
| Haz. Nor ſpeak to her: to what purpoſe ? 
Wild. Now do I 
Grow melancholy. 
Haz. If thou do'ſt envy me, 
There is ſome reaſon for't; thou doſt imagine 
I have had pleaſure in my days; but never, 
Never, ſo ſweet a ſkirmiſh ! not a kiſs, 
But had elyſium in't. 
Wild. I was a raſcal! 
Haz. If thou didſt know but half ſo much as I, 
Or couldſt imagine it, thou wouldſt acknowlege 
Thyſelf worſe than a raſcal on record. 
Wild. Hold your tongue. 
Haz. I have not words t N how ſoft, how boun- 
teous, 
How every thing a man with full defres 
Could wiſh a lady. : 
Wild. Prithee be n tell me, Ni.. 
Haz. Don't queſtion me farther; |» 
Vol. III. | I | 
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86 THE GAMEST ERS. 
It is too much happineſs to remember; 
I am ſorry I have ſaid ſo much. 
Wild. Was not I curs'd 
To loſe my money, and ſuch delicate ſport ? 
Haz. But that 1 love thee well, ſhouldſt ne'er ey her. 
Wild, Why? 
" Haz. I would almoſt cut thy throat. 
Wild. You wou'd not. 
Haz. But take her! and if thou part'ſt with her one night 


more, for leſs than both the Indies, thou'lt loſe her ; ; ſhe 


has paid me for my ſervice ; Iaſk nothing elſe. 
Wild. If ſhe be ſuch a precious morſe], Will, 
I think you may be ſatisfied. 
Haz. Take heed, | 
And underſtand thyſelf a little better: 
I think you may be ſatisfied—with what? 


A handſome wench ? tis hereſy ; recant it; 


I never ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Wild. You do not purpoſe | 
A new encounter. 
Haz. For thy ſake, 
"Tis poſſible I may not; I would have 
My game kept for me. What I have done, faith, | 
Was upon your entreaty ; if you have 
The like occaſion hereafter, I | 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee, Jack. 
Wild. Thou haſt fir'd my blood! that I ul call back 


time, 
To be poſleſs'd of what my indiſcretion 


Gave up to thy enjoying! but I am comforted ; 


She thinks twas I; and we hereafter may 
Be free in our n Os, fx, the DEWS 
With you? 
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Enter Page. ä | 
Page. My miſtreſs did command my diligenee p 
To find you out, and pray you come to ſpeak with her. 
Wild. When I am at leiſure. ; 
Page. Tis of confequence. 
Wild. Is Penelope with her? 
Page. Not when ſhe ſent me forth. 
Shall I tell my miſtreſs you will come to her? 
Wild. How officious you are for your miſtreſs, firrah—— 
What ſaid ſhe, I came not home all 3 ? 

Page. Nothing to me—but of eyes ne'er beheld her look 
fo pleaſantly. | 
Wild. Well, well, ſay I'll come. [Exit Page. 

Har. Now farewelt, Jack. need not urge your ſecrecy 
touching your miſtreſ.— I muſt laugh at thee, and heartily, 
ha, ha, ha! So fare wel, farewel, Jack, ha, ha, ha!— 

[Exit Haz. 

Wild. To ſay the truth, I ks ſhew'd myſelf a coxcomb. 
A pox o' play! that made me double loſer. For aught I 
know, ſhe may admit me never to ſuch a turn again And 
then I ha' pre myſelf Sata, O fool! fool! 
fool! | | [Exit. 


SCEN E, WitpixG's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. W1LDING and PENELOPE. 


Mrs. Wild. Ts he coming, ſay'ſt thou? 

Pen. I ſaw him turn at the corner of the ſquare. 

Mrs. Wild. Is he alone? 

Pen. Alone, and ſeems diſorder'd; with his eyes upon 
the ground, and his arms folded thus; he walks hs ſtarts, 
and he ws all is not right within. 
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68, THE GAMESTERS. 
Mrs. Wild. Now comes the trial— Hark! I hear him — 
You muſt away—Now for it. [Exit Pen. 
39 Enter WIL DING. 
So, my good penitent mani find your conſcience was ſin- 
cere; you have at laſt taken a farewel to your follies, but 
ſuch dear friends you were, you' took up all the night in. 


- parting. 


Wild. J have bid farewel to 'em for ever lt was the laſt 
effort of expiring paſſion, but 'tis gone, and now I'm a new 


man. Heigho. : LSigbs. 
Mrs. Wild. Why do you ſigh, huſband? | 
How d'ye, ſweetheart ? | : [Smiling 


Wild. Well; but a little melancholy. 


You look more ſprightfully, wife; ſomething has pleas'd you. | 
Mrs. Wild. It has indeed; and if it be no ſtain , | 


ro modeſty, I would enquire how you 


Sped the laſt night? 

Mild. I loſt my money. | | 5 
Mrs. Wild. I don't mean that. [ Smiling- 
Mild. Don't mean that ? I am not betray'd, I hope! 

what do you mean? | 
Mrs. Wild. Y'are a fine gentleman | 
Wild. Tis ſo; coun ſhe not _ her own counſe]? . 

__ LAſide. 
Mrs. Wild. And have behav'd yourſelf moſt wittily, 
And I may ſay moſt wrongfully : this will 
Be much for your honour, when 'tis known. 
Wild. What will be known ? 
Mrs. Wild. Do you not bluſh ? oh fie! 

Ts there no modeſty in man ? 

Wild. Riddle my riddle my re—pox of your 3 
what would you have Il would not yet ſeem conſcious. 
Mrs. W ild, Tis time then to be plain; it was a wonder 
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I could be ſo long ſilent: did you like 
Your laſt night's lodging ? 
Wild. Very, very well; 
I went not to bed all night. 

Mrs. Wild. Not to bed, all might !—think Again, my dear 
—your mem'ry may fail you. 

Wild. What do you mean :I ſay I have not boner! in bed 
to-night—and had you any eyes but jealous ones, you'd ſee 
by mine I have not ſlept to-night. _ 2 

Mrs. Wild. Look at me, huſband. I: 

Wild. So I do—there! there — What mummery's this? 

Mrs. Wild. Now tell me do you feel no ſmall compunc- 
tion at thus looking in my injur'd face? 

Wild. A pox upon theſe ſtale expoſtulations; muſt I ever 
be dinn'd with 'em? and can't my reformation ; work: A 
change in you ?—thou art the ſtrangeſt woman,— 

Mrs. Wild. Soft, ſoft, my good huſband - did _—_ not 
meet Penelope laſt night? 

Wild. No, I met no Penelope laſt hk 

Mrs. Wild. On were you not to meet her 3 my 
dear. 

Wild. Prithee, let me 3 my head aches. | 

Mrs. Wild. No, no, tis my head that aches did you 
not paſs the er the neee, night, in rs ſtolen 
embraces ? | 

Wild. Refuſe me if T did. 

Mrs. Wild. You did not lie with Mrs. Erg my kinf- 
woman? 

Wild. Cuckold me if I did. I n 

Mrs. Wild. Come, come, don't ſwear but 'twas ns 
fault of yours, no fault, no virtue—but this is no time to 
expoſtulate thefe actions—1n 2 —_— twas my plot. 

92 Smiling. 


PVPild. What * 


ES 


760 THE GAM ESTE RNS. | 
Mrs. Wild. Yes, yes, my plot, my dear. —[Smiling, 
Wild. My plot, my dear! what do you fmirk and gigyle 
at? —Leave your ideot tricks, and tell me what you mean. 
Mrs. Wild. You are ſo teſty but I ſhall pleaſe you! | 
Wild. Shall you? I wiſh you would 
Mrs. Wild. Thus then! have with ſorrow long obſerv'd 
which way your warm affection mov'd, and found 'twould 
be in vain with open pow'r t oppoſe you; I therefor 
work'd by ſtratagem ] got the ſecret of your meeting, 
and I wrought ſo with my honeſt couſin, to ſupply her wan- 
ton place, that with ſome ſhame, at laſt, I mi ight deceive 
your hard heart into kindneſs. : 

Wild. That, that again, fweet wife; and be a little 
Serious Was it your plot to excuſe your couſin, | 
And be the bed-fellow? 

Mrs. Wild. Twas indeed, my dear. 

' Wild. *Twas in hell, my dear. 

Mrs. Wild. Bleſs me ! 

Wild. J am fitted, fitted with a pair of horns 
Of my own making! 

Mrs. Wild. What, do you 1 it thus? 

Should you not rather thank, and think upon 

That providence, that would not have you loſt 

In ſuch a foreſt of looſe thoughts: come, be 

Yourſelf again; I have your handmaid ſtill; 

And have learn'd ſo much piety to conceal 

Whatever ſhould: —— . 

Wild. It buds- 
It buds already! I ſhall turn ſtark mad— . 

Horn mad |——— 

Mrs. Wild. What aig are you wad: 

Becauſe your wantonneſs has'thriv'd ſo well? 


Wild. Well with a vengeance! and did you really con- 
trive the yu yourſelf ? 


THE; GAMESTERS. 


Mrs. Wild. 1 did. 

Wild. You le- contriv'd ſome part of it—and can you 

prove all this to be true? 

Mrs. Wild. I can—witneſs thoſe tender joys, which, tho” 

not meant for me—— ___ 

Wild. O damn your ackeription! 

1 am ſatisfied. | 
Mrs. Wild, You ſeem angry—T did cape your thanks. 
Wild. Yes, I do thank you, thank you heartily; 

Moſt infinitely thank you. 

Mrs. Wild. Doth this merit 

No other payment but your ſcorn ? then know 

Bad man, tis in my power to be reveng'd; 

And what I had a reſolution 

Should ſleep in filent darkneſs, now ſhall Ps 

Day in the face; I'll publiſh to the world 

How ] am wrong'd, and with what ſtubbornneſs 

You have deſpis'd the cure of your own fame; ; 

Nor ſhall my couſin ſuffer in her honour. 

I ſtoop as low as earth to ſhew my duty; 

But too much trampled on, I riſe to tell 

The world, I am a woman. | 
Wild. No, no; hark you, 

I do not mock you. I am taken with 

The conceit ; what a fine thing I have made myſelf? . 

| Ne'er ſpeak on't, thy device ſhall take; I'll love thee, 

And kiſs thee for't; thou'ſt paid me handſomely: 

An admirable plot, and follow'd cunningly. 

Mrs. Wild. Then l'm happy, huſband, if you're ſincere. 
Wild. O very ſincere, and very happy. 
Mrs. Wild. In carneſt then of that ſincerity, 

vouchſafe the kiſs you promiſed = 5 

Wild. There there.  [Kiffes ber. 
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72 THE GAMESTER 8. 
Ill ſee thee anon again; and lie with thee 
To-night without a ſtratagem. Penelope 
Expects thee; Lord all cloſe; dear wife, no ſentences. 
| [Hurries Mrs. Wild. of. 
I'm trick d and trimm d at my own ee _— Exit. 
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5 EE N E, The Street. 


Enter WiLDING. 


WII SI NG. 


1 AM juſtly puniſh'd now for all my ens, 
And pride o' th' fleſh ! T had ambition | 
To make men cuckolds ; now the devil has paid me, 

Paid me i' th' ſame coin; and I'll compare 

My forehead with the broadeſt of my neighbours : 
But, e'er it ſpreads too monſtrous, I muſt have 

Some plot upon this Hazard. He ſuppoſes 

He has enjoy'd Penelope, and my trick's 

To drive the opinion home, to get him marry her, 

And make her ſatisfa&tion. The wench 

Has oft commended him: he may be won to't. 

I never meant to part with all her portion: 

Perhaps he'll thank me for the moiety ; 

And this diſpos'd on, ſhe's — to ſilence. 

Tt muſt be ſo. 
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Enter HAZARD. 
Haz. Jack Wilding, how is't, man? 
How goes the plow at home? what ſays the lady 
Guinever, that was humbled in your abſence ? 
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THE GAMESTERS. 
You have the credit with her, all the glory: 
What ſays ſhe, Jack? does ſhe not hide her eyes, 


And bluſh, and cry you are a fine gentleman ! . \ 


Turn a one fide, or drop a handkerchief, 
And ſtoop, and take occaſion to leer 
And laugh upon thee ? 
Wild. Nothing leſs: 1 know not 
What thou'ſt done to her, but ſhe's very fad. 
Haz. I'll be hang'd then. 
Wild. Thou muſt imagine, 
I did the beſt to comfort her. 
Haz. She's melancholy - 
For my abſence, man: mw Sy her company 
Again to night. 
Wild. And nothing now but fighs, and cries I have 
Undone her. 
Haz. Ay, ay, the old cant—ſhe's sa fool. 
Wild. To be plain, 


Although ſhe has no thought but I was her gallant, 


You are the only argument of her ſadneſs. 
Haz. How can that be ? 
Wild. When I had merrily 
Excus'd what had been done, ſhe fetch'd a ſigh, 
And with ſome tears reveal'd her love to you; 
That ſhe had lov'd you long, but by this act 
Of mine, d'y' mark? ſhe was become unworthy 
To hope ſo good a fortune; I cannot tell, 
But ſhe 1s ſtrangely pa 
Haz. For me? 
. Wild. Ay, for you: 
Haz. Why, now I do recolle& myſelf, 
. $] s ſometimes ſmil'd upon me. 
id. Nay, believe it, | 
She is taken with thee above all the world. 
Vo 2s - K 


73 


——— 6 Were — Las ace 
F nn 3 Wo 
2 x. | nap Bp Sy 


2 _ 


9 
Ws 
ee ts 


Ch 
„ 


n * 
3 $40 ah TY 
—— — 


74 TAE GAMEST ERS. 


Haz. And yet ſhe was content you ſhould 
- ?Bove all the world. 

Wild. But 'twas your better fate 
To be the man; it was her deſtiny 
Contriv'd it thus—thou art a gentleman, 
And muſt conſider the poor gentlewoman. 

Haz. What wou'd'ſt ha' me do? 

Wild. Make her amends. 

Haz. What do you mean? 

Wild. Marry her. 

Haz. Marry a ſtrumpet ! 

Wild. You had firſt poſſeſſion, and, had'ſt thou married 
earlier, thou eou'dſt but have had her firſt; beſides, none 
know but we ourſelves; and we, for weighty reaſons, muſt 
be ſecret. 

Haz. Why, ay, that's true, but then for weightier rea- 
ſons, I muſt not marry her — 

Mild. Come, come, thou haſt a tender heart, 

Heav'n knows! ſhe may be deſperate. 
© Haz. A fair riddance; we have enough o' th' tribe; Iam 
ſorry I cannot furniſh her expedition with a pair of my own 


_ garters. 


Wild. I "PROG thou art more charitable; ; ſhe may prove 2 
happy wife; what woman but has frailty ? 

Haz. Let her make the beſt on't; ſet up ſhop i' th' 
Strand or Weſtminſter, ſhe may have cuſtom. 

Wild. She has a portion will maintain her oe a gentle- 
woman, and your wife. | | 

Haz. Where is't? 

Wild. In my poſſeſſion ; and I had rather thou 

Shouldſt have it than another. 

Haz. Thank you heartily. 
A ſingle life has ſingle care; pray keep it. 

Wild. Come, thou ſhalt know I love thee—thou ſhalt have 
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More by a thouſand pound, than I reſolv'd 
To part with, *cauſe 1 would call thee couſin too: 
Five thouſand pound, Will, ſhe has to her portion! 
I hop'd to put her off with half the ſum, 
That's truth; — ſome younger brother would have thank'd 
me | | 
And given me my quietus—Iv' t a match? 
Haz. A pretty ſum! five thouſand pound will make 
What's crooked, ſtraight again. 
Wild. Th'art in th' right; 
Or for the better ſound, as the grammarians 
Say, I will call it—fifty hundred pound! 
B'r lady, a pretty ſtock ; enough, an' need be, 
To buy up half the women in a county. 
Haz. Here's my hand; I'll conſider on't no farther ; 
Is ſhe prepar'd? | 
Wild. Leave that to me. 
Haz. No more. 
Wild. I'll inſtantly about it. 
Haz. Will you confirm this before witneſſes? 
Wild. Bring a hundred—bring 'em nn 
Haz. I'll follow you. 
Wild. Now I'm a little eaſy: 
The bitt'reſt pill when gilded, will be ſwallow'd. 


[Exit Wilding, | 


Haz. Ha, ha 
The project moves better than 1 8 
What pains he takes out of his ignorance? 
Enter BARNACLE. 
Bar. O! fir, I am glad I ha' found you. 
Haz. I was not loſt. 
Bar. My nephew, fir, my e l 
Haz. What of him? 
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Bar. He's undone, he's undone! you have undone him. 

Haz. What's the matter? 

Bar. 'You have made him, fir, ſo valiant, 1 am afraid 
He's not long liv'd ; he quarrels now with every body; 


And roars and domineers, and ſhakes the pent-houſes. 


What ſhall I do? I fear he will be kill'd: 
J take a little privilege myſelf, | 
Becauſe I threaten to diſinherit him; | 
But no body elſe dares talk, or meddle with him; j 
Is there no way to take him down * 
And make him coward ? 
Haz. There are ways to tame him. 
Bar. Now I wiſh OP you had . him 
For the hundred pound. f 
Haz. That may be done yet. 
Bar. Is't not too late? but d'ye think 'twill humble him? 
I expect every minute he's abroad 
To hear he has kill'd ſomebody, or receive him 
Brought home with half his brains, or but one leg. 
Haz. What would you have me do? 
Bar. I'Il pay you for't,, 
If you will beat him ſoundly, fir, a leave kim 
But as you found him: for if he continue 
A blade, and be not kill'd, he won't eſcape - 


The gallows long; and 'tis not for my em 


He ſhould be hang'd. | 
Haz. I ſhall deſerve as much 


To allay his metal, as I did to quicken it. 


Bar. Nay, 'tis my meaning to. content yon, fir $ 
And I ſhall take it as a favour too, 
Tf for the ſame price, you made him valiant, 
You will unblade him : here's the money, fir; 
As weighty gold as t'other; *cauſe you ſhould a not 
Lay it on lightly: break no limb, and bruiſe him 
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Three quarters dead, I care not : he may live 
Many a fair day after it. | 
Haz. You ſhew 
An uncle's love in this ; cruſt a me to cure 
His valour. 
Bar. He's here; do but obſerve, 
Enter Nephew. 
And beat Lew fir, accordingly. 
Neph. How now, uncle ? 
Bar. Thou art no nephew of mine, th'art a raſcal! 7 
F'll be at no more charge to make thee a gentleman : 
Pay for your dice and drinkings; I ſhall have 
The ſurgeons bills brought ſhortly home to me; 
Be troubled to bail thee from the ſeffions ; 
And afterwards make friends to the recorder 
For a reprieve, yes—T will ſee thee hang'd firſt. 
Neph. And be at the charge to paint the gallows too; 
If I have a mind, the waits ſhall play before me; 
And I'll be hang'd in ſtate, three ſtories high, uncle: 
But firſt I'll cut your throat. | 
Bar. Bleſs me! defend me. 
Enter ACRELESS, SELLAWAY, and LirtzpoTCCK, 
Acr. How now, what's the matter? 
Sell. Maſter Barnacle! 
Bar, There's an ungracious bird of mine own neſt, 
Will murder me. : 
Litt. He wo'not ſure ? 
Haz. Put up, ' 
And aſk your uncle preſently forgivenehi + 3 
Or I will huff thee. 
Neph. Huff me will put up 
At thy intreaty. Po 
Haz. Gentlemen, you remember 
Then noble gallant. 
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Acr. Couſin of yours, I take it. | 
Haz. Couſin to a killing, in your ur 
Lent me a box o' th' ear. 
Nepb. No, no, I gave it, ä 
I gave it freely; keep it, never think on't; 


I can make bold with thee another time; 


Wou'd it had been twenty. 
Haz. One's too much to keep. 
I am a gameſter, and remember always 


My debts of honor—firſt, the e [Strikes him. 


i [Strikes him again. 
 Neph. Uſe? wou'd th'adfſt given it my uncle. | 
| Haz, They have coſt him already two hundred pounds 
And upwards, ſhotten herring, thing of noiſe ! 
Neph. Oh, for my man Dwindle, | 
And his baſket-hilt now ! my uncle ſhall rue this. 
Haz. Down preſently, and, before theſe gentlemen, 
Defire his pardon. 
Neph. How! deſire his pardon? 
Haz. Do it I fay. 
Neph. I will aſk his pardon; I beſeech you, uncle— 
Haz. And ſwear. 
Neph. And do ſwear. 
Haz. To be obedient, never more to quarrel. 
Neph. Why, look % gentlemen, I hope you are per- 
ſuaded, - 
By taking this ſo patiently, that Ia am 
Not over valiant. | 
Bar. I ſuſpect him ſtill. 
Neph. Indeed you need not, uncle. 
Haz. If ever he prove rebellious, in act 
Or language, let me know it. 
 Neph. Will you not give | 
Me leave to roar abroad, a little, for my elt? 
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Bar. Never, frat: ; now I'll tame you. | : 
I thank you, gentlemen ; command me for 
This courteſy. 
 Neph. Tis poſſible I may 
With leſs noiſe grow more valiant hereafter : 
Till then I am in all your debts. + 

Bar. Be rul'd, 
And be my nephew again: this was my love, 
My love, dear nephew. 

Neph. If your love conſiſt 
In kicking, uncle, let me love you again. 

Bar. Be filent, firrah. 

Nefh. I am dumb. 

Acr. Then his uncle paid for*t ? 

Haz. Heartily, heartily. 

Whither are you going, gentlemen ? 

Acr. As you ſhall lead us, Hazard. 

Haz. *Tis lucky then ; | 
Will you be witneſſes to a deſperate 
Bargain I mean to drive within this hour !— 

No leſs than battering for my liberty. 

Sell. The devil ! not to be married, ſure? 

Haz. *Tis eyen ſo—and were I ſure that this, my valiant 
friend, (to Neph) would not be angry at my choice, I'd tell 
you who was the maid elect. 

Neph. Chuſe where you liſt ; rl ne*er be angry more, 
nor woo again ; I have had of both my quantum * 

Haz. Her name's Penelope. 

Nepb. Take her, and welcome; * pay you in the 
coin you've favour'd me with. | 

Bar. May you win and wear her, Mr. Hazard ; and Since 
my nephew merits not the ma, I wiſh rb and her hap- 
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Haz. Thanks, Mr. Barnacle——T will away to W:lding's, 


and prepare for your recoptinn—wHl you follow me? 


Litt. We will. Exit. 
Bar. What ſay you, gentlemen? ſhall we drink this cou- 


ple in a glaſs of ſack, and then to wiſh * 0% joy ? | 


Acr. Agreed. gt. 
Neph. I'm for any thing. | [ Exeunt. 


SCEN E. Witbine's: Honſe. 


Enier Mrs. WILD ING and PENELOPE. 


Pen. Why, you would not have me encourage chis Ha- 


| zard? 


Mrs. Wild. Indeed but I wou'd. 

Pen. What, a gameſter ! a i 8 

Mrs. Wild. His gaming is aceidental A younger . 
and bred to no buſineſs, naturally leads to the dice for his 
ſupplies —I know he is tir'd of the company he has kept; 


his honour is as yet unimpeach'd, acd with your fortune, 
what can either of you want, or deſire farther ? 


Pen. Indeed, I dare not think of it. Give me a little 


| eee knows Lord, he's here. 


Enter HAZARD. 

Mrs. Wild. Mr. Hazard, I have pleaded hard for you, 
and promis d much for vou Tou muſt now * the cauſe 
yourſelf, 

Haz. I am indebted to you-——all things hm beyond 
your thought—pray, give me a little opportunity with your 
kinfwoman, 

Mrs. Wild. I'll 8 = Exit. 

Haz. I know not how to woo her —— 
Sweet — | 


"i 
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Haz, Play, let "ay * you a queſtion—- — an 


If you had loſt your way, and met on, 1 


A traveller Iike my ſelt, hat knew the e 


O' thꝰ country, would you thank him to direct you y 
Pen. That common manners On wu” =o 
Mimi Flo fo rn A 2011 
Pen. But there are many weep to the be. WE Es 
Haz." And whick Sas Hoe. A. RL 

Would you defire ; the neareſt @ path, and TY i. 1 

Or that which leads about): ö 

Pen. Without all tin; kat RD. HY] 

Haz. «x eee ee e bd Todo wag 


Pen. I were'#devilafe.. eee. era 50610 
„ * 4 #45 2 #5 ISS 4 #3 * 4.2# 


Haz. And can you love a man?) Dog 91 ; der i 15 
Pen. A man! what elſe, ſir P?! 
Har. Vare ſo far on your yt Now loves dot ne, 
Veare at your journiey's* s — 7 — — we "= = me?” 
Pen. Nothing, fir. 0 Dr \ ef 3 part 1 

Haz. That's no a "_ | you muſt oy bee 

Pen. IL hope you Il not compel me. 

Haz. D'y' hear, lady? Vs et 
Setting this foolery aſide, T'know* 5s | © 0B 6 vb. 
You cannot chuſe but Wen me. ee 

Pen. Why? Wi a a 

Haz. I have been told ſo. 


Pen. You are eaſy of belief; © hey 


I think I ſhould be beſt acquainted with . 77 
My own thoughts, and 1 dare not be ſo deſperate. : LY 
To conclude. 


Haz. Come, come; y'are a aiffembling grntlewoman. | 


I know your heart; you have lov'd me a mo while, 
Vo. III. 5 = 
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What ſhould 1 play che fool for ? if you remember, 
I vrg'd ſome wild diſcourſe in the behalf 
Of Barnacle ; it is a trial of the: 


That humour made me love thee; ; and ſince that, v vir- 
tue. | 


Pen. Wales, ws 


Haz. Indeed, fir? why I have been contracted to thee. 
Pen. How long? 


Haz. This half hour; know o ty portion, andſhall Art „ 
Pen. Strange! | ' 24} 


Haz. Nay, I'll have the! oo. 
Pen. You will? 


Haz. I cannot help it; thy kind 3 will "SP it ſo: 

*Tis his own plot, to make thee amends: ist not 
Good mirth ? but 'tis not love to thee ox me; 

But to have me poſſeſt he is no cuckold: 


A, 


a 51 


T fee through his device, thou art much hace ba to . : 


He meant to have put thee off with half thy portion; 


But that, as things have hap'd, we muſt keep, ſecret. 
Say, is't a match? I have two thouſand pound too, 


I thank the dice: let's put our ſtocks together; 


Children will follow He is here already. 
Eier Wi LDIMG 23 | 
Wild. So cloſe! I am glad on't, this prepares Will Hazard, 
And my young couſin A word, Penelope. 
Haz. Now will you make all ſure. 
Wild. You us'd me coarſely, _ | 
But I have forgot it; what diſcourſe have you. 
With this gentleman? | 
Pen. He would ſeem to be = Mig 


Wild. Entertain him, d'y' hear; you may do worſe; be 
rul'd. 


"Twas in my thought to move it; does he not 


Talk ſtrangely ? ? 


Pes. Of what? 
Wild. Of nothing; let me counſel 2 
To love him; call him huſband. 

Pen. I reſolve | HEL 0s 
Never to marry without your conſent. - . 
Enter ACRELEss, L1iTTLESTOCK, SELLAWAT. 

Haz. Gentlemen, welcome. 
Pen. If you beſtow me, fir, I will beconfdens 
I am not loſt, I muſt confeſs I love him. 
mild. No more then; loſe no time. Kind gentlemen, 
Y'are come moſt ſeaſonably to be the witneſſes 
Of my conſent ; I have examin'd both 
Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinſwoman : 2 
No ſooner ſhall che church pronounce 
You married, but challenge what is her's. 
Haz. Five thouſand pound: |, i. 
Wild. T do confeſs it is her portion; 
You ſh'not ſtay. to talk—Nay, een. 
Pray ſee the buſineſs finiſh'd, . 
Acr. We'll attend him. 
Wild. The lawyer with his papers are within; 

I've ſign'd and ſeal'd the contract, and with it 
Give up all my right and e nk 
To this my friend. [To Hazard. 

Haz. Which I with joy accept 8 [Takes Pen's band. 
Be you the witneſſes. Come on. Exit with Pen. 
Wild. So, ſo; this will confirm him in the opinion. 
Penelope was the creature he enjoy'd 
And keep off all ſuſpicion of my 3 
Who is ſtill honeſt, in the imagination 

That only I embrac'd her: all's ſecure, 

And my brow's ſmooth again. Who can deride me, 2 
But I myſelf? Ha! that's too much; I know it; 


THE GAMESTERS. 83 


R 
or og Lag ro 
5 = 72 ? * 


”—_ oy 
8 — 4 2 — N DU ů — y 
q ' b ane 3 — — ens a - > —_—_ 
4 my *—T 2 4 _ — — — 
ME * 1 4 . rr 2 rr. 2 F Des a 1 901 = es mo 
DIY 9 1 ID i 3 2 2 nd — - — x 1 * as * ot Y 4 2 7 — n 
+ — * * . 5 =, 2 7 — N - 0 y- g 
qt. * 7 ps "IL" — — — — — 2 
— = — ＋——— . ; r De 8 


> N r 4 Y 
-- e — — — 2 — 2 Þ 
e 5 rr , - 
1 — 6 


— 


. 


7 ages, 
3 


EIA a 3 ones > rG I * 


rr ne 
WEE Lf >, An” 


8 


— 
— 
— EY IO 


2 I Rr 0" , IOeS. - « 
— 


A 
& 
N — 


ITY 

eons 
2 — 2 
= 9 9 


* — 


Ph IIS Ss S$e- > 4- 


COTS PR 


Sa Nr FFP n 


3 | Aer yo 5 37 1 
—  —  —— — pd iy TRE" wi 2 5 parker 7 mr 
* 3 2 — — — 
* _— * eee e oor — 2 Ss 
1 tot —— " 
„ * — P 2 
— & 4 . « "x: 
FT * — — 


| 


= 
% 
1 
77 
9 
* 
1 
= 
4 
1 
' 
? 
5 
5 
1 


K THE! 64's walls. 


And ſpite of theſe tricks, am a Cornelius. 5 
Cannot I bribe my conſcience to be ignorant? 
Why then I ha' done nothing: yes, advanc'd'' 


"The man, that grafted ſhame upon my fore-head ; 
Vexation ! parted with five thouſand pound, 

And am no leſs a cuckold than before: | 
Was I predeſtin'd to this ſhame and mockery? 
Where were my brains? yet why am I impatient? 


Unleſs betray'd, he cannot reach the knowlege; 


And then no matter yes, I am curſt again; 
My torment multiplies; Penelope 6 . 
Will clear herſelf, and then that ruins all! 

I wou'd ſhe had been ſtrumpeted. I am loſt, 


And muſt be deſperate—kill him? no—my wife, 


Not ſo good—death is over black and horrid; 
And I am grown ridculous to myſelf, — 
I muſt do ſomething.—— S 
Enter BARNACLE and Newhew:? go | 
Bar. Maſter Wilding, welcome——1 ren not hs you 2. 
great while. 
Wild. Then I have been happy a de 1 while. 
Do you know me? ' 
Bar. Know you? : 
wild. T hey ſay I am much alter'd of late. 
Bar. There is ſome alteration in your — 
Wild. My forchead! | 
Bar. *Tis not ſmooth enough—you' re croubled— your 
wife 25 ta ? 
Wild. What e den her? 
Bar. I know the matter that SA mann 
Neph. Et ego. 
Bar. You have it here, Mr. Wilding. [Pointing to „ bead, 
Wild. The devil !—Do you ſee em? 
Have they broke the ſurface? 


— ͥ — A ROI A CIA IEP — — 
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Bar. I mean Mr. Hazard's buſineſs. | * 

Wild. I mean that too My head's a torment to me. 

Neph. What would you 55 me now, Mr. 77 ee to be 

of the nation without heads? .; | 

Wild. Wou'd I eou'd change corldirinc with dete fools; 

they are not troubled now with being cuckolds. © 

Enter Mrs. WiLDING. | 

Mrs. Wild. Gentlemen, your ſervant. 

Bar. Joy, joy to you, Mrs. Wilding. 39 | 

Wild. Wife, you are a whore; you ſhall know more dens 
after I muſt go live in the foreſt. 

Mrs. Wild. And I i' th' common. 

Wild. She'll turn proſtitute! 

Enter HAZARD, PENELOPE, Ack ELESS, etc. 

Haz. Your leave, gentle folks ; ; who withes us joy 

Bar. Married? 

Haz. Faſt as the law care tie us; 

The prieſt muſt bleſs the knot. — 101 
Acr. We are witneſſes. 445 
Haz. Couſin, five thouſand pound; and lady, now I muſt 

thank you for this among the reſt—Look then ww an 8 

of love upon me. | — 

Wild. No matter, ſhe'll love * afterwards. An' ſhe 
do not, ſhe can but cuckold thee; there be more i' th? pa- 
riſh, man. 

Mrs. Wild. In our pariſh, huſband? 

Wild. I'll be divorc'd now, 

Wife, you're a whore — | 

Haz. Ho there! no big words; come, 114 

We muſt tell ſomething in your ear: be merry; | © 

You are no cuckold, make no noiſe.— I know Yn 

That's it offends your en | . -w:2 
Wild. Ha! WAY e 4 e nbi 
Haz. I woes 'd not her, nor this, with one rude action. 
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I am a witneſs of my couſin's truth 


86 T HE GAMES T EAS. 
We'll talk the circumſtance another time: 
Your wife expected you; but when 1 came, 
She had prepar'd a light, and her couſin here, 
T” have made you bluſh, and chide you into honeſty . 
Sceing their chaſte ſimplicity, I was won 
To ſilence, which brought on my better fortune. 
Mild. Can this be real? | 
Mrs. Wild. By my hopes of peace 
Y th' other world, you have no injury: 
My plot was only to betray ig to 
Love and repentance. 
Pen. Be not troubled, fir; 


And hope you'll make all proſper, in renewing. 
Your faith to her, 

Haz. Be wiſe, and no more words: | 
Thou haſt a treaſure in thy wife; make much on hes. 
For any act of mine, ſhe is as chaſte 
As when ſhe was new-born. Love, love her, Jack. 

Wild. I am aſham'd: pray give me all forgiveneſs. 
I ſce my follies heaven invites me gently 


To thy chaſte bed.—Be thou again my deareſt : 


Thy virtue ſhall inſtruct me. Joy to all. AAP 

Haz. Theſe be love's miracles: a ſpring-tide flow in e- 
very boſom. 

Bar. May eaſe, VOTE happineſs attend you, - 

Pen. From you, fir, tis 2 double complement. Have 
I your pardon, fir, for we refuſal of the honor of your ne- 
phew's hand ? 

Bar. You have. 

Nepb. And mine too, lady, with thanks to the * 

Wild. To-day I'll feaſt you all; and wife, be this our 


bridal day ; let us begin new joys with theſe our happy cou- 
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rs. Wild. My joys are at their full; and, dear Penelope, 
my heart o'erflows with love, delight and gratitude. 
Pen. May I deferve your friendſhip, and follow your ex- 
ample. 

Ha. Be witneſs, gentlemen, that wedded herey wedded * 
for ever, I no more ſhall follow that fickle harlot fortune— 
I renounce my follies ; fly to peace, content and love. 

From riot, care, intempetance and vice! 
And from the fountain-head of all The dice. 
Sell. The ſinner preaches, V ding ; but his lectures will 
make few penitents. | 
Wild. I'm ſorry for't. —— 
I own myſelf a convert to theſe truths, 
And wiſh that you had felt em This my pilot, 
My prudent pilot, ſteers me ſafe thro' ſtorms, 
'Thro? rocks and quick-ſands, to a happier coaſt. 


The Syren's voice ſhall charm my ear no more; 
With joy I quit that treach'rous, fatal ſhore ; ; 
Where a friend's ruin is by friends enjoy'd 

And ev'ry virtue is by turns —_ d. 


The Exp of the GAMESTERS, 


* 
— 2 — 
* 5 
* 
Lo 
* 
” 4 
v4 
4 > 
7 oF 
* — 
8 


* 
ya 
FO - 
7 % — 
— XS £ - = 
oy 
oo — ry 
i * % * 7 me. . 
| e . 
be _ D * 5 * * 
I 
7 - 
"NED —> ws « 
* 3 [4 
* 5 8 & «(fe 
* a 0 * *. 
» * — * * 1 * 
4 . 
. 
5 * . ; 
+ % $ n 
* * 
. 4 F 
. * * * 
- 9 * 1 > 
46% 231 " 1 
; — = 4 4 4A 
7 * — 5 — 
= of 1 4 % * , 
* * of 
1 Me 3 
* - 3 * 
4 mes * - : 
& » . 
1 4 


. ͤ AER Wy, a eons "we 26 f- was. 
— — — — 


. Keen FF 


ä rer 


pr oy 


Ko Sv; 


2 —— 


fry — 2 


1 
> 
4 
ot 
a 
N 
— 
N 
at 
SER 
2 
*, 
i 
8 
* 


m 95 
2 * * * * 2 
* * c 
4 
* 
4 , 
4 * 
— 
A < 
z 
* 5 
* 


— athnd 


2 ——＋⁊ꝛ—2l Ä — 
——— ayers mam 


EE Od 


| 
| 


: 


n 


NN 


„ ems. commune. AH 
SS — —— Mt. — —4 3 


44 2 
4 2 "np - . 
— . OI PRA 


— Ana owe — 
— ͤͤ ²˙ ü Arr og Coon rare A ogg 


— — oy. 2 * Z => * 1 2 — © — 
— os : OY ro , : — — NO — > K by * 4 5 . 
2 5 = — wy — 2 F : — 4 * * — K ** * 
3 le — . = . , : a ; < $ 
: * 9 * = 5 4 . — 
*” rr — * — a> 21g. 


| 


» 
a. 
\ 

* 


— 


{ ———— 


T H E 
A 


EL 4 
M 


0 


o R, 


ALTER D from SOUTH E RN 
Pellex ego facta marit 


ISABELLA 


— 


FATAL MARRIAGE 


— 8 
eee IT 


Re er ˙ — 
P 


bs is mote gy carwes eo 


— 
r A Peet ears 


3 


—_ 72 hy Fe etnies te > WE 
Are 


The PERSONS. 


ME N, 


Count Balduin, father to Mw PAN gane Mr. BERRY. 
Biron, marry'd to Jabella, ſuppos'd dead Mr. GARR ICK- 
Carlos, his younger brother \ - Mr. DAVIES. - 
Villeroy, in love wich Vabella, marries her Mr. HAV ARD, 


Sampſon, porter to count Baldwin Mr. BRANSBY.. 
A child of J/abella's, by Bron 
Bellford, a friend of Biron's 4 Mr. JzrF ERSON, 
Pedro, a ſervant to Carlos Mr. WALKER. 


w O M * N. 
Naehe, marry'd to Biron and Villeroy Mrs. C1BBER. 


err to _ | Mrs. BENNET, | 


— 


Officer Servants, Men and Women. 


The SCENE, BRUSSELS, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THOUGH the mixed drama of the laſt age 
called Tragi-Comedy, has been generally condemn- 
ed by the critics, and not without reaſon; yet it 
has been found to ſucceed on the ſtage ; both the 
comic and tragic ſcenes have been applauded by 
the audience without any particular exceptions. 
Nor has it been obſerved, that the effect of either 
was leſs forcible, than it would have been, if they 
had not ſucceeded each other in the entertainment 
of the ſame night. The tragic part of this Play 
has been always eſteemed extremely natural and 
intereſting ; and it would probably, like ſome o- 
thers, have produced its full effect, notwithſtand- 
ing the intervention of the comic ſcenes that are 
mixed with it: the editor, therefor, would not 
have thought of removing them, if they had not 
been exceptionable in themſelves, not only as in- 
delicate, but as immoral: for this reaſon, he has 
ſuffered ſo much of the characters of the Porter 
and the Nurſe to remain, as is not liable to this 
objection. He is, however, to account, not on- 
ly for what he has taken away, but for what he 
has added. It will eaſily be comprehended, that 
the leaving out ſomething, made it abſolutely 
neceſſary that ſomething ſhould be ſupplicd ; 
and the public will be the more caſily reconcile 
| M 2 | 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


to this neceſſity, when they are acquainted that 
the additions are'very inconſiderable, and that th 
editor has done his utmoſt to render them of 
Piece with the reſt. Several lines of the Saha; 
particularly in the part of J/abella, are printed, 


though they are omitted in the repreſentation. 
Many things pleaſe in the reading, which may 


have little or no effect upon the ſtage. When the 


| paſſions are violent, and ſpeeches long, the per- t 


formers muſt either ſpare their powers, or ſhort. 
en their ſpeeches. Mrs. Cibber choſe the latter; 


by which ſhe has been able to exert that force aud 


expreſſion which has been ſo . felt, and ſo 
ſincerely 5 
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SCEN E, befere Count BALDWIN' 5 Houſe. T7 


1 ViLtEROY 4 Cantos, 


CARLos. 


18 conſtancy of yours will eſtabliſh an immor- 
tal reputation among the women. 
Vil. Tf it would eſtabliſh me with — 
Car. Follow her: Troy town was won at laſt. 
Vil. T have follow'd her theſe ſeven cat and now but 
live in hopes. ; 
Car. But live in hopes! why, hope is the webs road, the 
lover's baiting-place; and for ought you know, but one 
ſtage Hort of the poſſeſſion of your miſtreſs. | 
Vil. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own a 
than hers; and proceed rather from my wiſhes, than ay | 
encouragement ſhe has given me. | 
Car. That I can't tell: the fix is very various: there are 
no certain meaſures to be preſcrib'd, or follow'd, in mak- 
ing our app-*aches to the women. All that we have to do, 


nn . 
I think, is to attempt em in the weakeſt part. Prefs * em 
but hard, and they will all fall under the neceſſity of a { fur- 
render at laſt. 'That favour comes at once; and ſometimes 
when we leaſt expect it. ; | 
Vil. I ſhall be glad to find it ſo. 
Car. You will find it ſo. Every place i is to be taken, chat 
is not to be reliev'd: ſhe muſt comply. 
yil. Tm going to viſit her. 
Car. What intereſt a brother-in-law can have with her, 
depend upon. 
Vil. I know your intereſt, and I thank you. 5 
Car. You are prevented; ſee, the mourner comes; 1 
She weeps, as ſeven years were ſeven hours ; 
So freſh, unfading, is the memory 
Of my poor brother's, Biron's death: | 
I leave you to your opportunity. NS: [Exit vil, 
Tho' I have ta'en care to root her from our houſe, 
I wou'd tranſplant her into Villeroy's —— 
There is an evil fate that waits upon her, 
To which, I wiſh him wedded—Only him: 
His upſtart family, with haughty brow, 
(Tho' Villeroy and myſelf are ſeeming friends) 
Looks down upon our houſe ; his ſiſter too, 
Whoſe hand I aſk'd, and was with ſcorn refus d, 
Lives in my breaſt, and fires me to revenge. 
They bend this way—— 
Perhaps, at laſt, ſhe ſecks my father's doors; 
They ſhall be ſhut, and be prepar'd to give 
The beggar and her brat a cold reception. 
That boy's an adder in my path—they come, ' 
J'll ſtand a-part, and watch their motions,” [Retires, 
Enter V1LLEROY, with TSABELLA and her little Son. 
Va. Why do you follow me? You +: I * | 
A bankrupt every way; too far A S 
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THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 

Ever to return; IJ own you ve been 

More than a brother to me, my friend; 

And at a time when friends are found no more, 
A friend to my misfortunes. 

Vil. I muſt be 
N your friend. 
Va. IT have "Ei and found Tow 

Truly my friend; and wou'd I cou'd be yours; 
But the unfortunate cannot be friends: 

Fate watches the firſt motion of the ſoul, 

To diſappoint our wiſhes ; if we pray | 
For bleſſings, they prove curſes in the end, 

To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, 

Take warning, and be bappy. 

Vil. Happineſs! | 

There's none for me, without you: riches, name, 
Health, fame, diſtinction, place and quality, 
Are the incumbrances of groaning life, | 
To make it but more tedious, without you. 
What ſerve the goods of fortune for? To raiſe 


My hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare em with me. 


Long life itſelf, the univerſal prayer, | 
And heaven's reward of well-deſervers here, 


Wou'd prove a plague to me; to ſee you always, 


And never ſee you mine! ſtill to _—_ 
And never to enjoy ! | 


V. I muſt not hear you. TEN 

Vil. Thus, at this awful diftance, I 8 ſerv'd 
A ſeven years bondage——Do I call it bondage, 
When I can never wiſh to be redeem d? 
No, let me rather linger out a life _ 
Of expectation, that you may be mine, 
Than be reſtor'd to the indifference _ 
Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing pain: 
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oo. 1:6 A BELLE ͤ QB, 
I've loſt myſelf, and never would be found, 
But in theſe arms. 
Va. O, I have heard all this 
But muſt no more—the charmer is no more: 
My bury'd huſband riſes in the face 
Of my dear-boy, and chides me for my ſtay: 
Can'ſt thou forgive me, child? | 
Child. Why, have you done a fault? You-cry as if you 
had: indeed now, I have done nothing to offend you: but 
if you kiſs me, and look ſo very ſad upon me, I ſhall cry 
too. 3 | 
Va. My little angel, no, you mult not cry; 
Sorrow will overtake thy ſteps too o ſoon: t 
I ſhould not haſten it. 
Vil. What can I fay! 
The arguments that make exainſt my hopes 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more; 
'Thoſe pious tears you hourly throw away 
Upon the grave, have all their quick'ning charms, 
And more engage my love, to make you mine: 
When yet a virgin, free, and undiſpos d, 
I lov'd, and ſaw you only with my eyes; 
I cou'd not reach the beauties of your ſoul: 
I have ſince liv'd in contemplation, l | 
And long experience of your growing goodneſs: 
What then was paſſion, is my judgment now, 
Thro' all the ſeveral changes of your life, 
Conſirm'd and ſettled in adoring vou. l 
Iſa. Nay, then I muſt be gone: if _ re Bock friend, 
If you regard my little intereſt ; | 
No more of this; you ſay, I grant you all 
That friendſhip will allow: he ſtill my friend; 
That's all I can receive, or have to give; 


THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 557 


I'm going to my father: he needs not an excuſe 
To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the trial. 
Vil. Im only born to be what you wou'd have me; 
The creature of your power, and muſt obey; 
In every thing obey you. I am going: | 
But all good fortune go along with bu. [Exit. 
Ja. I ſhall need all your Wiſhes—— 3 LKnocks. 
Lock'd! and faſt! | 
Where is the charity that us'd to Rand 
Oy > by our forefathers” hoſpitable days 

At great men's doors, ready for our wants, 

Like the good angel of the family, 15 

With open arms taking the needy i in, 5 

To feed and clothe, to comfort and relieve em? 

Nou even nn gates are ſhut . their poor. 

| [She knocks again, 
Enter SAMPSON 10 her. 

Samp. Well; what's to do now, I trow ? You knock as 
loud as if you were invited ; and that's more than I heard 
of: but J can tell you, Fan look twice about you for 

a welcome in a great man's family, before you find it, un- 
leſs you bring it along with you. 

Va. T hope I bring my welavane along with me: is your 
lord at home? 

Samp. My lord at home ! 

Va. Count Baldwin lives here till? - 

Samp. Ay, ay, count Baldwin does live here: and I am 
his porter: but what's that to the purpoſe, good woman, of 
my lord's being at home? 

Ja. Why, don't you know me, friend? | 

Samp. Not I, not I, miſtreſs ; I may have ſeen you be- 
fore, or ſo: but men of employment muſt forget their ac- 
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quaintance; eſpecially ſuch as we are never to be the bet- 
=o. 
[ Going to ſhut the hes, abs enters, ide overheard her. 

Nurſe. Handſomer words would become you, and mend 
your manners, Sampſon: do you know who you prate to? 
a. I'm glad you know me, nurſe. | 
... Nurſe. Marry, heav'n forbid, madam, that I ſhould ever 
forget you, or my little jewel: pray go in Iſabella goes in 
with her child.) Now my bleſſing go along with you, where- 
ever you go, or whatever you are about. Fie, © Sampſon» 
how could'ſt thou be ſuch a Saracen? A Turk would have 
been a better chriſtian, than ts have done a! Oy by 
ſo good a lady. ; | 

Samp. Why look you, mn I know you of old: by 
your good-will you would have a finger in every body's pie, 
but mark the end on't; if I am call'd to account about it, 
I know what I have to ſay. 

Nurſe. Marry come up here; * 1 your wife, and 
' ſpare not. Refuſe his eldeſt ſon's widow, and poor child, 


the comfort of e him ? She: does not am him ſo of- 
ten. 


Samp. Not that I am 3 bs aint; ö . we are but 
ſervants, you know: we. muſt have no likings, but our 
lord's; and muſt do as we are ordered. 

Nurſe. Nay, that's true, Sampſon. 121 

Samp. Beſides, what I did, was all for the beſt: I have 
0 ill-will to the young lady, as a body may ſay, upon my 
own account; only that I hear ſhe is poor; and indeed I 


naturally hate your decay'd gentry : they expect as much 


waiting upon as when they had money in their pockets, and 


were able to conſider us for the trouble. 


Nurſe. Why, that is a grievance indeed in great families, 
where the gifts, at good times, are better than the wages. 
It would do well to be reform'd. | 


* 5 | 
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Samp. But what is the buſineſs, nurſe? You have been in 
the family before I came into the world: what's the reaſon 
pray, that this daughter-in-law, who has ſo good a report 
in every body's mouth, is ſo little ſet by, by my lord? ' 
Nurſe, Why, I'II tell you, Sampſon ; more nor leſs; I'll 
tell the truth, that's my way, you e without adding 
or diminiſhing. 
Samp. Ay, marry, nurſe. 
Nurſe. My lord's eldeſt ſon, Biron by name, the n of 
his boſom, and the ſon that he would have lov'd beſt, if he 
had as many as king Pyramus of Troy. 

. Samp. How! hang Pyramus vs n f why how many bad 

he? 
Nurſe. Why the ballet 8 he had fifty ſons: but no 
matter for that. This Biroa, as I was ſaying, was a lovely 
| ſweet gentleman, and indeed, no body could blame his fa- 
ther for loving him: he was a ſon for the king of Spain ; . 
God bleſs him, for I was his nurſe. But now I come. to 
the point, Sampſon ; this Biron, without aſking the advice 
of his friends, hand over head, as young men will have 
their vagaries, not having the fear of his father before his 
eyes, as I may ſay, wilfully marries this Iſabella. | 

Ssamp. How, wilfully 1 he ſhould have had her conſent, 
methinks. c ; 

_ Nurſe. No, wilfully marries her; and, which was weorſd 
after ſhe had ſettled all her fortune upon a nunnery, which 
ſhe broke out of to run away with him. They fay they had 

the church's forgiveneſs, but J had rather it had been his 
father's 

Samp. Why in good truth, theſe nunneries, I ſee no good 
they do. I think the young lady was in the right, to run 
away from a nunnery: and I think our young maſter was 
not in the wrong but 1 in marrying without a pen | 
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Nurſe. That was the quarrel, I believe, Sampſon : upon 
this, my old lord would never ſee him; diſinherited him; 


took his younger brother, Carlos, into favour, whom he ne- 
ver car d for before; and at laft forc'd Biron to 8 to e 
| fiege of Candy, where he was kill'd. 


Samp. Alack-a- day, poor gentleman. 


Nurſe. For which my old lord hates ber, [as if ſhe'had 


been the cauſe of his going thither, 
Samp. Alas, alas, poor lady, ſhe has fuſfer'd for't: the 
has liv'd a great while a widow. N 
NN A great while indeed, for a danse woman, . 
Samp. Gad ſo! here they come; I won't venture 1 60 be 
ſeen. 
hone 4 Count Batowin, followed 5 eee Rl her 
| Child. 
0. Bold, Whoever of your friends directed you, | 
Miſguided, and abus d you There's your way; 


J can afford to ſhew you out again; 


What could you expect from me? 
Je, Oh, I have nothing to expect on conch! 
But miſery is very apt to talk: 
J thought I might be heard. 
C. Bald. What can you a! 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in words 
A recompenſing pow r, a remedy, 
A reparation of the injuries, 
The great calamities that you have 3 


On me, and mine? you have deſtroy'd thoſe hopes 


J fondly rais'd, through my declining life, 

To reſt my age upon; and moſt undone me. 
Ta. I have undone myſelf too, 

C. Bald. Speak it again, 
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Say ſtill you are undone, and I will hear you, 
With pleaſure hear you. | | 
Ja. Would my ruin pleaſe you? 
C. Bald. Beyond all other pleaſures. 
Va. Then you are pleas'd-—for I am moſt undone. 
C. Bald. I pray'd but for revenge, and heav'n has dn 
And ſent it to my wiſhes: theſe grey hairs 
Would have gone down in ſorrow to the grave, 
Which you have dug for me, without the thought, 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 
Va. Indeed I am moſt wretched—When I loſt 
My huſband—— | 
C. Bald. Would he had never been; 
br never had been yours. 
Ja. I then believ'd | 
The meaſure of my ſorrow then was full: 
But every moment of my growing days 
Makes room for woes, and adds em to the ſum. 
J loſt with Biron all the joys of life: 
But now its laſt ſupporting means. are gone, 
All the kind helps that heav'n in pity rais'd, 
Tn charitable pity to our wants, | 
At laſt have left us: now bereft of all, 
But this laſt trial of a cruel father, _ | 
To fave us both from ſinking. O my child! 
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart: 
Let the reſemblance of a once-loy'd ſon 
Speak in this little one, who never wrong' d you, 
And plead the fatherleſs and widow's cauſe. 
Oh, if ever you hope to be forgiven, 
As you will need to be forgiven too, 4: 
Forget our faults, that heav'n may pardon yours. 
C. Bald. How dare you mention heav'n! Call to mind 
Your perjur'd vows; your plighted, broken faith 
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To heav'n, and all things holy: were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a life recluſe, 4 
The ſacred habit on, profeſt and ſworn _ 

A votary for ever? Can you think | 

The ſacrilegious arts that _ the _ e 1 


| Is thunder-proof ? ? „ s Say a 


Va. There, there 3 my woes. 
Let women all take warning at my fate; 
Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe, 


Within the reach and tongue of tempting men. 


Oh! had I never ſeen my Biron's face, 
Had he not tempted me, I had not fall'n, 
But ſtill continu'd innocent, and free 

Of a bad world, which only he had pow r 
To reconcile, and make me try again. 

C. Bald. Your own inconſtancy, your praceleſs thoughts 
Debauch'd and reconcil'd you to the world : 
He had no hand to bring you back again, 
But what you gave him. Circe, you prevail'd 
Upon his honeſt mind, transforming him 
From virtue, and himſelf, into what ſhapes 
You had occaſion for; and what he did 


Was firſt inſpir'd by you. A cloyſter. was 


Too narrow ſor the work you had in hand: 
Your buſineſs was more general; the whole world 
To be the ſcene : therefor you ſpread your charms 
To catch his ſoul, to be the inſtrument, 
The wicked inſtrument of your curſed flight. 
Not that you valu'd him ; for any one, 
Who cou'd have ſerv'd that turn, had been as welcome, 
Ja. O! I have fins to heav'n, but none to wow 
C. Bald. Had my wretched ſon 


Marry'd a beggar's baſtard ; taken her 


Out of her rags, and made her of my. blood, 
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The miſchief might have ear and ended there. 
But bringing you into a family, | 
Entails a curſe upon the name, and houſe, 
That takes you in: the only part of me 
That did receive you, periſh'd for his crime. 
*Tis a defiance to offended heav'n, 
Barely to pity you: your ſins purſue you: 
The heavieſt judgments that can fall upon you, 
Are your juſt lot, and but prepare your doom: 
Expect em, and deſpair— Sirrah, rogue, 
How durſt thou diſobey me ! an h Porter. 
Iſa; Not for myfelf—for I am paſt the hopes 
Of being heard—but for this innocent—— : 
And then I never will diſturb you more. 
C. Bald. Ialmoſt pity the OO child : 
But being yours —— 
Va. Look on him as your ſon's * 
And let his part in him anſwer for mine. 
O fave him, defend him, ſave him tom the wrongs 
That fall upon the poor. 
C. Bald. It touches me 
And I will fave him But to keep him ſafe; 
Never come near him more. 
Ja. What! take him from me! 
No, we muſt never part: tis the laſt hold 
Of comfort I have left; and when he fails, 
All goes along with him: O! cou'd you be 
The tyrant to divorce life from my life? 
I live but in my child. 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 
From door to door, to feed his daily n - 
Rather than always loſe him. 
C. Bald. Then have your child, and feed him with your 


prayer. 
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You, raſcal, ſlave; what do I keep you for? 
How came this woman in? 

Samp. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good a5 tell 22 
before, my thoughts upon the matter·— 

C. Bald. Did you ſo, ſir? now then tell her mine: 

Tell her I fent you to her. * bim towards her. 
There's one more to mjovige For: 

Samp. Good my lord, what I did was in vetfuctiobedi- 
ence to the old on A 1 told Os it would come 
to. + | 

C. Bald. What! a was nad upon me. 0 you too, 
Beldam, were you in the conſpiracy? Be gone, go all toge- 
ther: I have provided you an equipage, now ſet up when 


you pleaſe. She's old enough to do you ſervice: I have 


none for her. The wide world lies before you: be gone, 
take any road but this to beg or ſtarve in I ſhall be . 


to hear of you: but never, never ſee me more 


[He drives em off before bim. 
Va. Then heav'n have mercy on me! 
[Exit with ber child, followed by 
I Sampſon and Nurſe. 


End of the Pixar Act, 
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A QT N 
SCENE Continues. 
Enter VI Ane and CARL os, meeting. 


VILLEROY. 


* friend, I fear to aſk—but Iſabella— 

The lovely widow's tears, her orphan's cries 

Thy father muſt feel for them—no, I read, 

I read their cold reception in thine eyes 

Thou pitieſt them—tho* Balduin but I ſpare him 

For Carlos“ ſake; thou art no ſon of his. 

There needs not this to n thee more to me. 

| [ Embractes him. 

Car. My Villeroy, the fatherleſs, the widow 

Are terms not underſtood within theſe gates— 

You muſt forgive him; Sir, he thinks this woman 

Is Biron's fate, that hurried him to death 

I muſt not think on't leſt my friendſhip ſtagger. 

My friend's, my ſiſter's, mutual advantage 

Have reconcil'd my boſom to its taſk. 

Vill. Advantage! think not I intend to raiſe 

An intereſt from Jabella's wrongs. 

Your father may have intereſted ends 

In her undoing ; but my heart has none ; 

Her happineſs muſt be my intereſt, 

And that I wou'd reſtore. 5 
Car. Why ſo I mean. 

Theſe hardſhips that my father lays upon her, 
Vor. III. O 


' 
CN Does cont RIA, mo. s > 
— — 


| 
+ 

; 

1 
BY 
1 
| 
1 

| ef 
e 
91 
1 


r — - 
* 


n eee 


T —0—T—TT—TbTTT— nn ns 
: - 
9 


AR WILL. AD CO IT eo 
[ 2 * 


o - PO. ITE» - 7 a . 2 
. WF + $a a * N * 2 2 = 2 
CCB ACRES old We nt ng RI et oa re 


5 


en 


— — = — 
mM D 0 = n F 
4: = : ny: " n 2 ood 70 nine 
. N —— — 555 * 4 5 WM * 8 „ 
5 * 1 9 rf, 5 pi, ” 5 N = 
Ate a SE ei a A e _ 2 . - 
. N 3 — aca .. " 
47 " <4 TAS — 4 4; OS Rs N 2 r 
— als - FI” SD _ oth — - vor — — as - wy — — 


184-8444 ALTO, 


I'm ſorry for; and with I could prevent: 
But he will have his way. 


Since there was nothing to be hop'd from her proſperity» 8 


the change of her fortune may alter the condition of her 
thoughts, and make at leaſt for you. 
Vil. She is above her fortune. ä 
Car. Try her again. Women commonly love according 


to the circumſtances they are in. 


Vil. common women may. 
Car. Since you are not elende to the injuſtice, you may 
be perſuaded to take the advantage of other people's erimes. 
Vil. E muſt defpife all thoſe advantages, 
That indirectly can advance my love. 
No, tho' I live but in the hopes of her, 
And languiſh for the enjoyment of thoſe 1 


I'd rather pine in a conſuming want 


Of what I wiſh, than have the bleſſing mine, 
From any reaſon, but conſenting love. 
Oh ! let me never have it to remember, 
J could betray her, coldly to comply: 
When a clear, generous choice beſtows' her on me, 
I know to value the unequal'd gift: 
I would not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own way: nnn what I offer | 
came from a friend. 85 | 
Vil. T underſtand it fo. ru ſerve her for herſelf, with- 
out the thought of a reward. | - | | [Exit. 
Car. Agree that point between you. If you wy her 
any way, you do my buſineſs. 
I know him— What his generous ſoul intends 
Ripens my plots—T'll firſt to Tſabella— £443 14-144 
I muſt keep up appearances with her too. Exit. 
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Enter ISABELLA EY Nurſe ! Fd, 8 little Son at 
Play upon the Floor. | 
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Ila" Sooner, or later, all things paſs away, 
And are no more: the beggar and the king, 
With equal ſteps tread forward to their end: 

Tho' they appear of different natures now; 
They meet at laſt; the reconciling grave 
Swallows diſtinction firſt, that made us foes, 
Then all alike lie down in peace together. 
When will that hour of peace arrive for me ! 
In heav'n I ſhall find it—not in heav'n, 
If my old tyrant father can diſpoſe 
Of things above—but, there, his intereſt - 
May be as poor as mine, and want a friend _ | 
As much as I do here. [ Meeping. 
Nurſe. Good madam, be comforted. | 
Ja. Do I deſerve to be this out-caſt wretch ? 2 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt? but 'tis my lot, 
The will of heav'n, and I muſt not complain: 
I will not.for myſelf : let me bear all 
The violence of your wrath ! but ſpare my child: 
Let not my fins be viſited on him: 
They are; they muſt ; a general ruin falls 
On every thing about me: thou art loſt, 
Poor nurſe, by being near me. 
Nurſe. I can work, or beg, to do you ſervice. 
Iſa. Cou'd I forget 
What I have been, I might the better bear 
What I am deſtin'd to: I'm not the firſt 
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That have been wretched: but to think how much 
I have been happier !—Wild hurrying thoughts 
Start every way from my diſtracted ſoul, 

'To find out hope, and only meet deſpair. 
What anſwer have I ? 
: Enter SAMPSON. 

Samp. Why truly, very little to the purpoſe: like a Few 
as he is, he ſays you have had more already, than the jew- 
els are worth: he wiſhes you would rather think of redeem- 
ing em, than expect wy more money upon em. 
| [Exit Sampſon. 
Va. Tis very well 
S0: — poverty at home, and debts abroad! : 
My preſent fortune bad ; my hopes yet worſe ! 

What will become of me! 
This ring is all I have left of value now: 
*T was given me by my huſband : his firſt gift 
Upon our marriage: I've always kept it, | 
With my beſt care, the treaſure next my life : 
And now but part with it, to ſupport life; 
Which only can be dearer. Take it, nurſe, 
»Twill ſtop the cries of hunger for a time; 
Provide us bread, and bring a ſhort reprieve, 
To put off the bad day of beggary, 
That will come on too ſoon. Take care of it: 
Manage it, as the laſt remaining friend | 
That would relieve us. [Exit Nurſe.] Heav'n can only tell 
Where we ſhall find another—My dear boy! 
'The labour of his birth was lighter to me 
Than of my fondneſs now; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 
They could be for myſelf— he minds me not. 
His little ſports have taken up his thoughts: : 
O may they never feel the pangs of mine, 
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Thinking will make me mad: why muſt I think, 
When no thought brings me comfort ? 

Nurſe returns. 

Nurſe. o Madam! you are utterly ruin'd and undone; 
your creditors of all kinds are come in upon you : they have 
muſter'd up a regiment of rogues, that are come to plunder, 
your houſe, and ſeize all that you have in the world; hey 
are below: what will you do, madam? 

Ja. Do ! nothing; for I am born to ſuffer, 

Enter CARLOS to her. 
Car. O ſiſter! can I tell you by that name, 
And be the ſon of this inhuman man, 
Inveterate to your ruin? Do not think 
I am a-kin to his barbarity: | 
I muſt abhor my father's uſage of you: : 
And from my bleeding honeſt heart, muſt pity, 
Pity your loſt condition: can you think 
Of any way that I may ſerve you in? 
But what enrages moſt my ſenſe of grief, 
My ſorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father, 
Fore-knowing well the ſtorm that was to fall, 
Has order'd me not to appear for you. 
Ve. I thank your pity ; my poor huſband fell 
For diſobeying him : do not you ſtay 
To venture his diſpleaſure too for me. | 
Car. You muſt reſolve on Tan. 2 850 [Exit. 
Ja. Let my fate | | | | 
Determine for me; I ſhall be prepar'd; 
The worſt that can befal me, is to die: 
When once it comes to that, it matters not 
Which way tis brought about: whether I ſtarve, 
Or hang, or drown, the end is ſtill the ſame; 
Plagues, poiſon, famine, are but ſeveral names 
Of the ſame thing, and all conclude in death. 
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But ſudden death! O for a ſudden death, 
To cheat my perſecutors of their hopes, 
Th' expected pleaſure of beholding me 
Long in my pains, ling' ring in miſery !- 
It will not be; that is deny d me too. 
Hark, they are coming; let the torrent roar: 
It can but overwhelm me in its fall; 
And life and death are now alike to me. 
n the Nurſe eau the Child, 


S C1 ENE aſter, and ſbews Clinton and Viz. 
LEROY with the Officers. 


vil. No farther violenca 
The debt in all is but four thouſand crowns : 
Were it ten times the ſum, I think you know 
My fortune very well can anſwer it. 
You have my word for this: I'll ſee you raid. 
Off. That's as much as we can deſire: ſo we have the mo- 
ney, no matter whence it comes. 
Vil. To- morrow you ſhall have it, 
Car. Thus far all's well 
Enter ISABELLA, and Nurſe with the Child. 

And now my ſiſter comes to crown the work. LAſide. 
Va. Where are theſe rav' ning blood-hounds, that 3 
In a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me ? 

I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd: 

Say, which way are you to diſpoſe of me! 

To dungeons, darkneſs, death | 
Car. Have patience. 

Iſa. Patlence! 

Off. You'll excuſe us; we are but i in our office 
Debts muſt be paid. 
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Va. My death will pay you all. . [DiftraFedly. 
Off. While there 1 is law to | be had, people will have their 


Own. a 


Vil. Tis very fit iy mould; bit pray be gone. 


To-morrow certainly | [ [Exeunt Officers. 


Ja. What of to-morrow ? 
Am I then the ſport, 
The game of fortune, and her pkg fools? ? 
The common ſpectacle, to be expos'd 
From day to day, and baited for the mirth 
Of the lewd rabble? Muſt I be reſerv We” 
For freſh afflictions? 

Vil. For long happineſs | 
of life, I hope. ” 

Ja. There is no hope for me. 
The load grows light, when we reſolve to Boar: 
I'm ready for my trial. 

Car. Pray be calm, 
And know your friends. 

Ja. My friends! have I a friend ? 

Car. A faithful friend; in your extremeſt need 
Villeroy came in to fave you 

Ja. Save me! how? 

Car. By ſatisfying all your creditors. 

Va. Which way ? for what? | 

Vil. Let me be underſtood, 


And then condemn me: you have giv'n me leave 


To be your friend; and in that only name, 
I now appear before you. I cou'd with 
There had been no orcaſion of a friend, 
Becauſe I know you hate to be oblig'd; 

And ſtill more loth to be oblig d by me. 
Ja. Twas that I would avoid 
Vil, Tm moſt unhappy, that my eek 


[Afide, 
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Can be ſuſpected to deſign upon you 
I have no farther ends than to redeem vou 

From fortune's wrongs ; to ſhew myſelf at laſt,” 
What I have long profeſs'd to be, your friend: 
Allow me that; and to convince you more, 

That I intend only your intereſt. 


Forgive what I have done, and in amends 


(If chat can make you any, that can pleaſe you) 


I'll tear myſelf for ever from my hopes, 


Stifle this flaming paſſion in my ſoul, | 
That has ſo long broke out to trouble you, 


And mention my unlucky love no more. 


Va. This generoſity will ruin me. [Afide. 
Vil. Nay, if the bleſſing of my looking on you 
Diſturbs your peace, I will do all I can _ 
To keep away, and never ſee you more. 
Car. You muſt not go. 
Vil. Could T/abella ſpeak 
Thoſe few ſhort words, I ſhould be rooted here, | 
And never move but upon her commands. 
Car. Speak to him, ſiſter ; do not throw away | 
A fortune that invites you to be happy. 
In your extremity he begs your love; 
And has deſerv'd it nobly. Think upon 


Jour loſt condition, helpleſs and anon. _ 
Tho' now you have a friend, the time muſt come 
That you will want one; him you may ſecure 


To be a friend, a father, a huſband to you. 
Va. A huſband ! 


Car. You have diſcharg'd your duty to the dead, | 


And to the living; tis a wilfulneſs 


Not to give way to your neceſſities, 
That force you to this marriage. 
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Nute. What muſt become of this Poor Innocence? 
| [To the child. 
Car. He wants a father to protect his youth, | 
And rear him up to virtue: you muſt bear 
The future blame, and anſwer to the world, 
When you refuſe the eaſy honeſt means 
Of taking care of him. 
" Nurſe. Of him and me, 
And every one that muſt depend upon you; : 
Unleſs you pleaſe now to provide for us, 
We muſt all periſh. 
Car. Nor would I preſs vou 
Va. Do not think I need 
Your reaſons to confirm my gratitude: 
I have a ſoul that's truly ſenſible 
| Of your great worth, and buſy to contrive, [To Villeroy, 
If poſſible, to make you a return. | 
Vil. O!] eaſily poſſible! 
Ja. It cannot be your way: my pleaſures are 
Bury'd, and cold in my dead huſband's grave: 
And I ſhould wrong the truth, myſelf, and you, 
To fay that I can ever love again. 
I owe this declaration to myſelf ; 
But as a proof that I owe all to you, 
If after what I've ſaid, you can reſolve 
To think me worth your love Where am I going? * 
You cannot think it; *tis Oy 
Vil. Impoſſible ! 
Ja. You ſhould not aſk me now, nor ſhould I grant ; 
I am ſo much oblig'd, that to conſent 
Wou'd want a name to recommend the gift: | 
Twould ſhew me poor, indebted, and 2 
Deſigning, mercenary; and I know 
Lou would not wiſh to think I could be bought. 
V or. III. | ? 
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_ FF EL 1 . 
Vil. Be bought! where is the price that can pretend 
To bargain for you? not in fortune's power. 
The joys of heav'n, and love, muſt be beſtow'd : 
They are not to be ſold, and cannot be deſerv'd. 
Ja. Some other time I'll hear you on this ſubject. 
Vil. Nay, then there is no time ſo fit for me. 
[Following bev. 
Since you conſent to Bear me, hear me now; 
That you may grant: you are above | 
The little forms which circumſcribe your ſex: 
We differ but in time, let that be mine. 
Ja. You think fit 
To get the better of me, and you ſhall ; 
Since you will have it fo——1 will be yours. 
Vil. I take you at your word. 
Va. I give you all, | 
My hand; and would J had a heart to give: 
But if it ever can return again, 
Tis wholly yours. 
Vil. O ecſtaſy of joy! 
Leave that to me. If all my ſervices, | 
If proſperous days, and kind indulging nights ; 
If all that man can fondly ſay or do, 
Can beget love, love ſhall be born again. 
O Carlos! now my friend, and brother too: 
And nurſe, I have eternal thanks for thee. 
Send for the prieſt—— | [ Nurſe goes out in haſte. 
'This night you muſt be mine. | OE 


2 Let me command in this, and all my life 


Shall be devoted to you. 

Ja. On your word, 
Never to preſs me to put off theſe weeds 
Which beſt become my melancholy thoughts, 
You ſhall command me. 
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Vil. Witneſs heav'n and earth 
Againſt my ſoul, when I do any thing 
To give you a diſquiet. | 
Car. I long to with you joy. 
\ Vil. You'll be a witneſs of my eres 
Car. For once 1'll be my ſiſter's father, 
And give her to you. | 
Vil. Next my Iſabella, „ 
Be near my heart: I am for ever yours. [Exeunt. 


A II. 
SCE NE, Count BALDWIN's Hulſe. 


Enter 8 BALDWIN and CARLOS, 


Count BALDWIN. 


M AKRIED to Villeroy, ſay'ſt thou ? 
Car. Yes, my lord. 

Laſt nj ight the prieſt perform'd his holy 9 25 
And made em one. | 

C. Bald. Misfortune join 'em ! 
And may her violated vows pull down 
A laſting curſe, a conſtancy of ſorrow 
On both their heads I have not yet forgot 
Thy lighted paſſion, the refus'd alliance; 
But having her, we are reveng'd at full. 
Heav'n will purſue her ſtill, and Villeroy 
Share the judgments ſhe calls down, 

Car. Soon he'll hate her 
Tho' warm and violent in his raptures now; 
When full enjoyment palls his ſicken'd ſenſe, 

22 
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And reaſon with ſatiety returns, | 
Her cold conſtrain'd acceptance of his hand, 
Will gall his pride, which (tho' of late o'erpower d 
By ſtronger paſſions) will, as they grow weak, 
Riſe in full force, and pour its vengeance on her. 
Ci. Bald. Now, Carlos, take example to thy aid; 
Let Biron's diſobedience, and the curſe 
He took into his boſom, prove a warning, 
A monitor to thee, to keep thy duty 
Firm and unſhaken. 
Car. May thoſe rankling won 
Which Biron's diſobedience gave my father, 
Be heal'd by me. 
C. Bald. With tears I thank thee, Cl 


And may'ſt thou ever feel thoſe inward joys . 


Thy duty gives thy father—but my ſon 
We muſt not let reſentment choak our juſtice ; 
*Tis fit that Villeroy know he has no claim 
From me, in right of Vabella— Biron, 
(Whoſe name brings tears) when wedded to this woman, 5 
By me abandon'd, ſunk the little fortune 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondneſs: 
I am poſſeſt of thoſe your brother's papers, 
And now are Villeroy's, and ſhou'd ought _ 
In juſtice it is his; from me to him 
You ſhall convey them—follow me, and take em. 
| [Exit C. Bald. 
Car. Yes, I will take * em; but e'er I part with 'em, 
IT will be fure my intereſt will not ſuffer 
By theſe his high, refin'd, fantaſtic notions 
Of equity and right—What a paradox 
Is man ! my father here, who boaſts his honour, 
And ev'n but now was warm in praiſe of juſtice, 
Can ſteel his heart againſt the widow's tears, 


— 
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And infant's wants; the widow and the infant | 

Of Biron ; of his ſon, his fav'rite ſon. 

"Tis ever thus weak minds, who court opinion, 

And, dead to virtuous feelings, hide their wants 

In pompous affectation Now to Villeroy— 

E'er this his friends (for he is much belov'd) 

Croud to his houſe, with their nuptial ſongs - 

Awake the wedded pair: J'Il join the throng, 

And i in my face, at eo bear j joy and friendſhip. 


SCENE, a Hall in VILLEROY's Houſs. A 
Band of Muſic, with the Friends of ViLLEtRov, 


Enter a Servant. 


1/t Fr. Where's your maſter, my ow friend ? ? 
Ser. Within, Sir, 
Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 
1ſt Fr. Acquaint him we are here: yet ſtay, 
The voice of muſic gently ſhall ſurpriſe him, 
And breathe our ſalutations to his ear. 
Strike up the ſtrain to Vi/leroy's happineſs, 
To T/abella's :—But he's here already. 


Enter VILLEROY. q 
Vil. My friends, let me ee Wa? 
Welcome all WE. 
What means this preparation ? [Seeing the muſic. 


1/t Fr. A flight token 
Of our beſt wiſhes for your growing rr 
Jou muſt permit our friendſhip 
Vil. Lou oblige me 
1ſt Fr. But your lovely bride, | 
That wonder of her ſex, ſhe muſt appear, 
And add new brightaeſs to this happy morning. 


IAE LE OR., 
Vil. she is not yet prepar'd; and let her will, 
My worthieſt friend, determine her behaviour: 
To win, and not to force her diſpoſition, 

Has been my ſeven years taſk. She will anon 
Speak welcome to you all: the muſic ſtays. 


[Villeroy and his friends ſeat themſelves, 


EPITHALAMI YU . 


AIR. Mis YOUNG. 
Let all, let all be Jay, 
Begin the rapt'rous lay ; 
Leit mirth, let mirth and joy, 
Each happy hour employ, 
W this fair bridal day. 


ATR. Nr. BEARD, 
Ye love-wing'd hours, your flight, 
Tour downy flight prepare, 
Bring ev'ry ſoft delight | 
To ſoothe the brave and fair. 
Hail happy pair, thus in each other bleſt ; 
Be ever free from care, of ev'ry joy pofſeſt. 


I thank you for this proof of your affection: 

I am ſo much tranſported with the thoughts 

Of what I am, I know not what I do. 

My Jabella /—but poſſeſſing her, 

Who wou'd not loſe himſelf ?!—You'll pardon me: 
Oh! there was nothing wanting to my ſoul, 

But the kind wiſhes of my loving friends— 

But our collation waits; where's Carlos now ? 
Methinks I am but half myſelf, without him. 
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2d Fr. This is wonderful! Married a night and a day, 


and yet in raptures. 

Vil. Oh! when you all get wives, and ſuch as mine, 
(If ſuch another woman can be found) 

You will rave too, doat on the dear content, 

And prattle in their praiſe out of all bounds : 

I cannot ſpeak my bliſs ! 'Tis in my head, 

"Tis in my heart, and takes up all my foul —— 

The labour of my fancy. You'll pardom me, 

About ſome twelve months hence I may begin 

To ſpeak plain ſenſe—walk in, and honour me. 
| Enter ISABELLA, | 

My Tſabella! O, the joy of my heart, 

That I have leave at laſt to call you mine 

When I give up that title to the charms 

Of any other wiſh, be nothing mine: 

But let me Jook upon you, view you well. 

This is a welcome gallantry indeed. 

I durſt not aſk, but it was kind to grant, 

Juſt at the time: diſpenſing with your dreſs 

Upon our bridal-day. 

Ta. Black might be ominous ; | 
I would not bring ill luck along with me. | 
_ Vil. Oh! if your melancholy thoughts could change 

With ſhifting of your dreſs—time has done cures 
Incredible this way, and may again. 

Ja. I could have wiſh'd, if you had thought it fit, 
Our marriage had not been fo public.. 

Vil. Do not you grudge me my exceſs of love: 
That was a cauſe it could not be conceal'd: 
Beſides, twould injure the opinion 
I have of my good fortune, having you; 

And leſſen it in other people's thoughts, 
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A E L LI O0'Nh, 
Buſy on ſuch occaſions to enquire, 
Had it been private. 
Ve. J have no more to ſay. | 
Enter CARLOS. 
Vil. My Carlss too, who came in to the ſupport 


Of our bad fortune, has an honeſt right, 


In better times, to ſhare the good with us. 
Cur. I come to claim that right, to ſhare your joy; 
To wiſh you joy; and find it in myſelf; 
For a friend's happineſs reflects a warmth, 
A kindly comfort, into every heart | 


'That is not envious. 


Vil. He muſt be a friend, 
Who is not envious of a happineſs 
So abſolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have reaſon to believe you are) 
Concern'd for my well-being, there's the cauſe ; 
T hank her for what I am, and what muſt be. | 

| SR [Muſic fouriſh 

I 1 you . a ſecond entertainment: 
My deareſt Habella, you muſt hear 


The rapture of my friends, from thee they ſpring ; 5 


Thy virtues have diffus'd themſelves around, 


And made them all as happy as myſelf. 


Va. I feel their favours with a grateful heart, 
And ur comply. 


R E C $00 
Take the gifts the Gods intend yes 
Grateful meet the proffer'd joy ; 
Truth and honour ſpall attend ye; 
Charms that ne er can change or cloy. 
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DUETTO. Mr. BEAR D. 


O, the raptures of poſſeſſing, 
Taking beauty to thy arms l 


Miſs YOUNG. 


© the joy, the laſhing bleſſing, 
Then with virtue beauty charms ! 


Mr. BEAR D. 
Purer flames ſhall gently warm ye ; 


Miſs YOUNG. 
Love and honour both ſhall charm thee. 


1 
O, the raptures of, etc. etc. 


CHORUS. 

' Far from hence be care and ſtrife, 
Far, the pang that tortures life : 
May the circling minutes prove 

One ſweet round of peace and love ! 


Car. You'll take my advice another time, ſiſter. 
Vil. What have you done? A riſing ſmile 
Stole from her thoughts, juſt red'ning on her cheek, 
And you have daſh'd it. 
Car. I am ſorry for't. 
Vil. My friends, will you forgive me, when I on, 
I muſt prefer her peace to all the world? 
Come, T/abella, let us lead the way: | 1. 
Within we'll ſpeak our welcome to our friends, . | 
And crown the happy feſtival with j . brunn. 
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$ CEN E, 1 ow. 


Euter SA M PSON and Nurſe. 


Samp. Ay, marry Nurſe, here's a maſter indeed ! he'll 
double our wages for us! if he comes on as faſt with my 
lady, as he does with his ſervants, we are all in the way to 
be well pleas'd. 


Nurſe. He's in a rare bümour; if the be in as . a 
one 


Samp. Tf ſhe be, marry, we may c'en LPs they have be- 
got it upon one another. 

Nurſe. Well; why don't you go back again to your old 
count ? You thought your throat cut, I watrant you, to be 
turn'd out of a nobleman's ſervice. 

Samp. For the ſuture, I will never ſerve in a houſe, 
where the maſter or miſtreſs of it lie ſingle: they are out of 
humour with every body, when they are not pleas'd them- 
ſelves. Now this matrimony makes every thing go well: 
there's mirth, and money ſtirring den! when thoſe mat- 
ters go as they ſhould do. 

Nurſe. Indeed, this matrimony, Sampſon—— | 

Samp. Ah, nurſe ! this matrimony is a very good thing 
But what, now my lady is marry'd, I hope we ſhall have 
company come to the houſe : there's ſomething always com- 
ing from one gentleman or other upon thoſe occaſions, if 
my tady loves company. 

Nurſe. Odſo, my maſter! we muſt not be ſeen. [Exit. 

Enter ViLLEROY with a Letter, and ISABELLA. 
il. I muſt away this moment—lſee his letter, 
Sign'd by himſelf : alas! he cou'd no more; 
My brother's deſperate, and cannot die 
In peace, but in my arms. 
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Ta. So ſuddenly ! 

Vil. Suddenly taken, on the road to Bruſſels 
To do us honour, Love ; unfortunate | | 
'Thus to be torn from thee, and all thoſe charm. 
Tho' cold to me and dead. 

Ja. I'm ſorry for the cauſe. 

Vil. O]! cou'd I think, 
Cou'd I perſuade myſelf that your concern 
For me, or for my abſence, were the ſpring, 
The fountain of theſe melancholy thoughts, 
My heart wou'd dance, ſpite of the ſad occaſion, 
And be a gay companion in my journey 
But 
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Enter CakLos from Supper. 
My good Carlos, why have you left my friends? 
Car. They are departed home. 7 
They ſaw ſome ſudden melancholy news 
Had ſtolen the lively colour from your cheek— 
You had withdrawn, the bride alarm'd had follow'd 
Mere ceremony had been conſtraint ; and this 
. d rudeneſs | 
i. Was the more obliging, | R 
T Nas: Carlos is the cauſe | [Gives the leiter. 
Car. Unlucky accident! e 
Th' archbiſhop of Malines, your W brother, 
With him to- night? Siſter, will you permit it? 
Vil. It muſt be ſo. 
Va. You hear it muſt be ſo, 
Vil. Oh, that it muſt! 
Car. To leaye your bride ſo ſoon! 
Vil. But having the poſſeſſion of my love, 
I am the better able to ſupport 
My abſence, in hopes of my return. 
Car. Your ſtay will be but ſhort ? 
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Vil. It will ſeem long! 


The longer that my T/abella ſighs : 


I ſhall be jealous of this rival, grief, | 
That you indulge, and fondle in my abſence. 
It takes ſo full poſſeſſion of thy heart, 


There is not room enough for mighty love. 


Enter Servant and bows, 


My horſes wait: farewel, my Love! you, os 


Will act a brother's part, till I return, 
And be the guardian here. All, all IT have 
That's dear to me, I give up to your care. 
Car. And I receive her as a friend and brother. 
Vil. Nay, ſtir not, Love; for the night-air i is cold, 


And the dews fall—here be our end of parting ; - 


Carlos will ſee me to my horſe. [Exit with Carlos, 
Va. O, may thy brother better all our hopes! 

A ſudden melancholy bakes my blood; 

Forgive me, Villeroy] do not find 

That chearful gratitude, thy ſervice aſks : 

Yet, if I know my heart, and ſure I do, 


Tis not averſe from honeſt obligation. 


T'll to my chamber, and to bed; my —_ | 
My haraſs'd mind 1s "oe : | [Exit, | 


End of the THIRD ACT, 
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R r N 


S C E N E, The Street. 
BI ROM and BELLFORD juſt arrived, 


B1RON, 


HE longeſt day will have an end : we are got home 
at laſt, 
Bel. We have got our 10 at liberty; and liberty is home, 
where er we go: tho' mine lies moſt in England. 
Bir. Pray let me call this yours: for what I can com- 
mand in Bruſſels, you ſhall find your own. I have a father 
here, who, perhaps, after ſeven years abſence, and coſting 


him nothing in my travels, may be glad to ſee me. You | 


know my ftory—How does my in become me? 
Bel. Juſt as you wou'd have it; 'tis natural, and ** 
conceal you. 


Bir. To-morrow you ſhall be ſure to | find me here, as 


early as you pleaſe. This is the houſe ; 3 you have obſery d 


the ſtreet. 
Bel. I warrant you; I han't many viſits to make, before 
J come to you. 
Bir. To-night I have ſome affairs, that will oblige me to 
be private. 
Bel. A good bed is the privateſt affair that I deſire to be 
engag'd in to-night ; your directions will earry me to my 


lodging. % | [ Exit. 


Bir. Good night, my friend, | [Knocks. 
The long- expected moment is arriv'd ! 1 | 
And if all here is well, my paſt e | 
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126 L An Eil on, 
Will only heighten my exceſs of joy; | 
And nothing will remain to wiſh or hope for ! 
| B1RON Knocks again. SAMPSON enters fo him. 
Samp. Who's there? what wou'd you have? 
Bir. Is your lady at home, friend ? 
Samp, Why, truly, friend, it is my employment to an- 
ſwer impertinent queſtions: but for my lady's being at 


home, or no, that's juſt as my lady pleaſes. 


Bir. But how ſhall T know whether it pleaſes her or no? 

Samp. Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may car- 
ry your errand back again: ſhe never pleaſes to ſee any 
body at this time of night, that ſhe does not know; and by 
your dreſs and appearance, I am ſure 2 muſt be a ranger 
to her. 

Bir. But I have buſineſs; and you don't know how that 


may pleaſe her. 


Samp. Nay, if you have bulineſs, ſhe is the beſt judge, 
whether your buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: therefor I will 
proceed in my office, and know of my lady, whether or no 
ſhe is pleas'd to be at home, or no— Going. 

Enter Nurſe 10 him. 

Nurſe. Who's that you are fo buſy withal? Methinks you | 
might have found out an anſwer in fewer words: but, Samp- 
_ ſon, you love to hear yourſelf prate ſometimes, as well as 
your betters, that I muſt ſay for you. Let me come to him. 
Who wou'd you ſpeak with, ſtranger? 

Bir. With you, miſtreſs, if you can help m me to o ſpeak to 
your lady. 

Nurſe. Yes, Sir, I can help you iu a civil way: but can 


no body do your buſineſs but my lady? 


Bir. Not fo well; but if you'll carry her this ring, ſhe'll 
know my buſineſs better. 
| Nurſe. There's no love-letter in it, I hope: you look like 
a civil gentleman. In an honeſt way, I may bring you an 


anſwer. 


Conjur'd the ſenſe of honour, and of love, 


RE FATAL MARRIAGE 1425 
Bir. My old nurſe, only a little older! they ſay the tongue 
grows always. Mercy on me! then hers is ſeven years lon- 


ger, ſince I left her. Yet there's ſomething in theſe ſervants 
_ folly pleaſes me: the cautious conduct of the family appears 
and ſpeaks in their imper tinence. Well, miſtreſ— 


Nurſe returns. 
Nurſe. I have deliver'd your ring, fir; pray heav' n, you 


_ no bad news along with you. 


Bir. Quite the contrary, I hope. 

Nurſe. Nay, I hope ſo too; but my lady was very much 
ſurpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am hut a ſervant, as 
a body may ſay; but if you'll walk in, that I may ſhut the 
doors, for we keep very orderly hours, I can ſhow you in- 
to the parlour, and help you to an anſwer, perhaps as ſoon 
as thoſe that are wiſer. | 8150 | pt 

Bir. I'll follow you | 
Now all my ſpirits hurry to my heart, 

And every ſenſe has taken the alarm 
At this approaching interview ! | | 
Heav'ns ! how I tremble ! [Exit into the houſe. 


SCENE, 4 Chamber. 
Enter ISABELLA. 


Ja. I've heard of witches, magie ſpells, and charms, 
That have made nature ſtart from her old courſe: 
The ſun has been eclips'd, the moon drawn down 
From her career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd 
To the abuſes of this under world: 

Now I believe all poffible. This ring, 
This little ring, with necromantie force, 
Has rais'd the ghoſt of pleaſure to my fears: 
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That's all I have to truſt to 
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Into ſach ſhapes, they fright me from myſelf: 
I dare not think of them 
I'll call you when I want you. | . goes anf. ; 
Enter Nurſe. | 
Nurſe. Madam, the gentleman's below. 
Va. I had forgot ; ; pray let me ſpeak with him. 
[Exit Mt. 
This ting was the firſt preſent of my love 
To Biron, my firſt huſband : I muſt bluſh 
To think I have a ſecond. Biron dy'd 


(Still to my loſs) at Candy ; there's my hope. 


O! do I live to hope that he dy'd there 

It muſt be ſo: he's dead ; and this ring left 

By his laſt breath, to ſome known faithful friend, 

To bring me back again; [ Biron Ce retires. 


My fears were woman's. I have view'd him all: 
And let me, let me ſay it to myſelf, 


I live again, and riſe but from his tomb. 


Bir. Have you forgot me quite? 
Va. Forgot you! 
Bir. Then fare wel my diſguiſe, and my misfortunes. 
My Iſabella! [He goes to ber ; ſhe ſoricks, and falls in a ſwoon, 
Ja. Ha! 
Bir. O! come again: | 
Thy Biron ſummons thee to life and love; 
Once I had charms to wake thee : | 
Thy once lov'd, ever loving huſband calls— 
Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee. 
Va. My huſband ! Biron ? | 
Bir. Exceſs of love and joy, for my return, 
Has overpower'd her] was to blame | 
To take thy ſex's ſoftneſs unprepar'd : 


But ſinking thus, thus dying in my arms, 


THE FATAL MARRIAGE. ng 
This ecſtaſy has made my welcome more 
Than words could ſay : words may be counterfeit, 
Falſe coin'd, and current only from the tongue, 
Without the mind ; but paſſion's in the ſoul, 
And always ſpeaks the heart. 
Va. Where have I been? why do you Rage him from wal 
I I know his voice: my life upon the wing, 
Hears the ſoft lure that brings me back again: 
*Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear man 
My true lov'd huſband ! do I hold you faſt, 
Never to part again? can I believe it? | 
Nothing but you could work ſo great a change, 
There's more than life itſelf in dying here: 
If I muſt fall, tis welcome in theſe arms. 
Bir. Live ever in theſe arms. 
Ja. But pardon me, 
Excufe the wild diſorder of my ſoul: 
The ſtrange, furpriſing joy of ſeeing you, 
Of ſeeing you again, diſtracted me 
Bir. Thou eee goodneſs ! 
Va. Anſwer me: 
What hand of goodneſs has heck you back 
To your own home again? O ſatisfy 
Th' impatience of my heart: I long to know 
The ſtory of your ſufferings. You wou'd think 
Your pleaſures ſufferings, ſo long remov'd 
From Jſabella's love: but tell me all, 
For every thought confounds me. 
Bir. My beſt life; at leiſure, all. 
Ja. We thought you dead; kill'd at the fiege of Candy 
Bir. There I fell among the dead; 
But hopes of life reviving from my wounds, 
I was preſery'd, but to be made a flave: 
VoL. III. R 
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I often writ to my hard father, but never had 
An anſwer, I writ to thee too 
Va. What a world of woe 
Had been prevented, but in hearing from you ! 
Bir. Alas! thou could'ſt not help me. 
Iſa. You do not know how much I cou'd ha' done; 
At leaſt, I'm ſure I cou'd have ſuffer'd all: 
I wou'd have ſold myſelf to ſlavery, 
Without redemption ; giv'n up my child, 
The deareſt part of me, to baſeſt wants—— 
Bir. My little boy ! 
Ta. My life, but to have heard 
You were alive—which now too late I find [46 de, 
Bir. No more, my love; complaining of the . 
We loſe the preſent joy. Tis over price 
Of all my pains, that thus we meet again — 
I have a thouſand things to ſay to thee — 
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| N Ja. Wou'd J were paſt the hearing. [Afide. 
4 Bir. How does my child, my boy, my father too? 
1 I hear he's living ſtill. 
1 Ja. Well both, both well; | 
1 And may he prove a father to your hopes, 
go Though we have found him none. 
1 _ Bir. Come, no more tears. 


Va. Seven long years of ſorrow for your loſs, 
Have mourn'd with me | 


Bir. And all my days behind 
Shall be employ'd in a kind recompenſe 
For thy afflictions— can't I ſee my boy ? | 
Ia. He's gone to bed: T'll have him brought to you. 
Bir. To-morrow I ſhall fee him; I want reſt 
Myſelf, after my weary pilgrimage. 
Ja. Alas! what ſhall I get for you? | 
Bir. Nothing but reſt, my love to-night I would not 
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THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 132 
Be known, if poſſible, to your family : 
I ſee my nurſe is with you; her welcome 
Wou'd be tedious at this time; 
To-morrow will do better. 
Ia. Vl diſpoſe of her, and order every thing 
As you wou'd have it. - [Exit. 
Bir. Grant me but life, good heav' n! and give the means 
To make this wond'rous goodneſs ſome amends ; 
And let me then forget her, if I can! 
O! ſhe deſerves of me much more, than I 
Can loſe for her, though 1 again cou'd venture 
A father, and his fortune, for her love 
You wretched fathers, blind as fortune all ! 
Not to perceive that ſuch a woman's worth 
Weighs down the portions you provide your ſons : 
What is your traſh, what all your heaps of gold, 
Compar'd to _ my heart-felt happineſs ? 
[Burſts into tears, 
What bas 8 in my abſence, undergone ? 
I muſt not think of that; it drives me back 
Upon myſelf, the fated cauſe of all. 
ISABELLA returns, 
Ja. I have obey'd your pleaſure ; 
Every thing is ready for you. 
Bir. I can want nothing here; poſſeſſing thee, 
All my deſires are carried to their aim 
Of happineſs, there's no room for a wiſh, 
But to continue ſtill this bleſſing to me: 
I know the way, my love, I ſhall ſleep ſound. 
Va. Shall I help to undreſs you? 
Bir, By no means; 
I've been ſo long a ſlave to others pride, 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon myſelf; 
You'll make haſte after — 


Going in, 
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Va. V'Il but ſay my prayers, and follow you 

My prayers ! no, 1 muſt never pray again. 

Prayers have their bleſſings to reward our hopes : 7 


But I have nothing left to hope for more. 


What heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd ; but now 


WK - he baneful planet riſes on my fate, 
And what's to come, is a lang? line of woe: 


Yet I may ſhorten it 
J promis'd him to follow——him ! 

Is he without a name? Biron, my huſband ! ha! 
What then is Villeroy? But yeſterday . 

That very bed receiv'd him for its lord; 

Yet a warm witneſs of my broken vows. 

O Biron! hadſt thou come but one day ſooner, 


I wou'd have follow'd thee thro' beggary ; 


'Thro' all the chances of this weary life: 

Wander'd the many ways of wretchedneſs 

With thee to find a hoſpitable grave; 

For that's the only bed that's left me now. ¶Weeping. 
What's to be done —for ſomething muſt be done. 
Two huſbands ! yet not one] by both enjoy'd 

And Jet a wife to neither! hold my brain 
This is to live in common! very beaſts, 
That welcome all they meet, make juſt ſuch wives. 
My reputation ! O, 'twas all was left me: 

The virtuous pride of an uncenſur'd life; 


Which, the dividing tongues of Biron's wrongs, 


And Villeroy's reſentments, tear aſunder, 
To gorge the throats of the blaſpheming rabble. 
'This is the beſt of what can come to-morrow, 


| Beſides old Baldwin” s triumph in my ruin: : 


T cannot bear it 


Therefor no-morrow : ha! a lucky 1 


Works the right way to rid me of em all; 
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All the reproaches, infamies, and ſcorns, 
That every tongue and finger will find for me. 
Let the juſt horror of my apprehenſions 
But keep me warm—no matter what can come, 
'Tis but a blow—yet I will ſee him firſt 
Have a laſt look to i my deſpair, 
ow then to reſt for ever 
B1RON meets ber. 
Bir. Deſpair ! and reſt for ever! Jſabella! 
Theſe words are far from thy condition; 
And be they ever ſo. I heard thy voice, 
And could not bear thy abſence : come, my love! 
You have ſtaid long, there's nothing, nothing * 
Now to deſpair of in ſucceeding fate. 
Ja. I am contented to be miſerable, 
But not this way: I've been too long abus'd, 
And can believe no more; 
Let me ſleep on, to be deceiy'd no more. 
Bir. Look up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can; believe thyſelf, thy eyes 
That firſt inflam'd, and lit me to my love, 
Thoſe ſtars, that ſtill muſt guide me to my joys. 
Ja. And me to my undoing : I look round, 
And find no path, but leading to the * 
Bir. I cannot underſtand thee. 
Va. My good friends above, 
I] thank em, have at laſt found out a way 
To make my fortune perfect; having you, 
I need no more; my hope is finiſh'd here. 
Bir. Both our ill fates, I hope. 
Ja. Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
That ſhews the fair ſide only of our fortunes, 
To cheat us eaſier into our fall; 
A truſted friend, who only can betray you; 
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Never believe him more — If marriages | 
Are made in heav'n, they ſhould be happier : 
Why was I made this wretch ? 

Bir. Has marriage made thee wretched? 

Ja. Miſerable, beyond the reach of comfort. 

Bir. Do I live to hear thee ſay ſo ? 

Ja. Why! what did I ſay? 

Bir. That I have made thee miſerable. 

| Iſa. No: you are my only earthly happineſs ; 


And my falſe tongue bely'd my honeſt heart, 
If it ſaid otherwiſe. 


Bir. And yet you ſaid, 
Your marriage made you miſerable. 
Va. I know what I ſaid: 
Toe ſaid too much unleſs I could ſpeak all. 


Bir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, my ears, my heart, 


Were all fo full of thee, ſo much employ'd 
In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it; 
Now I perceive it plain | 


Va. You'll tell no body —— | [DiRratledy. | 


Bir. Thou art not well. 


Ja. Indeed, I am not; I knew that before, 
But where's the remedy? _ 


Bir. Reſt will relieve thy cares: come, come; no more; 


I'll baniſh ſorrow from thee. 

Iſa. Baniſh firſt the cauſe. 

Bir. Heav'n knows how willingly. 
Ja. You are the only cauſe. 


Bir. Am I the cauſe? the cauſe of thy misfortunes ? 


Ja. The fatal innocent cauſe of all my woes. 

Bir. Is this my welcome home? this the reward 
Of all my miſeries, long labours, pains, 
And pining wants of wretched flavery, 
Which I've out-liv'd, only in hopes of thee! 
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Am I thus paid at laſt for deathleſs love? a 
And call'd the cauſe of thy misfortunes now ? 


Ja Enquire no more; '*twill be explain'd too ſoon. 


[ She is going. 
Bir. What! can'ſt thou leave me too? e flays ber. 
Ja. Pray let me go: 
For both our ſakes, permit me 
Bir. Rack me not with imaginations 
Of things impoſſible Thou can'ſt not mean 
What thou haſt ſaid Vet ſomething ſhe muſt mean, 
—' Twas madneſs all—compoſe thyſelf, my love 
The fit is paſt; all may be well again: 
Let us to bed. 
Ja. To bed! you've rale'd the ſtorm 
Will ſever us for ever: O my Biron / 
While I have life, ſtill I muſt call you mine: 
I know I am, and always was, unworthy 
To be the happy partner of your love; 
And now muſt never, never ſhare it more. 
But, oh! if ever I was dear to you, 
As ſometimes you have thought me, on my knees, 
(The laſt time T ſhall care to be believ'd) 
I beg you, beg to think me innocent; 
Clear of all crimes, that thus can baniſh me 
From this world's comforts, in my lofing you. 
Bir. Where will this end? | 
Ja. The rugged hand of fate has got between 
Our meeting hearts, and thruſts them from their joys: 
Since we muſt part 
Bir. Nothing ſhall ever part us. 
Ja. Parting's the leaſt that is ſet down for me: 
Heav'n has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer all. 
Bir. I know thee innocent: I know myſelf fo: 
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And thrown out of thy family and name, 


Indeed, we both have been unfortunate; 
But ſure mis ſortunes ne er were faults in love. 
Va. Oh! there's a fatal ſtory to be told; 
Be deaf to that, as heav'n has been to me! 
And rot the tongue that ſhall reveal my ſhame: : 
When thou ſhalt hear how much thou haſt been wrong'd 
How will thou curſe thy fond believing heart, 
Tear me from the warm boſom of thy love, 
And throw me like a pois'nous weed away: 
Can I bear that? bear to be curſt and torn, 


Like a diſcaſe? can I bear this from thee? 
I never can: no, all things have their end. 
When I am dead, forgive and pity me. 3 18 

Bir. Stay, my Jabella 
What can ſhe mean? theſe F will diſtract me: 
Some hidden miſchief ſoon will burſt to light; 
I cannot bear it I muſt be ſatisfied— 
*Tis ſhe, my wife, muſt clear this darkneſs to me. 

She ſhall — If the ſad tale at laſt muſt come; 

She is my fate, and beſt can ſpeak my doom. [Exit 


Exp of the FouxTH AcT. 
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A: 0: Vs 
SCENE 
Enter BIK Ox, Nurſe following him. 


| BIRON. 
1 Know enough: th' important queſtion 
Of life or death, fearful to be reſolv'd, 
Is clear'd to me: I ſee where it muſt end; 
And need enquire no more—Pray, let me have 
Pen, ink, and paper; 1 muſt write 2 while, | | 
And then I'll try to reſt—to reſt ! for ever. [Exit Nurſe. 
Poor 1/abella! Now I know the cauſe, 
The cauſe of thy diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
That it has turn'd thy brain. If I look back 
| Upon thy loſs, it will diſtract me too. 
it. O, any curſe but this might be remov'd! 
| But twas the rancorous malignity 
Of all ill ſtars combin'd, of heav'n, and fate 
Hold, hold my impious tongue—alas! I rave: 
Why do I tax the ſtars, or heaven, or fate? 
They are all innocent of driving us 
Into deſpair ; they have not urg'd my doom. 
My father and my brother are my fates 
To drive me to my ruin. They knew well 
I was alive: too well they knew how dear 
My Jabella— 0, my wife no more! 
How dear her love was to me Let they ſtood, 


With a malicious ſilent joy, ſtood by, 
Vor. III. 8 
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And ſaw her give up all my happineſs, 

The treaſure of her beauty, to another; 

Stood by, and ſaw her marry'd to another: 

O cruel father! and unnatural brother! 

Shall I not tell you that you have undone me? 

I have but to accuſe you of my wrongs, 


And then to fall forgotten Sleep or death 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains: 
Either is welcome; but the hand of death 
Works always ſure, and beſt can cluſe my eyes. [Exit | Biron. 
Enter Nurſe and SAMPSON. 
Nurſe. Here's ſtrange things towards, Sampſon : what will 
be the end of em, do you think? 
Samp. Nay, marry Nurſe, I can't ſee ſo fir; but the law, 
I believe, is on Biron, the firſt huſband's ſide. | 
Nurſe. Yes; no queſtion, he has the law on his fide. 
Samp. For I have heard, the law ſays, a woman muſt be 
a widow, all out ſeven years, before ſhe can wy again, 


according to law. 


Nurſe. Ay, ſo it does; and our lady has not been a wi- 


dow altogether ſeven years. 


Samp. Why then, Nurſe, mark my words, and I Cay I told | 
you ſo; the man muſt have his mare again, ry all will do | 


well. 


Nurſe. But if our md Villeroy comes back again — 
Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the 2 man that has 


had his wife taken from him. 


Nurſe. For fear of the worſt, will you go to the old count, 
deſire him to come as ſoon as he can; there may be miſ- | 
chief, and he is able to prevent it. | 

Samp. Now you ſay ſomething; now I take you, Nurſe; 
that will do well, indeed: miſchief ſhould be prevented; a 
little thing will make a quarrel, 'when there's a woman in 
the way. I'll about it inſtantly—— I Exeunt. 


P” 02 
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SCEN E e BIROx aſe} on 


Couch, 


ISABELLA comes ; to him. 


Va. Aſleep ſo ſoon ! Oh happy! happy thou! 
Who thus can'ſt ſleep—T never ſhall ſleep more. 
If then to ſleep be to be happy, he 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the happieſt ; 
Death is the longeſt fleep. Oh! have a care, 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more { To Biron. 
If thou didſt ever love thy Iſabella, : 
To-morrow muſt be dooms-day to thy peace. 
—— The fight of him difarms even death itſelf. 
The ſtarting tranſport of new quick'ning life 
Gives juſt ſuch hopes, and pleaſure grows again 
With looking on him Let me look my 3 
But is a look enough for parting love ! 
Sure I may take a kiſs—where am I going! 
Help, help me, Villeroy /—mountains and ſeas 
Divide your love, never to meet my ſhame. 
[Throws herſelf upon the floor ;. after a ſhort Let ſhe 
raiſes herſelf upon her elbow. 
What will this battle of the brain do with me! 
This little ball, this ravag'd province, long 


Cannot maintain The globe of earth wants room 


And food for ſuch a war find I'm going 

Famine, plagues, and flames, . 

Wide waſte and deſolation, do your work 

Upon the world, and then devour yourſelves. 

-The ſcene ſhifts faſt—— She riſes] and now tis better 
with me; 
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Conflicting paſſions have at laſt unhing'd 
The great machine ; the ſoul itſelf ſeems chang'd ; 
Om, 'tis a happy revolution here! 
The reas'ning faculties are all depos'd ; 
Judgment, and underſtanding, common ſenſe, 
Driv'n out, as traitors to the public peace. 
Now I'm reveng'd upon my memory, 
Her ſeat dug up, where all the images 
Of a long miſ-ſpent life, were riſing ſtill, 
To plare a ſad reflection of my crimes, 
And ſtab a conſcience thro' em: you are ſafe, 
You monitors of miſchief! what a change 
Better and better ſtill! this is the infant ſtate 
Oft innocence, before the birth of care. 
My thoughts are ſmooth as the Elyſian plains, 
Without a rub: the drowſy falling ſtreams 
Invite me to their ſlumbers, | 
Wou'd J were landed there [ Sinks into a chair, 
It may be Villeryy——No matter who. 
Bir. Come, Iſabella, come 
Ja. Hark! I am call'd. 
Bir. You my too long for me. Goh 
Jo. A man's voice ! in my bed! how came he ws 


[ Riſes, 


Nothing but villany in 1 this bad world ; 

Coveting neighbours goods, or neighbours wives; 
Here's phyſic for your fever. 

[Draws a dagger, and goes backward to the couch, 
Breathing a vein is the old remedy. 

If huſbands go to heav'n, 

Where do they go that ſend 'em ?—This to try— 


[Tuft going to flab him, he riſes ; ſve knows him, and ſbricks. 


What do I ſee! | 
Bir. Iſabella! arm'd! 
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Ta. Againſt my huſband's life ! 

Who, but the wretch, moſt reprobate to grace, 

Deſpair e'er hard'ned for damnation, 

Could think of ſuch a deed ! murder my huſband ! 
Bir. Thou didſt not think it. | 
Ja. Madneſs has brought me to the gates of bell, 

And there has left me. O, the frightful change 

Of my diſtractions ! or, is this interval 

Of reaſon, but to aggravate my woes; 

To drive the horror back with greater force 

Upon my ſoul, and fix me mad for ever? 

Bir. Why didſt thou fly me ſo ? 

Va. T cannot bear his ſight ; diſtraction, come, 
Poſſeſs me all, and take me to thyſelf ; | 
Shake off thy chains, and haſten to my aid ; — 
Thou art my only cure—like other friends, 
He will not come to my neceſſities ; 

Then I muſt go to find the tyrant out; 

Which is the neareſt way? 

Bir. Poor Jabella, ſhe's not in a condition 
To give me any comfort, if ſhe could : 

Loſt to herſelf —as quickly I ſhall be 

To all the world Horrors come faſt around me; 

My mind 1s overcaſt—the gath'ring clouds 

Darken the proſpe&t—I approach the brink, 

And ſoon muſt leap the precipice! O, heav'n! 

While yet my ſenſes are my own, thus kneeling 

Let me implore thy mercies on my wife, 

Releaſe her from her pangs ; and if my reaſon, 

O'erwhelm'd with miſeries, ſink before the tempeſt, 
Pardon thoſe crimes deſpair may bring upon me. [Rifes. 

Enter Nurſe. 

Nurſe. Sir, t there's ſomebody at the door muſt needs ſpeak | 

with you ; he won't tell his name, 


Running out. 
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This night muſt be diſpos'd of: I have means 


Take care, and lead him in. 


Bir. I come to him— E [Exit Nurſe. 7 
*Tis Bellford, 1 ſuppoſe; he little knows 5 5 | A 
Of what has happen'd here; I wanted him, . B 
Muſt employ his friendſhip, and then —— . LExit. 
. | N * | 
SCENE changes to the Street. 
CARLos enters with three Ruffians. 

Car. A youger brother ! I was one too long, T 
Not to prevent my being ſo again — | 1 
We muſt be ſudden — Younger brothers are | | = 
But lawful baſtards of another name; 5 1 
Thruſt out of their nobility of birth | ; Th 

And family, and tainted into trades. 3 Vil 
Shall I be one of them? bow, and retire, Th 
To make more room for the unwieldy heir Dix 
To play the fool in ! No— | My 

But how ſhall I prevent it? Biron comes | * 


To take poſſeſſion of my father's love; 

Would that were all; there is a birth- right too 
That he will ſeize—Beſides, if Biron lives, 

He will unfold ſome practices, which 1 
Cannot well anſwer—therefor he ſhall die; 


T * will not fail my purpoſe— Here he comes. 
Enter BI ROW. 
Bir. Ha! am I beſet ? 1 ive but to revenge me. | 
They ſurround him, fighting ; Villeroy enters with two ſer- 
wants ; they reſcue bim 5 Carlos and his party fly. 
Vil. How are you, fir ? mortally hurt, I fear: 


Bir. I thank you for the goodneſs, fir; tho' tis 
Beſtow d upon a very wretch; and death, 0 
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Tho' from a villain's hand, had been to me | 
An act of kindneſs, and the height of mercy— | 
But I thank you, fir. [He is led in. 
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S C E NE changes to the 2 de of the "Oy 


Enter IsAB ELLA: | 


T/a. Murder my huſband! oh! I muſt not dare 
To think of living on ; my deſperate hand, | 
In a mad rage, may offer it again: 
Stab any where but there. Here's room enough 
In my own breaſt, to act the fury in, 
The proper ſcene of miſchief. Villeroy comes ; 
Villeroy and Biron come: O! hide me from Wc e ; 
They rack, they tear: let em carve out my limbs, 
Divide my body to their equal claims: 
My ſoul is only Biron's; that is free, 
And thus I ſtrike for him and liberty. | | 
[Going to ſtab herſelf, Villeroy runs in, and prevents 2s 
by taking the dagger from ber. 
Vil. Angels defend and fave thee! 
Attempt thy precious life! the treaſury 
Of nature's ſweets ! life of my little world! 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent ſelf ! 
La. Swear I am innocent, and IH believe you: 
What would you have with me? Pray let me go. 
—Are you there, fir? You are the very man 
Have done all this —You would have made 
Me believe you married me; but the fool 
Was wiſer, I thank you: tis not all goſpel 
You men preach upon that ſubject. 
Vil. Doſt thou not know me? Ki 
Ta. O yes, very well. - [ Staring on him. 
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You are the widow's comforter, that marries - 


Any woman when her huſband's out of the way: 
And 1'll never, never take your word again. 
Vil. 1 am thy loving huſband. 
Va. J have none; no huſband 
Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy, 
Did he not? I'm ſure you told me ſo; you, 


[Ieeping. 


Or ſomebody, with juſt ſuch a lying look 


As you have now: ſpeak, did he not die there? 
Vil. He did, my Life! | 
Va. But ſwear it, quickly ſwear, 
BIRON enters blooay, and leaning upon bis , wk, 
Before that ſcreaming evidence appears, 


[She ſceing Biron, nome into a chair ; Villeroy helps ber. 
Vil. Help there: Nurſe, where are you? 


Ha! I am diſtracted too! {Going to call for help, ſees Biron. 


Biron alive! 

Bir. The only wretch on earth that muſt not live. 
Vil. Biron, or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. 
Bir. You've ſav'd me from the hands of murderers : 

Would you had not, for life's my greateſt plague; 

And then, of all the world, you are the man 

I would not be oblig'd too——[ſabella! 

I come to fall before thee: I had dy'd 

Happy, not to have found your Villeroy here: 

A long farewel, and a laſt parting kiſs. [Kiſſes her. 
Vil. A kiſs, confuſion! it muſt be your laſt. [Draws. 
Bir. I know it muſt—here I give up that death 

You but delay'd: ſince what is paſt has been 

The work of fate, thus we muſt finiſh it: 


Thruſt home, be ſure—— [Faints. 


Vil. Alas! he faints! ſome help there. 1 
Bir. Tis all in vain, my ſorrows ſoon will end W 
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O Villeroy! let a dying wretch intreat you, 

To take this letter to my father—my T/abella! 

Coud'ſt thou but hear me, by laſt words ſhould bleſs thee. 
I cannot, tho' in death, bequeath her to thee. [To Villeroy. 
But cou'd I hope my boy, my little one, 

Might find a father in thee—O, I faint ! 

I can no more—Hear me, Heav'n ! O ſupport 

My wife, my T/abella—Blefs my child ! 


And take my poor unhappy=— | Dies. 


Vil. He's gone: —let what will be the con ſequence, 
I'll give it him. I have involv'd myſelf, 
And wou'd be clear'd ; that muſt be thought on now. 
My care of her is loſt in wild atnaze. [Going to Iſabella. 
Are you all dead within there? where, where are you ? 
[ Exif. 
ISABELLA comes to berſelf. 
Va. Where have I been ?—Methinks I ſtand upon 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the gulph 
That lies between me and the realms of reſt : 
But ſtill detain'd, I cannot paſs the ſtrait; 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die: 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghoſt, | 
To my unbury'd body Here it lies | 
[Throws herfelf by Biron's * 
My body, fool, and life. A little duſt, 
To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave 
There, there we ſhall ſleep ſafe and ſound together. 
| Enter ViLLEROY with Servants. 
Vil. Poor wretch ! upon the ground ! ſhe's not herſelf : 
Remove her from the body. [Servants going to raiſe ber 
Va. Never, never: = 
You have divorc'd ns once, but ſhall no more. 
Help, help me, Biron: Ha 2 and dead! 
Vot. I * 
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O, murder! murder ! you have done this deed ! 
Vengeance and murder ! bury us together : 
Do any thing but part us. 
Vil. Gently, gently raiſe her—— 
| She muſt be fore d away. 
[She drags the body after her. They get * into their 
| arms, and carry her off. © : 
Ja. O, they tear me! cut off my hands 
Let me e ſomething with him; 
They'll claſp him faſt | 
O cruel, cruel men! 
This you muſt anſwer one day. | | | 
Fil. Good nurſe, take care of her: [Nurſe follows her. 
Send for all helps: all, all that I am worth, 
Shall cheaply buy her Peace of mind again. 


Be ſure you do, | p [To a Servant. | 


Juſt as I order'd you, The ſtorm grows loud— 
= | - [ Knocking at the door. 
J am prepar'd for it. Now let them in. 
Enter Count BALDWIN, CARLos, BELLFORD, Friends 
with Servants. 
C. Bald. O, do I live to this unhappy r ! 
Where is my wretched ſon ? 
| Car. Where is my brother? 
Vil. J hope in heav'n. 
Car. Can'ſt thou pity him ? 
Wiſh bim in heav'n ! when thou haſt done a deed, 
That muſt for ever cut thee from the hopes 
Of ever coming there, | 
Vil. I do not blame you 
Wu have a brother's right to be concern'd 
For his untimely death E. 
Car, Untimely death, indeed! _ 


7 


[They ſee him and gather about the body. 
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il. But yet you muſt not ſay, I was the cauſe. 
Car. Not you the cauſe ! why, who ſhould murder him? 
We do not aſk you to accuſe yourſelf; 
But I muſt ſay, that you have murder'd him; 
And will fay nothing elſe, till juſtice draws 
Upon our fide, at the loud call of blood, 
To execute ſo foul a murderer. 
Bel. Poor Biren! is this thy welcome home 
Friend. Riſe, fir, there is a comfort in revenge, 


Which yet is left you. [To C. Baldwin. 
Car. Take the body hence. [Biron carry'd of. 


C. Bald. What could provoke you? 

Vil. Nothing could provoke me 
To a haſe murder; which T find you think 
Me guilty off. I know my innocence: 
My ſervants too can witneſs that T drew | 
My ſword in his defence, to reſcue him. 

Bel. Let the ſervants be call'd. 

Fr. Let's hear what they can ſay. 

Car. What they can ſay! why, what ſhould fervants a . £ 
They're his accomplices, his inſtruments, * 
And will not charge themſelves. If they could do. 
A murder for his ſervice, they can lye, 

Lye nimbly ; and ſwear hard to bring him off. 
' You ſay, you drew your ſword in his defence; 
Who were his enemies ? did he need defence ? 
Had he wrong'd any one? could he have cauſe 
To apprehend a danger, but from you ? 
And yet you reſcu'd him!—No, no, he came 
Unſeaſonably, (that was all his crime) 
Unluckily to interrupt your ſport: 
Jou were new-marry'd—marry'd to his wife 
And therefor you, and ſhe, and all of me 
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 Combin'd to murder him out of the way. 


Bel. If it be fo—— 

Car. It can only be 8 
Fr. Indeed it has a face 
Car. As black as hell. 


C. Bald. The law will do me juſtice: ſend for the: magi- | 


ſtrate 
Car. I'll go myſelf for Wr * Exit. 
Vil. Theſe ſtrong preſumptions, I muſt own, indeed, 
Are violent againſt me; but I have 


A witneſs, and on this fide heav'n too. 


Open that door. 


Door opens, and PEDRO is brought farward 
by VILLEROY'sS ee. | 


Here's s one can tell you all. 
Ped. All, all: ſave me but from che nods I'M confeſs all. 
Vil. You and your accomplices deſign'd 
To murder Biron L | 
Ped. We did. 
Vil. Did you engage upon your private —_— 
Or were employ'd? 
Ped. He never did us wrong. 
Vil. You were ſet on then? 
Ped. We were ſet on. 
Vil. What do you know of me? 
Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
You ſav'd his life, and have difcover'd me. 
Vil. He has acquitted me. 
If you would be reſolv'd of any thing, 
He ſtands upon his anſwer. 
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Bel. Who ſet you on to act this horrid deed ! ? | 
C. Bald. I'll know the villain ; give me quick this name, 
Or I will tear it from thy bleeding dear: 
Ped. I will confeſs. 
C. Bald. Do then. | 
Ped. It was my maſter, Carlos, your own ſon. . 
C. Bald. Ob monſtrous ! monſtrous ! moſt unnatural ! 
Bel. Did he employ you to murder his own brother? 
Ped. He did; and he was with us when 'twas done, 
C. Bald. If this be true, this hoxrid, horrid tale, 
It 1s but juſt upon me: Biron's wrongs 
Muſt be reveng'd ; and I the cauſe of all. 
Fr. What will you do with him? 
C. Bald. Take him a-part—— 


I know too much. Z {Pedro goes in, 


Vil. T had forgot—Your e dying ſon, 


Gave me this letter for you. [Gives it to Baldwin. 


I dare deliver it: if it ſpeaks of me, 
I pray to have it read. ; 
C. Bald. You know the hand. 
Bel. I know, 'tis Biron's band. 
C. Bald. Pray read it. 
5 
BELLFORD reads the Leiter. 


% 


. 

T find r gn 
ing out of the world ; but cannot fargive you, nar my brother Car- 
los, for not bindering my poor wife Iſabella, from marrying with 
Villeroy; when you both knew, fram ſo many letters, that I was 
alive, 


Vil. How did you. know i it then 85 
C. Bald. Amazement! all. 
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N Enter CAR Los, with Officers. © |. 
o Carlos! are you come? Your brother here, 
Here, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
To you and me: have you done any os. 
To haſten his ſad end? 
Car. Bleſs me, fir, I do any thing? hs; T _— 
C. Bald. He talks of letters that were ſent to us: 
I never heard of any did you know EO 
He was alive ? 
Car. Alive! heav'n knows, not I. 
C. Bald. Had you no news of him, from a report, 
Or letter, never? 
Car. Never, never, ; Sai 
Bell. That's ſtrange indeed: I know he often writ 
To lay before you the condition [To C. Baldwin, 
Of his hard ſlavery: and more I know, RT. 
That he had ſeveral anſwers to his letters: 
He ſaid, they came from you; you are his brother. 
Car. Never from me. 
Bel. That will appear. 
The letters I believe are ſtill about him; 
For ſome of em I ſaw but yeſterday. | 
C. Bald. What did thoſe anſwers ſay ? 
Bel. I cannot ſpeak to the particulars ; 
But I remember well, the ſum of *em 
Was much the ſame, and all agreed, 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you ; ; 
That 'twas your barbarous reſolution _ 
To let him periſh there. 
C. Bald. O Carlos! Carlos ! hadit thou hin a {brother 
Car. Tis is a plot upon me; I never knew 
He was in ſlavery, or was alive, 
Or heard of him before this fatal hour. 
Bel. There, fir, I muſt confront you: 
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He ſent you a letter, to my knowlege, laſt night; 
And you ſent him word you wou'd come to him 
I fear you came too ſoon. 
C. Bald. Tis all too plain, —— | | 
Bring out that wretch before him. | [Pedro produced. 
Car. Ha! Pedro there! Then I am caught indeed. 
Bel. You ſtart at ſight of him; 
He has confeſt the Bloody deed. 
Car. Well then, he has confeſt, 
And I muſt anſwer it. 
Bel. Is there no more ? | 
Car. Why !——what would you * more? I know the 
worſt, 
And J expect it. 
C. Bald. Why haſt thou ae all this? 
Car. Why, that which damns moſt men, has ruin'd mez 
The making of my fortune. Biron ſtood 
Between me and your favour : while he liv'd, 
I had not that; hardly was thought a ſon, 
And not at all a-kin to your eſtate. 
I could not bear a younger brother's lot, 
To live depending upon courteſy: 
Had you provided for me like a father, 
I had been ſtill a brother, 
C. Bald. *Tis too true, 
I never lov'd thee, as I ſhould have done; : 
It was my fin, and I am puniſh'd for't. 
Oh ! never may diſtinction riſe again 
In families: let parents be the ſame - 
To all their children; common in their care, 
And in their love of em I am ana, 
For loving one too well. 
Vil. You knew your brother liv'd ; why di aid you take 
Such pam to marry me to Iabella? 
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Car. I had my reaſons fort | 

Vit. More than I thought you had. 

Car. But one was this 
I knew my brother lov'd his wife ſo well, 

That if ever he ſhould come home again, 
He cou'd not long out-live the loſs of her. 

Bel. If you rely'd on that, why did you kill him? 

Car. To make all ſure. Now you are anſwer'd all. 
Where muſt I go? I am tir'd of your queſtions. 

C. Bald. I leave the judge to tell thee what thou art; 
A father cannot find a name for thee. | 
But parricide is higheſt trea ſon, fure, 

To ſacred nature's law; and muſt be ſo, 
So ſentenc'd in thy crimes. Take him away — 
The violent remedy is found at laſt, 


That drives thee out, thou poifon of my blood, 


Infected long, and only foul in thee. . Carlos led of. 
Grant me, ſweet heav'n ! thy patience to go thro” | 
The torment of my cure—Here, here begins 
The operation—Alas ! ſhe's mad. 


Enter ISABELLA diftrafted, held. by ber women; ber hait 
diſkevelPd ; ber little * running in before, being afraid of 


her. 
Vil. My Iſabella ! poor unhappy wretch ! 
What can I ſay to her? 
Va. Nothing, nothing ; tis 4 babbling world 
I'll hear no more on't. When does the court ſit? 


I'll not be bought What! to ſell innocent blood l— 


You look like one of the pale judges here, 
Minos, or Radamanth, or acus.— 

I have heard of you. 

I have a cauſe to try, an honeſt one; 
Will you not hear it? Then I muſt appeal 


af of 
2 Tg 
” CE 4 
Fat” 100 
3 
ED * 


THE FATAL MARRIAGE 383 
To the bright throne—call down the * Powers 
To witneſs how you uſe me. 
mom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 
Vil. You but enrage her more. 
C. Bald. Pray give her way ; ſhe'll burt no ng 
Ja. What have you done with him? He was here but 
| SDL, > 1547 os, 2 85 
I ſaw him here. Oh Biron, Biron! where, 
Where have they hid thee from me? He is gone— 
But here's a little flaming cherubin 
Child. O ſave me, ſave me! [Running to Baldwin. 
Iſa. The Mercury of heav'n, with filyer wings, 
Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghoſt, 
And bring him back again. 
Cbild. I fear ſhe'll kill me. 
C. Bald. She will not hurt thee. 2 [he flings away. 
Va. Will nothing do! I did not hope to find 
uſtice on earth ; tis not in heav'n neither. 
Biron has watch' d his opportunity 
Softly ; he ſteals it from the teeming Gods, OE 
And ſends it thus | [I [Stabs berſelf. 
Now, now I laugh at you, defy ** all, | | 
You tyrant-murderers. . 
Vil. Call, call for help: 0 heav'n! this was too much. 
Ca 0. thou moſt injur'd innocence ! yet live, 
Live but to witneſs for me to the world, | 
How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 
Th' unnatural wrongs which I have heap'd on thee, 
And have pull'd down this judgment on us all. 
Vil. O ſpeak ! ſpeak but a word of comfort to me. 
Ci. Bald. If the moſt tender father's care and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make amends 
O yet look up, and live! 
Ja. Where is that little wretch? ?)? [They raiſe ber, 
Vor. III. 8 
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1 Lie fries; to leave munen 
I have a wretched mother's legacy, 
A dying kiſs— pray let me give it him, 
My bleſſing; that, that's all I have to leave ee. 
O may thy father's virtues live in thee, | 
And all his wrongs be buried in my grave! bor, 
Vil. She's gone, and all my joys of life with * 
Where are your officers of juſtice nor 
Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. 
Accuſe, condemn me; let the ſentence reach 
My hated life no matter how it comes, 
TIF think it juſt, and thank you as it falls. 
| Self-murder is deny'd me: elſe, how ſoon 
Could I be paſt the pain of my remembrance ! 
But I muſt live, grow grey with ling'ring grief, 
To die at laſt in telling this fad tale. | 
C. Bald. Poor wretched orphan of moſt wretched Payrnts* l 
*Scaping the ſtorm, thou'rt thrown upon a rock, 
To periſh there: the very rocks would melt, 
Soften their nature, ſure, to foſter thee : 
I find it by myſelf. My flinty heart, 
That barren rock, on which thy father ſtarv'd, 
Opens its ſprings of nouriſhment to thee: 
©, had 1 pardon'd my poor Biron's fault! 
His firſt, his only fault—this had not been. 
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But while with rigour you their crimes purſue, 
What's their misfortune, 1s a crime in you. 

Hence learn, offending children to forgive: | 
Leave puniſhment to heav'n—'tis heaven's prerogative. 


4 


To erring youth there's ſome compaſſion due ; as ? 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


AS the Recitative commonly appears the moſt 
| tedious part of a Muſical Entertainment, the 
writer of the following little piece has avoided it 
as much as poſlible ; and has endeavoured to car- 
ry on what fable there is, chiefly by the ſongs, 
—— The reader is deſired to take notice, that 
the paſſages, diſtinguiſhed by inverted commas, 
ire omitted in the re preſentation. 
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The / PERSONS. 


Monoc the Enchanter, by Mr. CHAMPNES. 
KALIEL, Attendant Spirit, by Maſter LIONI. 
| Zoren, contracted to 24m, by 1 Mr, LOWE, 


Zia, by Ma. VINCENT. | 
Lrss4, by Miſs YOUNG. 
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Chorus, Attendants, Dancers, etc. 
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THE 


ENCHANTER 


I OR, 
Lo VE and Macic. 
ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Room in the Enchanter”s Caſile. 
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; | 8 


1440 ITS. 1212 Rim en 


Pate e Love, this ravage PEO 


Or give me conqueſt, or reſtore my peace. 


_ - _ 


* 


T burn! I bun {ſn 
Where-c'er I turn 
Each object feeds my flame; 
The hinds that whiſtle care away, 
The birds that ſing, the beaſts that play, 
Shew what a wretch I am41 
* A wretch of reaſon and of poer, 
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160 THE ENCHANTER: 


< Cannot conquer or retreat; 


«© Paſſion all my pow'r diſarms, 


% Meroc yields to woman's charms, 


And trembles at her feet.” 


* 


s CEN E HI. 


Mo Roc, KAL IE L. 


M ORO c. 


: RECIT. 
d XKaliel! Kaliel! 8 


» 


ef 9 55 k AL IE L. 


Rr cr. 


thou faithful * 
What hope el Zaida yield ?—alas, I rave? 


Torn from her lover's arms, - the mournful fair 


Rejects your vows, and cheriſhes deſpair ; 
Like a tranſplanted flower, the 1 


eee 


Al 
In vain I try'd SA 
Each ſoothing art 
| To ſwell her pride 
5 or menen hoard: | 


In vain your love, 
Your pow'r diſplay d, 


Nor pow'r could move, 


Nor love perſuade. 


— 
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With lifted eyes, 
She Zoreb calls, 
T )hen ſtrikes her breaſt! 
The fighs that riſe, 
The tear that falls, 
Declare the reſt, 


MOR 0 C. 


Obdurate one! what uncommon mould 
Impreſs d thy mind—that pleaſure, power, nor gold 
Can ſoften or allure it. this wand ;— | 

[Gives a wand to Kaliel 
Again perſuade,—implore,—at thy command 
Joys ſhall attend—while 1 with other arme 
My rival ſeek, and hell ſhall aid my charms. 


+ AT 
My ſlaves below 
Prepare, prepare! 
Enchant the foe, 
Deceive the fair: 
Magic now with magic vies, 


Moroc's art, with Zaida's eyes. [Sinks 


SCENE III. 
KALIEL 
AIR. 
Fly airy ſprites, 
Around her fly: 
Soothe her with delights, 


Charm her ear, and eye. 


Ed es 
2 * 


2 
Pg 


; 
i = 
* 
45 \.. 
4 = 
Fo 
7 
K* 4 15 
3 TY 
ne 
1 
1 
2 
. 
$ + 
2 209 
1 
J » 
: #2] 
8 
! ti; 
4 * 9 
4 * 
© < * 
"RIP 
N ; 4 
4 . 
I v5 
[ 7 - 
3 
LI 
M4 
1 
4 
# 
Z R i * 
1 
p 344 1% 
#2 41 
17 9 d A - 
17 1 4 
y 35 3 
: * 
39 
28 p 
On 
x 
t +». 
1 e 
12 2 4 
SB” 1: ths 
43S 
$4. » 
[42-0 
1 
2 #25 
£ IF - 
h 
„ 
4 
[ ze 
- A 
n 
297 
17 bak 
+ FL *$ 
8 A 
WE} x 
be 
! , „ * 
. 17 -4 — 
. pt #F 
"+11 Bp-4S 
: 1 o 
£13. 
q 5 . * 
N 
HEE 
* Nan 
4 *' 
7 * = * 
1 
be * 13 
7 Ar 
{rs 
0 . 
3 4 Þ 
4 
y #1 
4 1 
it * 
„ 
1% « 
s Y * 
77 $7 oy 
£ 7 > 
of pI 26 
— e 
4 1 
. th FE) -f 
1 
9 75 
+ HINTS 
Xa l 24 
"Y * wr © 
+49 


he 12. 

Q Jo To 
8 
* N. 


1 2 a; 
SALT: La «AS 
4 +0 
. — * 1 
55 Ms?” » 
wy 


x63 THE ENCHANT ER: OR, 
Fly ſwifter than the wind. | 
Let your ſpells her fancy bind, 
Thro' her ſenſes reach her mind. [Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


A Garden belnging to the E nchanter. = 


ZAIDA. 
| WW” T7 | 
Intruder Sleep! in vain you try 
To huſh my breaſt, and cloſe my eye; 
The morning dews refreſh the flow'r, 
That unmoleſted blows ; 


But ineffectual falls the ſnow'r 
Upon the canker'd roſe. 


| SCENE v. 
2414, KALIEL, 


xXx ALI EI. 


25 R E C 1 7. 
O let not grief your bloom deſtroy, 
Youth's faireſt bloſſoms ſpring from joy, 
And beauty's cheek with tints ſupply, 
Which nipt by ſorrow fade and die. 


A I Re 
Sigh not your hours away,. 
Youth ſhould be ever gay; 
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Ever ſhould dance around 
Pleaſure's enchanted ground: 
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Reaſon invites you, 
Paſſion excites you, * Fl. 
Raptures abound ! 1 
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Spring ſhall her ſweets diſplay, 
Nature ſhall vie with art; 

No clouds ſhall ſhade the day, 
No grief the heart. | 


Love ſhall his treaſures bring, 
Beauty ſhall ſport and fing, 
Free as the zephyr's wing, 
Soft as his kifs, 
« Changing 
and 
< Ranging | 
| © From bliſs to bliſs.” 
Free as the zephyr's wing, etc. 


Come then ſweet liberty ! 
Let us be ever free, 
What's life without love, what's love without thee ? 
ZAIDA. 
| RC. Accomp. | 
To Zaida's ears thy ſtrains might ſweetly flow, 
Had Zoreb's air or face her boſom fir d; 
No tranſient paſſion caught her heart, — Oh, no! 


Can paſſion die, that virtue has inſpir d? 
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AIX. 
Whate'er you ſay, whate'er you do, 
My heart ſhall ſtill be fix'd and true; 
The vicious boſom love deforms, ; 
And rages there in guſts and ſtorms ; 
But love with us a conſtant gale 
Juſt ſwells the ſea, and fills the fail ; 
Neither of winds or waves the ſport, 
We rule the helm, and gain the port. 


KALIES 


RE CI. 

Ye votaries of mirth and love, | 

In all your various mazes move, 
Be frolick, changeable, and free, 

Charm her with ſweet variety: 
The happieſt union known on earth, 
Is mirth wich love, and love with mirth. 

LKaliel waves his wand, 


SCE NE v. 


Ir $34 enters with her Followers, as the 4 otaries 
Ul Mirth and Love, 


LYSSA. 

| | AIX. | 

When youthful charms 
Fly pleaſure's arms, 


LOVE AND MAG 10. tt 
Kind nature's gifts are vain ; 
We ſhould not ſave, 
What nature gave, 
But kindly give again, 


Tho' ſcorn and pride 
- Our wiſhes hide, | 
And tho' the tongue on wy 
The honeſt heart, 
Takes pleaſure's part, 
Denying all we ſay. 
The birds in Spring, 
Will ſport and ſing, 
And revel thro' the grove; 
And ſhall not we, 
As blith and free, | 
With them rejoice and love? 


Let love and joy, 
Our Spring employ, 
Kind nature's law fulfil; 
Then ſport and play 
Now whilſt we may, 
We cannot when we will. 
LA dance by the followers of Lyſſz, 


LYSSA. 


REC Ir. 
'Tis thus we revel, dance and play, 
Life with us is holyday : 
Conſtancy would pall our joys, 
Varied paſſion never cloys. 
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L ISS A. | 
Would you taſte the ſweets of love, 
Ever change, and ever rove, 
Fly at pleaſure, and away, 
| Love's the cup of bliſs and woe, 2. 
Nectar if you taſte and go, | | 
Poiſon if you ſtay. 


ZAINDA 
Would you taſte the ſweets of love, 
Never change and never rove, 
Fly from pleaſures that betray. 
| Love's the cup of bliſs, and woe, 
Poiſon if you taſte and go, | 
Nectar if you ſtay. I [Exeunt ſeverally. 


19 


Env of the Finsr Act. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Garden. 
Zaida, Lys $4, and other female Spirits following. 

ZAIDA. 
| Rxc 1-4 

| Shame of thy ſex—begone—nor haunt me more. 

. 

REC1T. 


Will Zaida's' boſom from a woman hide, 
What to conceal from man, is art and pride? 
Behold ! power's ſovereign charm to ſoften hate, 
What melts us moſt !—evariety and ſtate! 
| | [Waves ber wand, and the whole 2 and 
| | decorations Oe” 


AIR. 


Turn and ſee what pleaſures woo you, 
Let not love in vain purſue you, 

Seize his bleffings while you may, 
Love has wings and will not tay. 


nous. | 
Seize his bleſſings whilſt you may, 
Love has wings and will not ſtay. 


8 — 5 
wiſts 2 — 
ons be 4 = = * * —— -= 
_ a In — . a 7 , 
5 en wi no rye aft dl}. © 4a - 
c 


o 
4 4 
1 
20S 
1 
9 
1 
js 
x 2 
wo 
? 8 
+ + 
7 t 
14 
9 
al 
— 


268 THE ENCHAN TER: ox, 


ZAIDA 


K. 1. 'Acecdad. 


Deluders hence !—your ſpells are weak, 
My Zoreb's ſtronger ſpells to break; 
From him alone I draw my breath, 
With him I could rejoice in death. _ 
[It thunuers, grows dark, and the garden ſhakes, al 
the women run . but Zaida and Lyſſa. 


L Iss A. 


RR . 4. Leg 
"Tis thanks ſofter paſſions take heir Hehe, 
Moroc comes arm'd in terrors and in night! 
Deſtruction in his eye, and in his hand, 
The ſcepter of his wrath—his Ebon wand. 


'SCENE. IL 
Moxoc, Za IDA, Lyss4. 


MORO. 


R * c 17. iy | 
No more I come with ſighs and pray'rs, 
A proud ungrateful fair to ſue: 
Revenge a feſtival prepares, 
A feſtival for love and you 


* 


LOVE AND MAGIC us 


'TR10. 
LIT SSX. 


0 bear her fighs, believe her tears, 
_ "The heart _y change that TOY with fears. 
| [To Moroc. 


2 A4 1 b 4. 


Hear not my ſighs, nor truſt my tears, 
My heart may pant, hut not with fears: 
His treaſure's loſt, the miſer mourns. 


. 
More treaſure found, his joy returns. 
MOR OC. 


Hence jealouſy and love; ſick cares ! 
Vengeance now my boſom tears ! 


L £83 A. 
6 Tha joys of power will here attend thee! 


ä D A. 
The joys of love with Zoreb ſend me ! 


L VSS A. 
" e e heart new woes would prove, 


A I D A. 
46 I fear no woes with him I love. 


MOR O c. | 
bo 1 with love and fond deſires . 


Vengeance rage with all thy fires.” 
vor. III. 1 170 
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Rrerr. | 
Lyſſa, depart !—this is no hour for joy, 
J come not now to pity ; but to deſtroy—— _ 
Bs [Exit . etc. 
To Zaida's arms her lover I reſign; 
He's dead, and dying thought you mine, 
For him alone you draw your breath, 
With him you ſhall rejoice in death! {Dead march. 


SCENE III. 


A Tomb riſes from the ground, in which Zorzs 
lies, KALIEL FOE by him with his wand on 
his breaſt. 


| Rec1irT. Accomp. 
My Zoreb—dead !—then ſorrow is no more: 
Now let the n flaſh, the thunder roar! 


Alx. 

Back to your ſource weak, fooliſh, tears, 
Away, fond love, and woman's bean; 

A nobler paſſion warms: 
The dove ſhall ſoar with eagle's n 

From earth I ſpring, WT 
And fly to heav'n, and Zoreb's arms. 

[Offers to tab herſelf; Moroc runs to grevent ber, 


and in bis fright drops his Ebon wand, which 
Kaliel takes 5 


0 MOR 0 & :::) 
Hold, 4 fair - . _ oo . 


LOVE AND MAGIC. ne 
No more will 1 employ | | 


Love's ſofter arts, but ſeize, and force my joy. 
| | [ Takes bald of ber. 


2 AI D A. 
_ heav'nly pow 6: 3 . 


1 0 R © C. 
What pow'r = Moroc r 


x A L I EI. 


The pow'r of virtue which I now revere! 
With thy own arms thy guilty reign I end, 
No longer Moroc's flave, but Zaida's friend. 
Thus do I blaſt thee—As the thunder's ſtroke 
Blaſts the proud cedar— All thy charms are broke. 
[Kaliel ftrikes Moroc with the wand, and he ſinks. 


SCENE IV. 


ZAIDA. 


How ſhall T thank the 3 of my fame? 
: 1 0 n 10 Kaliel 
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K 4 1 1 K 1. | 


Riſe, Zaida !-—Peace!—more thanks ſhall Kaliel chin. 
Behold thy Zoreb dead to mortal view, | 
The * diſſolv d, ſhall wake to life, and vou. 
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. RE CIT. Accomp. | 
This magic wand, in Moroc's hand 
Did wound, oppreſs: 
In Kaliel's hand this magic wand 
: | Shall heal, and bleſs. 
| Ya 
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| AIX. 
O faithful youth, 
To ſhake thy truth, 
No more ſhall fiends combine: 
Now gently move, 
To meet that love, 
That truth which equals thine. | 
[While ſympathy is playing, Zoreb ne . 
ally from the tomb. 


2 OR E B. 


| AIX. | 
«© What angel's s voice, what ſweet enchanting breath | 
" Calls hapleſs Zoreb from the bed of death? FE | 
© In terror's gloom, 
* Night's awful womb, 
* My ſoul impriſon'd ny, 
„But now I wake to day, 
e Too weak my power's to bear this flood of light, 
1 F or all Elyzium opens to my fight.” 
I Looks rapturouſly on Zaida, 


. * A IDA. 
o Zoreb o my lord !—My boſom gueſt! 
Tranſport i is mute! My eyes muſt ſ 1 che _ 


e MS. 
And do I wake to bliſs, as well as life! | 
Tis more than bliſs tis Zaida—'tis my wife. 


K A1. 


In fate's myſterious web this knot was wove: 
Thus heaven rewards your A and love, 
_ their hands, 


LovE AND: MAGIC.” * 


bor r. 


2 0 RE B, 24 1 DK. 


No power could divide us, no terror diſmay, 

No treaſures could bribe us, no falſhood betray: 
No demons could tempt us, no pleaſure could move, 
No magic could bind us, bot the ge of woke: 


20 N E B. | 
The ſpell round my heart was the image of you; 
Then how could I fail to be conſtant and true? 
: 2 AI D 
The ſpell round my heart was the image of you; 
Then how could I fail to be conſtant and Gene” 


ꝙK AL I E Ua 
RE CIT. 

Hence ye wicked ſprites away! 

Paſſion yields to reaſon's ſway: 

Purer beings of the air 

Hover round and guard this pair: 

Love and innocence appear 

Love and virtue triumph here. ¶ Væves bis wand, 


SCENE V. 


Enter Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, etc, 
k AL IE I. 


AT R. | 
| | Ye ſons of ſimplicity, 
A | Love and felicity, 


— 2 Wy — a. — 3 2 oh bee Shs. Is £ - —— 
a” 1 - . PT 7 — * [1 . p 
EET e — n rr : $or ad Te "> 2 — . 
* 9 7 lt WC oat : — - 2 . 22 
ry . : 0 5 ; — 4 . 


b 
Da 
} 
"1 . 9 
1 25 
: 5 
12 bl o 
*<+ {001 
y ER 5 
Nin 
, 9 | „ 
1 = 
4 
i:! 
1 
p i 
3 oo 
{4 LU — 
: . 
if . 
3 „ 
1 
15 A 7 * 
? * 
6 5 
! $24 
{1 „ 
* R 
5 ic 
Xx 1 7 
1 N 
1 ? l 
F. FS On 
173 
| 1.7% 0 
IS * 
vat. „ 
; {3:40 
Ha 
Me; 
DEE 6-44 
3 1 o 
. 1 TAN 
WEE © 5 
WS, © 
15 Par Vo 
1 * 
1 L 
147 5 
! a 
x A 
* * - 
T o W. 
T4 Ps 
' oF 
x , * 
1 17 80 24 
73S © 
Fx 6 q 
. — $6548 
1 x 
* 
9 
j 3 
4 
1 
e 
ar 
I. 5 Fo 
IF 3 
44 &* 
. 
1 ; 
r 
5 — 
. "1 26 
15 1 
„ 
133 
3 
1 
4.7% 2 
* F — 
5 125 
f 
4 * * 5 
8 3 
4 " 8 
9 1 - 
: 1 * 1 
n 
I 
1 7 
94 hy 
eee 
at 
. 
1 
2 
8 
a; N 
i] n 
7 "Fo: 135 
1 Hs 
+ 1 2 
* "3 4 
WC TY © 
"= 7 
1 
(ER 
* 1 * 
1 
„„ 
g Ker pt 
. 7 92 
1 
WL 
IS 
$95 
ESE 
K. 8 Ant 
AS * 
, +5866: 
»6 FIR 
« 
l 
1 $ * ** 
_ on 
i + 4 WA 
4A 55 
1 
"345 
5 
9 
N % 4 
e 
„ 
n 
" 337 180 
* : 2 
A 
20% 
4 2 
WS 
0 
1 
bY b 
-5vb 
* 
$1 
N 
- 
5 
125 
FR 
7 
RS) 
SOON 
7 Ke 
* 
SS 
12 
4 * 
x 
7 
$ Is 
Ge > 
yy 
£3 
30 T5 
2: 
28 
of 
2 
* 
3) 
Tye! 
ity 2 
vote 
Ke 
t 
rp 
A 
ns 
5 
7. 
2 
. 
A 
4 
'F 
Tae 
— 
\ 
4 
4 
2 


*** 4-45 WW 5 
* A La 


* 5 
— 2 
ob» LSE. . pu 
* 1 r oe 2 8 
r eee S . r — 
rr E g > 1D OAK = 3 * 
ee ITO 2-1" 9 2 
FREE o i 
: 


1 


—— 


= - l \ 
- = = = © 1 = \ = 1 * 
— 1 25 2 3 e : DO IT * —\ 3 — COTE Joe = 4 
FX ES EMULE TEES PE FTE EO GORE p EY * . Coy ned 
— . . 8 e 2 — 3 2 „ OooOSToSs ASS WAR * l 
; ; 4 eg 8 r 1 1 0 - AMC = — S N = _ + 
Fs . kh 2 —— 3 5 ER EC CSIESIS 2 8 =. 
—E Q - _ bt on: AIST T 5 = ONE j 2 P F — K* — — - 
9 = Wes 7 — 2 +I 4 k 4 2 — F oh 
>. r | * . | — — r r =O 
a N — wn, » — — — — » — — 
* * 


— 


— 


PEN 


= 
ES 
Cn = 


> 


* 
— n 
—— 
F 


- —— 
RAN IF ORD WI Fs 
l , 


LT TY : 
- 
2 — 
PEE 2 
£ 


114 


| THE ENCHANTEK.: 
Ye ſhepherds who pipe on the plain ; 
Leave your lambs and your . 
Our revels to keep, | 
ee ave and ait, ordain, 


Your aniles of tranquillity, 
Hearts of humili a 
Each fiend of the boſom ph 
For virtue and mirth 
- - To. bleſkngs. give birth, , 


Ga 
Ae happy. the hows. 
When paſſion and pow'r 
No longer united, no longer oppreſi: : 
When beauty and youth 
With love and with truth! 


For ever united, * ever ſhall bleſs: 


A Dance . Stelen. Shepherduſts, etc. etc. 


Exp of the ENCHANTER. 
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ruſticus. 
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THE 


FARMER 


Catus quantumvis 


ADVERTISEMENT: 


THE rollowing Interlude was prepared for 


the ſtage, merely with a view of aſfiſting Mrs. 


Pritchard at her benefit; and the deſire of ſerv- 
ing ſo good an actreſs, is a better excuſe for its 
defects, than tlie few days i in which it was writ- 
ten, and atpreſetted, Notwithſtanding che a- 


vourable reception it has met with, the anthor 


* not have printed it, had not His friend, 
Mr. Hogarth, flattered him moſt agreeably, by 


dinking the farmer aud his family not mat. 


of a ſketch of his pencil. To him, therefor, this 
trifle, which he has ſo much honoured, is in- 


ſcribed, as a faint teſtimpny of the fingers efteem 


which the writer bears him, both as a man and 
an in artiſt, 
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THE 


FARMER RETURN 
FROM 


1 0 N D O N. 


Enter WIFE Gali.) 


HERE are you, my children y Salh, 
Dick, Raaph ! 
Enter CHILDREN running. Be 
Your father is come Heaven bleſs him! and cafe. 
Enter FARMER. 

0 Jahn ! my heart dances with joy thou art come. 1 

Form. And troth ſo does n for L love thee and whoam. 
Kies. 

Wife. Now kiſs all your children—and now me agen. 


Leak. 


O bleſs thy att face fore one e is, gr me 0 
Farm. Keep ſome for anon, dame — you quoite ſtop 5 

breath: 

You kill me wi ' koindneſs—you buſs me to death: 

Enough, Love !—enough is as good as a feeaſt: 

Let's ha' ſome refreſhment for me and my beeaſt. 

Dick, get me a poipe. [Exit D.] Raaph, go to the mare 

Gr poor wench ſome oats. [Exit 15 0 reach me a | 

| eat 

Sal, draw me ſome aal, to h the dirt abu [Exit Sal.] 

And then I will tell you of London line e town. „ene —_— 
7 2 2 | 
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180 THE FARMER's RETURN | 


how long ! f 

Tou ve been with the tale omen 3 done me ſome 
wrong. 

Farm. . by the nooks but I bat - hold by fool's | 

tongue. 

Some Tittups 1 ſaw, and they maade me to ſtare! 

Trick'd noice out for ſaale, like our cattle at Fair: 

So tempting, ſo fine !—and i' cod very cheap— | N 


Wife. O Jahn! yo've been from me—the Lord 2 | 


But, Bridget, Lknow, as we ſow we muſt recap, 
And a cunning old ram will avoid rotten ſheep. 


Enter Di c k, with a pipe and a candle, and SAL, with "one ale. 


Wife. But London, dear Fahn ! 
Farm. Is a hugeous city ! 
Where the geeſe are all ſwans, and the fools are all why 
Wife.” Did you fee ony wits ? 
Farm. I look'd up and down, 
But twas labour in vain—they were all out of town, 


TL aſk'd for the maaker o' news, and ſuch things! 
Who know all the ſecrets of kingdoms, and kings! 


So buſy were they, and ſuch matters about, 

That fix days in the ſeven they never ſtir out. 

Koind ſouls! with our freedom they maake ſuch a fac, 
That they loſe it themſelves to beſtow it on us. | 


Wife. But waſt thou at court, Fahn? — there haſ 
thou ſeen? _ 


Farm. I ſaw em—hear'n bleſs em you know whom 


I mean. 
I heard their healths — for agen and agen. 
Wich provoiſo that one may be ſick now and ten. 
Some looks ſpeak their hearts, as it were with a tongue 
O dame — I'll be damn'd, if they e er do us wrong: 


Here's to *em—bleſs em boath—do you take the jug; 


Vous” t do their hearts good Id ſwallow the mug. [Drinks.] 


FROM LOND O N. 181 
Come, pledge me, my boy. [Tv Pick] — Hold, lad, —haft 
nothing to ſay? _ 
Dick. Here, daddy,—here's to em! [Drinks.} 
Farm. Well faid, Dick, oy 
Dick. "Hazza! 
Wife. What more didft "ik ſee, to bayes admiraation? 
Farm. The city's fine ſhow, —but firft the crownation! 
'Twas thof all the world had been their with their ſpouſes; 
There was ſtreet within ſtreet, and houſes on houſes! 
I thought from above, (when the folk fill'd the pleaces) | 
The ſtreets pav'd with heads, and the walls made of feaces! 
Such juſtling and buſtling !—twas worth all the pother. 
—T hope, from my ſoul, I ſhall ne'er ſee another. 
Sal. Dad, what did you ſee at the pleays and the ſhows ? 
Farm. What did I ſee at the pleays and the ſhows? 5 
Why bouncing and grinning, and a pow'r of fine cloaths: 
From top to the bottom twas all chanted ground! 
Gold, painting, and muſic, and blaazing all round! 
Above twas like Bedlam, all roaring and rattling! 
Below, the fine folk were all curts'ying and pratling : 
Strange jumble together—Turks, Chriſtians, and Jews! 
At the temple of folly, all croud to the pews, | 
Here too doizen'd out, were thoſe ſeame freakiſh leadies, 
Who keep open market,—tho* fmuggling their treade i is. 
I ſaw a new play too they call'd it the School. - 
I thought it pure ſtuff—but I thought Hke a fool 
Twas the ſchool of —pize on it!—my mem'ry is naught— 
The greaat ones diſſik d it—they heate to be taught: | 
The cratticks too grumbled—T'lt tell you for whoy, 
They wanted to laugh—and were ready to croy. 
Wife. Pray what are your cratticks? 
Farm, Like watchmen in town, 
Lame, feeble, ns, on they knock poets Wel 


wz THE FARMER RETURN. 
Like old juſtice Vormwood, —a crattick's a man, 
5 That can't fin himſelf ,—and he heates thoſe eee ca. 
I ne'er went to opras I thought it too grand, 1 
For poor folk to like what they don't underſtan. 
The top joke of all, and what pleas'd me the moaſt, 
Some wiſe ones and I ſat up with a ghoaſ. 
Wife and Children. A ghoaſt! RC: 5 
Farm, Yes, a ghoaſt! | 3 
- Wife. I ſhall ſwoond away, Love! 1 
Farm. Odzooks !—thou'rt as bad as thy betters 3 
With her nails, and her knuckles, ſhe anſwer'd ſo noice! 
For yes ſhe knock d once, and for no ie knock d twoice. 
Taſk'd her one thing— _ 
_ Wife. What thing? 
Farm. It yo', dame, was true? 
Wife. And the poor ſoul knock'd one. 
Farm. By the zounds, it was wo. 
Wife. T'll not be abus'd, Jain. [Cries,] 
Farm. Come, prithee no croying, 85 
The ghoaſt, among friends, was much giv'n 'n to e. 
Wife. Il tear out her eyes— e 
Farm. I thought, dame, of matching 
Your neails againſt hers— for you're both good at ſcratching, 
They may talk of the country, but, I fay, in town, | 
Their throats are much woider, to ſwallow things down, 
I'll uphold, in a week—by my troth I don't joke— 
That our little Sal—ſhall fright all the town folk. 
Come, get me ſome ſupper—But firſt let me peep _— 
At the reſt of my children—my calves, and my ſheep. 
Wife. Ah! Jahn . 
Farm. Nay, cheer up et not ghoaſts double thee— 
Bridget! look in thy glaſs—and there thou may ſt ſee | 
| I defie mortal man—to maake cuckold o' me. Cent | 
END of the FArRMER's RETURN. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HOGARTH'S MARRIAGE-A-LA-MopE has 
before furniſhed materials to the author of a novel, 
publiſhed ſome years ago, under the title of The 
Marriage Act, but as that writer purſued a very 
different ſtory, and as his work was chiefly deſigned 
for a political ſatire, very little uſe could be made 
of it for the ſervice of this Comedy, 


In juſtice to the perſon who has been conſidered 
as the ſole author, the party, who has hitherto lain 
concealed, thinks it incumbent on him to declare, 
that the diſcloſure of his name was, by his own de. 
fire, reſerved till the publication of the piece, 


Bor the authors, however, who have been ſe- 

parately honoured with the indulegence of the pub- 
lic, now beg leave to make their joint acknowlege- 
ment of the very favourable reception of the CLAx- 
DESTINE MARRIAGE, 
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„ o ETS and painters, who Nui nature draw 
Their beſt and richeſt ftores, have made this law : 
That each ſhould neighbourly aſſiſt his brother, 
And ſteal with decency from one another. | _- 
To-1ight, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the thought, 
Which from his canvas to the ſtage is brought. 

And who ſo fit to warm the poet's mind, 
As he who piftur'd morals and mankind? 
But not the ſame their characters and ſcenes ; 
Both labour for one end, by different means : 
Each, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate roa. 
Their one great object, MARRIAGE-A-LA-M ODE! 
Where titles deign with Cits to have and hold, 
And change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold! 
And honour'd trade from intereſt turns aſide, 
To hazard happineſs for titled pride. 
The painter dead, yet ſtill he charms the eye ; 
pile England lives, his fame can never die: 
But he who ſtruts his hour upon the ſtage, 
Can ſcarce extend his fame for half an age ; 
Nor pen nor pencil can the actor ſave, 
The art, and artiſt, ſhare one common grave. 
O let me drop one tributary tear, 
On poor Jack Falſtaff's grave, and Juliet's bier! 
You to their worth muſt teſtimony give ; 
*Tis in your hearts alone their fame can live, 
Still as the ſcenes of life will ſhift away, 
The ſtrong impreſſions of their art decay. 
Tour children cannot feel what you have known ; 
They'll boaſt of QUiNs and CI BBERS of their gun: 
The greateſt glory of our happy feu 
4s to be felt, and be approv d by You, 
Aa 2 
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The PERSONS. 


Sir John Melvil, 


Sterling, 
Lovewell, 
Canton, 

Bruſh, 

Serjeant Flower, 
Traverſe, | 
| Trueman, 


Mrs, Heidelberg, 


Mis Sterling, 
Fanny, 
Betty, 
Chambermaid, 
Truſty, | 


ö 


Mr. Rr e. 
Mr. HOLLAND. 


Mr. YATKS. 5 
Mr. Pow TL L. 


1 Mr. BAD ELV. 


Mr. PALMER. 
Mr. Lovx. 
Mr. LEE. 
Mr. Al ckix. 


Miſs Pop. 
Mrs. PALMER. 
Miſs PLyNn. 
Maſs MIL Ls. 


Clandeſtine Marriage. 
„ 
SCENE, A Rom in STERLING's Houſe. 4 


Miſs Fanny and BETTY meeting, 


BETTY running in. 
A' AM! miſs Fanny! ma'am! 
Fanny. What's the matter! Betty! 


Betty. Oh la! ma 'am! as ſure as I'm . — is your 
huſband 


Fanny. Huſh ! my dear Betty ! if any body 3 in the  bouſe 
ſhould hear you, I am ruined. 


Betty. Mercy on me! it has frighted me to foch a degree, 
—But as I was a2 


that my heart is come up to my mouth. 
laying, ma'am, here's that dear, ſweet— 
Fanny. Have a care! Betty. 
Betty. Lord! I'm bewitched, I think. 


ſaying, ma'am, here's Mr. Lovewell juſt come from Lon- 
don, SE | | | | 


Fanny. Tndeed! 1 


Betty. Yes, indeed, and I Ie ma'am, he i is, I ſaw 
him croſſing the court-yard in his boots. 


Fanny. I am glad to hear it. But pray now, my dear- 


-But as I wat a” 
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190 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. | 


Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word again on any 
account. You know, we have agreed never to drop any ex- 
preſſions of that ſort for fear of an accident. 

Betty. Dear ma'am, you may depend upon me. There 

is not a more truſtier creature on the face of the earth, thap 
Iam. Though I ſay it, I am as ſecret as the grave—and 
if it's never told, till I tell i it, it t may remain untold till 
dooms-day for Betty. . 

Fanny. I know you are faithful—but i in our circumſtances 
we cannot be too careful. | 

Betty. Very true, ma'am! 
there's more plague than pleaſure with a ſecret; eſpecially 
if a body mayn't mention it to four or five of one's particu- 
lar acquaintance. 

Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while longer, and 
then I hope you may mention it to any body.—Mr. Love- 
well will acquaint the family with the nature of our ſituation 
as ſoon as poſſible. 

Betty. The ſooner the better, I believe : for if he does 
not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I now of, will come 
and tell it for him. | | 

Funny. Fie, Betty! [bluſving. ] 

Betty. Ah! you may well bluſh.—But you're not fo ſick, 
and ſo pale, and ſo wan, and fo wenn: qualms— PA 

Fanny. Have done! I ſhall be quite angry with you. 

Betty. Angry —Bleſs the dear puppet! I am fure I ſhall 
love it, as much as if it was 1 —T meant no harm, 
heaven knows. 

Fanny. Well —ſay no more of chis—It makes me uneaſy 

| —All I have to aſk of you, is to be faithful and ſecret, and 
not to reveal this mn, till we diſcloſe i it to the family our- 
ſelves. 
Betty. Me reveal it! — if I ſay a word, I I wiſh I may be 
burned, I would not do you any harm for the world 


-and yet I vow and proteſt, 


aa kd dd 4 t#®bAmc a—_— 


non 11.5 as a 
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And as for Mr. Lovewell, I am ſure I have loved the dear 
gentleman ever ſince he got a tide-waiter's place for my 
brother But let me tell you both, you muſt leave off your 


ſoft looks to each other, and your whiſpers, and your glan- 


ces, and your always fitting next to one another at dinner, 
and your long walks together in the evening For my 


part, if I had not been in the ſecret, I ſhould have known 


you were a pair of lovers at leaſt, if not man and wife, 

Fanny. See there now! again, Pray be careful. 

Betty. Well—well—nobody hears me.——Man and wife 
ul fay no more—what 1 tell you is very true for all 
that | 
Lovewell. [calling within.] William! 
Betty. Hark! I hear your huſband 
Fanny. What! 


Betty. I ſay, here comes Mr. Lovewell—Atiat the cau- 
tion I give:you—T'll be whipped now, if you are not the 
firſt perſon he ſees or ſpeaks to in the family However, 


if you chuſe it, it's nothing at all to me—as you ſow, you 

muſt reap—as you brew, ſo you muſt bake.—-Pll e'en flip 

down the back ſtairs and leave you together. Ces 
FANNY alone. | 


I ſee, I ſee I ſhall never have a moment's eaſe n er 
marriage is made public. New diſtreſſes eroud in upon me 


every day. The ſolicitude of my mind ſinks my ſpirits, 

preys upon my health, and deſtroys every comfort of my 

life. It ſhall be relieved, let what will be the n 
Enter LOVEWELL. 

Links My love !—how's this ?—In tears ?—Indeed this is 

too much. You promiſed me to ſupport your ſpirits, and 

to wait the determination of our fortune with patience.— 


For my ſake, for your own, be comforted! why will 7 
ws. to add to our uncaſineſs and perplaxiey pi t 
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1949 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell! The indelicacy of a ſecret 
marriage grows every day more and more ſhocking to me, 
I walk about the houſe like a guilty wretch : I imagine my- 
elf the object of the ſuſpicion of the whole family; and 
am under the perpetual terrors of a ſhameful detection. 
Love. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The amiable 
delicacy of your temper, and your quick ſenſibility, only 


ſexye to make you unhappy. To clear up this affair pro- 


perly to Mr. Sterling, is the continual employment of my 
thoughts. Every thing now is in a fair train. It begins now 
to grow ripe for a diſcovery; and I have no doubt of its 


concluding to the ſatisfaction 4 ourſelves, of 9 * 


and the whole family. | 

Fanny. End how it will, I'm reſolv'd it ſhall "FTIR 
very ſoon.—T would not live another week in 2821 _ 
of my mind to be miſtreſs of the univerſe. 

| Love. Do not be too violent neither. Do not lee us di- 


5 ſlurb the. joy of your fiſter's marriage with the tumult this 


matter may occaſion I have brought letters from lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling. They will 
be here this evening——and, ada: within this hour. 
_ Fanny. I am ſorry for it 
Love. Why fo? © 


- Fanny. No watier—Only let vs cle our marriage i 


mediataly 1 
Laue. As ſoon as podible. 
Fam. But directly. 
_ Love. In a few days you may 40 k. 
Fanny. To- night or to-morrow morning. 
Love: That, 1 fear, will be impra@ticable. 
Fan. Nay, but you muſt. ut ö 
_ Love, Muſt! why? | 


Tag. Indeed. 70u muſt——T have the moſt alaning 


reaſons for i ite - 


„ = 0 „„ os 


P ̃ ˙L ? . ⁵³. ðͤ de Boers 


THE GLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 133 
Love. Alarming indeed | for they alarm me, even before 
I am acquainted with them What are they? | 
Fanny. I cannot tell you. 
Love. Not tell me? 


* 


Fanny. Not at preſent. When all is ſettled, you ſhall 


be acquainted with every thing. 

Love. Sorry they are coming !—Muſt be diſcovered !— 
What can this mean ?—Is it poſhble you can have any r rea- 
ſons that need be concealed from me? 

Fanny. Do not diſturb yourſelf with 1 reſt 


aſſured, that though you are unable to divine the cauſe, the 


conſequence of a diſcovery; be it what it will, cannot be 
attended with half the miſeries of the preſent interval. 
Love. You put me upon the rack. I would do any 
thing to make you eaſy.— But you know your father's tem- 
per. Money (you will excuſe my frankneſs) is the ſpring 
of all his actions, which nothing but the idea of acquiring 


nobility or magnificence can ever make him forego——and 


theſe he thinks his money will purchaſe. You know too 
your aunt's, Mrs. Heidelberg's, notions of the ſplendor of 


high life, her contempt for every thing that does not reliſh © 


of what ſhe calls ay; and that from the vaſt fortune in 
her hands, by her late huſband, ſhe abſolutely governs Mr. 
Sterling and the whole family: now, if they ſhould come 
to the knowlege of this affair too abruptly, they might, per- 
haps, be incenſed beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 


Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it otherwiſe 


than by ourſelves, it will be ten times worſe; and a diſco- 


very grows every day more probable. The whole family 


have long ſuſpected our aſfection. We are alſo in the pow- 
er of a fooliſh maid-ſervant ; and if we may even depend 


on her fidelity, we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion, 


Diſcover it therefor immediately, leſt ſome accident ſhould 
bring it to light, and involve us in additional diſgrace. 
Vo r. III. | * b 
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i94 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
Tove. Well—well——TI meant to diſcover it ſoon, but 
would not do it too precipitately.— I have more than once 
ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, and will attempt him more 
ſeriouſly the next opportunity. But my principal hopes are 
theſe.——My relationſhip to lord Ogleby, and his having 
placed me with your father, have been, you know, the firſk 
links in the chain of this connexion between the two fami- 
lies; in conſequence of which, I am at preſent in high fa- 
vour with all parties: while they all remain thus well af- 
fected to me, I propoſe to lay our caſe before the old lord; 
and if I can prevail on him to mediate in this affair, I make 
no doubt but he will be able to appeaſe your father; and, 
being a lord and a man of quality, I am ſure he may bring 
Mrs. Heidelberg into good-humour at any time.——Let me 
beg you, therefor, to have but a little patience, as you ſee, 
we are upon the very eve of RE * muſt probably 
* to our advantage. 
Fanny. Manage it your own way. T am rede 
Love. But in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy. 
Fanny. As eaſy as I can, I will. We had better not 
remain together any longer at preſent.— Think of this bu- 
finefs, and let me know how you proceed. 
Love. Depend on my 1 117 but, pray, be chearful. 
Fianny. I will. 
ui en ** out, Enter STERLING. 
Sterl. Hey-day! who have we got here? 
: Famny. [confuſed] Mr. Lovewel, ſir! 
Sterl. And where are you going, hufley ! 
Fanny. To my ſiſter's chamber, fir! (Exit, 
Sterl. Ah, Lovewell ! what! always getting my fooliſh 
girl yonder into a corner !—well—well—let us but once ſee 
her eldeſt ſiſter faſt married to fir John Melvil, we'll ſoon 


provide a good huſband for Fanny, I warrant you. 


never do, Lovewell ! 


to increaſe it—and have love, honour- 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 's 
Love. Wou'd to heaven, fir, you would provide a 


of my recommendation 


Sterl. Yourſelf ? eh, Lovewell ! | 
Love. With your pleaſure, fir! 

Sterl. Mighty well! 

Love. And I flatter myſelf, that ſuch a propoſal would 
not be very diſagreeable to Miſs dogs 24 

Sterl. Better and better! 

Love. And if I could but obtain your conſent, ir — 

Sterl. What! you marry Fanny !—no—no——that will 


I have a great value for you—but can't think of you for a 
{on-in-law.—There's no fu in the caſe, no 0 money, Love- 
well! | 

Love. My pretenſions to iel indeed, are but mode- 
rate: but tho* not equal to ſplendor, ſufficient to keep us 
above diſtreſs. Add to which, that I hope by diligence 


Sterl. But not the ff, Lovewell !—Add one little round 
© to the ſum total of your fortune, and that will be the fin- 
eſt thing you can ſay to me.—You know I've a regard for 


 you—would do any thing to ſerve you—any . on the 
footing of friendſhip—but—— OP om 


Love. If you think me worthy of. your friendſhip, = be 
aſſured, that there is no inſtance in Wee I ME rate 
your friendſhip ſo highly, 

Sterl. Pſha ! pſha ! that's e thing, you know. 
Where money or intereſt is concerned, friendſhip is ___ 
out of the queſtion. 

Love. But where the happineſs of a daughter i is at ſtake, 
you wov'd not ſcruple, _ to ſacrifice 4 0 to her in- 
clinations. 


Sterl. Inclinations ! 8 you dl not GEV ine. 


that the girl is in love with you—eh, Lovewell? 
B b 2 | 


You're a good boy to be fure— 
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x96 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
Love. I cannot abſolutely anſwer for Miſs Fanny, fir ; 


but am ſure that the chief happineſs or miſery of r life 


depends entirely upon her. 
Sterl. Why, indeed, now, if your kinda; lord Ogleby, 


would come down handſomely for you—-but that's impoſſi- 


ble np, no—'twill never do- I muſt hear no more of this 


— Come, Lovewell, en me that J ſhall hear no more 


of n | 
Love. [heſitating] I am afraid, ſir, I bud not be able 

to „ keep my word with you, if I did promiſe you. 

Sterl. Why, you wou'd not offer to marry her without 

my conſent ! wou'd you, Lovewell? 

Love. Marry her, fir! [confuſed] | 

Sterl. Ay marry her, ſir !\—] know very well that a warm 
ſpeech or two from ſuch a dangerous young ſpark, as you 
are, will go much farther towards perſuading a filly girl to do 


what the has mare than a month's mind to do, than twenty 
grave lectures from fathery or mothers, or uncles or aunts, 


to prevent her. But you wou'd not, ſure, be ſuch a baſe 
fellow, ſuch a treacherous young rogue, as to ſeduce my 


daughter's affections, and deſtroy the peace of my family 


in that manner. I muſt infiſt on it, that you give me your 
word not to marry her without my conſent. | 
Love. Sir—I—I—as to that—I-—I--I beg fir—Pray, i, 
excuſe me on this ſubject at preſent. 
|  Sterl. Promiſe then, that you will any this matter no 
further without my approbation. | 
| Love. You may depend on it, fir, that it ſhall go no fur- 
ther. | | 5 
Sterl. Well well that's enough—T'll take care of the 
reſt, I warrant you. Come, come, let's have done with 
this nonſenſe !——what's a in town — news * 
change? | 
Love. Nothing material. 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 197 
Sterl. Have you ſeen the currants, the ſoap, and Madei- 
ra, ſafe in the warehouſes ? have you compared the goods 
with the invoice and bills of lading, and are they all Ms | 
Love. They are, fir! 
Sterl. And how are Rocks ? 
Love. Fell one and an half this morning. 
Sterl. Well—well—ſome good news from n and 
_ they'll be up again. — But how are lord Ogleby and fir John 
Melvil? when are you to expect them? 
Love. Very ſoon, fir! I came on purpoſe to bring you 
their . Here are letters from both of them. | 
| {Giving letters. 
Sterl. Let me 91 me ſee—'ſlife, 50 his lordſhip's 
letter is perfumed !—it takes my breath away.—{opening it.] 
And French paper too! with a fine border of flowers and 
flouriſhes—and a ſlippery gloſs on it that dazzles one's eyes. 
— My dear Mr. Sterling. —{reading.}—— Mercy on me! his 
lordſhip writes a worſe hand than a boy at his exerciſe, — 
But how's this ?—eh !—with you to-night—[reading.)—Law- 
yers to-morrow morning. To- night !—that's ſudden indeed. 
Where's my fiſter Heidleberg? ſhe ſhou'd' know of this 
immediately. Here John! Harry! Thomas? 4 [ealling 1 
ſervants.) Hark ye, 5 f | 
Love. Sir! | 
Sterl. Mind now, how I'll entertain his . lordſkip and fir 
John — We'll ſhew your fellows at the other end of the 
town how we live in the city They ſhall eat gold —and 
_ drink gold—and lie in gold Here cook! butler (calling. 
What ſignifies your birth and education, and titles? Money 
money, that's * makes wr _—_ man in this 
country. 
Love. Very true, Sir! 
Sterl. True, fir Why then, have done with your non- 
ſenſe of love and matrimony. You're not rich enough to 


Ws 
4 
(+d 
; 
re 
"1 
* 
274 
44 
*. 
1 
C7 
1 
5 
55 
+22 
3 
* 
* 
2 
v8 
ry 
; 
a 
*8 
*3 
FR 
731 
Fo 
37 
£4 
£4 
: 
; 
21 
* 
* 
j 


7 
1 
N 
0 
; 

* 
* 
* 
J 


8 5 5 - . Tp n Car 
* 9 . 3 r „ <7 fore 2 n nn * 1 1 OED b gs . 3 N VT" mann i * 1 5 
1 * "FM? 1 fy F ages EI * n Ry 2 » 5 ee eee 
r * e e .... y OTF Ts COD Bot e ee ö 
r * N 0 4 ORE Vo =; 430g, ce nds oe WISE < . N . gs * 3 by . IIA 
„ AA . r S e * Yu mw ro ors We IE. . 


r rn 


5 
. 
- 

1 


On 


— warn avs 
* r 


— 5 

1 8 "= 2 2 . A 3 

VE : ' % & 7 & 5 2 T 5 * <4 — 
20 1 N 2 * SY ” o «4.0 Gf * * . DIY — 8 — «I 8 
8 e — — — . 1 * — 7 D — 2 7 $>&Fx = — — 
OI» - vl ee ones - * 4 
2 — _ _— - __- pry * 3 


„ 


- 
— — err oa — - lay, ap * pres 
— . TE AT — 
1 8 — 22 — 


_—_— 


—— — 


.* 
— rg 
LS 


3 F es BEI FT de rs YE 
n 7. .. 

- 8 ee eden rr 4 # is 

RT, CO ABI ᷣͤ v ann cdl gs: 


4 


a 8 
2 wk — - 3 5 5 
end Onions grate dt oi ee er at, 
- — — — 
— n 2 g 


ONT IITRERE RT 
* ' 

n 8 1 8 
he 
eee 

NO DD ND 
+ $ 1 ” 


L 

* 

xz 

N 

* 

* 

A / 

_— 
* HB 

15 

} 

3 

1 

N. 

<2 3 
1148 
1.4 
. 
U 

8z 14 ; 
ty 

* 

* 
TR 
123 
. 
Da 1 
8 * 
$0 
; 
3 
3 
5 
OS : 
gl 
84 
58 
2 
r 
378 
ed 
3 
y % 
$ * 
3 


298 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


think of a wife yet. A man of buſineſs ſhould! mind no- 


thing but his buſineſs Where are theſe fellows? John 


Thomas! [calling.}—Get an eſtate, and a wife will follow 
of courſe. Ah! Lovewell! an Engliſh merchant is the 


moſt reſpectable character in the univerſe. 'Slife, man, a 


rich Engliſh merchant may make himſelf a match fqr the 

daughter of a Nabob . Where are ali Ar raſeals? here, 

William! EO mes. 
LovewWELL a be: 1 

So. 4. I ſuſpected Quite averſe to the "ROY nd 

likely to receive the news of it with great diſpleaſure —— 

What's beſt to be done? Let me ſee !——Suppoſe I get fir 


John Melvil to intereſt himſelf in this affair. He may men- 
tion it to lord Ogleby with a better grace than I can, and 


more probably prevail on him to interfere in it. I can o- 
pen my mind alſo more freely to ſir John. He told me, 


when I left him in town, that he had ſomething of conſe- - 
quence to communicate, and that I could be of uſe to him. 


1 am glad of it: for the confidence he repoſes in me, and 


the ſervice I may do him, will enſure me his good offices. 


Poor Fanny! it hurts me to ſee her ſo uneaſy, and her 
making a myſtery of the cauſe adds to my anxiety.——Some- 


thing muſt be done upon her account; for, at all cvents, her 


eee Re on mo | [Exit 


Scene changes to another Cc hamber, 


Enter Miſs STERLING, and Mi FANNY, 


Miſs Sterl. Oh, my dear fiſter, ſay no more! This i 
downright hypocriſy.—You ſhall never convince me that 
you don't envy me beyond meaſure. Well, after all it is 
extremely natural —It is impoſſible to be angry with you. 

F . Indeed, fiſter, you have no cauſe. 


2 2 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 199 
Mifs-Sterl. And you really pretend not to envy me? 
Fanny. Not in the leaſt. 


Mifs Sterl. And you don't in the leaſt wiſh that y-u was 
juſt in my ſituation ? | | 
Fanny. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould 1? 
Miſs Sterl. Why ſhould you ?—what! on the brink of 
marriage, fortune, title—But I had forgot. There's that 
dear ſweet creature Mr. Lovewell in the caſe.—You would 


not break your faith with y”=_ true love now for the world, 


I warrant you. 
Fanny. Mr. Lovewell cles Mr. Lovewell Lord, 
what ſignifies Mr. Lovewell ? Siſter! 


Miſs Sterl. Pretty peeviſh ſoul !—Oh, my dear, grave, 


romantic ſiſter !—a perfect phuloſopher in petticoats!—love 


and a cottage —eh, Fanny !—ah, give me dice and 
a coach and fix !— 


Fanny. And why not the coach and fix nts the indif- 


ference . But, pray, when is this happy marriage of 
your's to be celebrated -I long to give you joy. 


Miſs Sterl. In a day or two can't tell exaQtly.—Oh, 
my dear ſiſter I muſt mortify her a little. [Afide.}|—I 


know you have a pretty taſte. Pray, give me your opini- 
on of my jewels —How d' ye like the ſtyle of this eſclavage ? 


| [ Shewing jewels, 
Fanny. Extremely handſome indeed, and well fancied. 


Miſs Sterl. What d'ye think of theſe bracelets ? I ſhall 


have a miniature of my father, ſet round with diamonds, 
to one, and fir John's to the other. —And this pair of ear- 
rings! ſer tranſparent!—here, the tops, you ſee, will take 


off to wear in a morning, or in an undreſs—how d'ye like 


them 8 [Shews jewels. 


Fanny. Very much, I aſſure — me! ſiſter, you 
have a prodigious quantity of eee 'll be the wy : 


queen of diamonds. 
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zoo THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

Niſs Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! very well, my dear -I ſhall 
be as fine as a little queen indeed. I have a bouquet to 
come home to-morrow——made up of diamonds, and rubies, 
and emeralds, and topazes, and amethyſts——jewels of all 
colours, green, red, blue, yellow, intermixt—the prettieſt 
thing you ever ſaw in your life The jeweller ſays I ſhall 
ſet out with as many diamonds as any body in town, ex- 
cept lady Brilliant, and Polly hat d'ye-call it, lord * 
der's kept miſtreſs. 

Funny. But what are your wedding-cloaths, ſiſter ? 

| Miſs Sterl. Oh, white and ſilver to be ſure, you know.— 
I bought them at fir Joſeph Luteſtring's, and fat above an 


hour in the parlour behind the ſhop, conſulting lady Lute- 
firing about gold and ſilver Ruff, on purpoſe to muny | 


her. 


Fanny. Fie, ſiſter! how could you be fo nnr pro- 


voking ? 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, I have no patience with the pride af your 
city- knights ladies. Did you never obſerve the airs of lady 
Luteſtring dreſt in the richeſt brocade out of her huſband's 


_ ſhop, playing crown-whiſt at haberdaſher's-hall ?!—=While 


the civil ſmirking Sir Joſeph, with a ſmug wig trimmed 
round his broad face as cloſe as a new-cut yew-hedge, and 
his ſhoes ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands all day in 
his ſhop, faſtened to his counter like a bad ſhilling ? 

Fanny. Indeed, indeed, ſiſter, this is too much—If you 
talk at this rate, you will be abfolutely a bye-word in the 
city— 
bar again. 

Miſs Sterl. Never do I deſire it—never, my 5 Fanny, 
I promiſe you. Oh, how I long to be tranſported to the 
dear regions of Groſvenor-Square—far—far from the dull 
diſtricts of Alderſgate, Cheap, Candlewick, and Farring- 
don Without and Within —My heart goes pit- a- pat at the 


You muſt never venture on the inſide of n 
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very idea of being introduced at court gilt chariot 
pyeballed horſes —laced liveries —and then the whiſpers 
buzzing round the circle—** Who is that young lady! who 
is ſhe?“ 
ears tingle at the ſound. 
my father perpetually aſking—* Any news upon change?“ 
—to cry—well, Sir John any thing new from Arthur's !— 
or—to ſay to ſome other woman of quality, was your lady- 


ſhip at the ducheſs of Rubber's laſt night ?—did you call in 
at lady Thunder's? In the immenſity of croud I ſwear 1 


did not ſee you—ſcatce a ſoul at the opera laſt Saturday 
ſhall I ſee you at Carliſſe-houſe next Thurſday ?—Oh the 


dear Beau-Monde! I was born to move in n the ſphere of the 
great world, 


Fanny. And ſo, in the midſt of all this happineſs, you 


have no compaſſion for me—no pity for us poor mortals in 


common life. 


Miſs Sterl. [affeedly. 7 You ?—you're above pity. —You 
would not change conditions with me——you're over head 
and ears in love, you know.—Nay, for that matter, if Mr. 
Lovewell and you come together, as I doubt not you will, 
you will live very comfortably, I dare ſay. —He will mind his 
buſineſs—you'll employ yourſelf in the delightful care of 
your family—and once in a ſeaſon perhaps you'll fit toge- 
ther in a front-box at the benefit play, as we uſed to do at 
our dancing-maſter's, you know—and perhaps I may meet 
you in the ſummer with ſome other citizens at Tunbridge. 
For my part, I ſhall always entertain a proper regard for 
a NING ſhan't want wy countenance, I aſſure 
you. 

Fanny. Oh, you're too kind, ſiſter! 
Enter Mrs. HEIDELBERG. 


Mrs. Heidel. [at entering.] Here this evening Kod vo 
Vo T. III. Ce 


Lady Melvil, ma' am „Lady Melvil ! my | 
And then at dinner, inſtead of 
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30a THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE 
and perteſt we ſhall ſcarce have time to provide for them— 
Oh, my dear! [to Miſs Sterl.] I am glad to ſee you're not 
quite in diſh-abille. Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil will 
be here to-night, | | 
Miſs Sterl. To-night, ma'am ? 
Mrs. Heidel. Yes, my F dear, to. night. Do, put on a 


ſmatter cap, and change thoſe ordinary ruffles !—Lord, I 
have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce have time to flip on 


my Italian luteſtring. Where is this dwadle of a houſe- 
keeper [ Enter Mrs. Truſty.] Oh, here, Truſty ! do you 
know that people of quality are. expected here this even- 
ing . | | 
Trufty. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well do you be ſure now that every thing 
is done in the moſt genteeleſt manner —and to the honour 
of the famaly. 

Truſty. Yes, ma' am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well—but wid hat I ſay to vou. 

Truſty. Yes, ma' am. 


Mrs. Heidel. His lordſhip is to lie in the chintz bedcham- 


 ber—d'ye hear? —and Sir John in the blue damaſk room 


his lordſhip's valet-de-ſhamb in the oppoſite 

Truſty. But Mr. Lovewell is come down—and you know 
that's his room, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well—well—Mr. Lovell may make ſhift 


Dor get a bed at the George—But hark ye, Truſty ! 


Truſty. Ma'am ? . 
Mrs. Heidel. Get the great dining · room i in order as ſoon 


as poſſible. Unpaper the curtains, take the civers off the 


couch and the chairs, and put the china figures on the man- 
tle-piece — | 


Truſty. Yes, ma'am. 
Mrs. Heidel. Be gone then! ly, this laat! where's my 
brother —_— 
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Trufty. Talking to the butler, ma'am. | 
Mrs. Heidel. Very well. [Exit Truſty.] Miſs Fanny — 


I perteſt I did not ſee you before—Lord, child, what i is the 
matter with you ? 


Fanny. With me ? Nothing, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Bleſs me! why, your face is as pale, and 
black, and yellow—of fifty colours, I perteſt.—And then 
you have dreſt yourſelf as looſe and as big—I declare there 
is not ſuch a thing to be ſeen now, as a young woman with 


a fine waiſt—You all make yourſelves as round as Mrs, De- 


puty Barter. Go, child !—You know the quality will be 
here by and by—Go, and make yourſelf a little more fit to 
be ſeen. [Exit Fanny.] She is gone away in tears= 
abſolutely crying, I vow and perteſt.— This ridiculous love! 
we muſt put a ſtop to it. It makes a perfect natural of the 
girl. | 
 Mifs Sterl. Poor ſou! ſhe can o'thelp it. LAfettedly. 
Mrs. Heidel. Well, my dear! now I ſhall have an op- 
. portunity of convincing you of the abſurdity of what you. 
was telling me . Sir John Melvil's behaviour to 
you. | 


But, indeed, ma'am, I cannot be perſuaded but that Sir 
John is an extremely cold lover. Such diſtant civility, grave 
looks, and lukewarm profeſſions of eſteem for me and the 
whole family! I have heard of flames and darts, but Sir 
John's is a paſſion of mere ice and ſnow. 

Mrs. Heidel. Oh, fie, my dear! I am perfectly aſhamed 
of you. That's ſo like the notions of your poor fiſter! 
what you complain of as a coldneſs and indiffarence, is no- 
thing but the extreme gentilaty of his addreſs, an exact * 
tur of the manners of qualaty. | 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, be is the very mirror of compliance? 

Cc 2 


Miſs Sterl. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneaſineſs. 
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104 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
full of formal bows and ſet ſpeeches !—1 declare, if there 


was any violent paſſion on my fide, I ſhould be quite jea- 


lous of him. 

Mrs. Heidel. I ay jealus indeed - 
pray? 

Miſs Sterl. My ſiſter Fanny. she ſeems a much 3 
favourite than I am, and he pays her infinitely more atten- 
tion, I aſſure you. 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord! d'ye think a man of faſhion, as he 
is, can it ae, W. between the genteel and the vulgar part 


—Jealus of Yn 


of the famaly ?—Between you and your ſiſter, for inſtance 


—or me and my brother Be adviſed by me, child! it is 
all politeneſs and good breeding. Nobody knows the qua- 
laty better than I do. 

Miſs Sterl. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, has ten 
times more gallantry about him than Sir John. He is full 
of attentions to the ladies, and ſmiles, and grins, and leers, 


and ogles, and fills every wrinkle in his old wizen face with 
comical expreſſions of tenderneſs. I think he would make | 


an admirable ſweet-heart. 
Enter STERLING. 


Sterl. [at entring.] No fiſh hy the pond was 1 but 


yeſterday morning—There' s carp and tench in the boat.— 
Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell had any thought, he wou'd 
have brought down a Freon, or ſome of the hun eartiage 
mackarel. 


. Mrs, Heidel. Lord, Vrother, Tam afraid bis lordſhip and 


Sir John will not arrive while it's light. 

Sterl. I warrant you.—But, pray, fiſter Heidelberg, let 
the turtle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome veniſon, and let the 
gardener cut ſome pine apples—and get out ſome ice. 
Fl anſwer for wine, I warrant you II give them ſuch 
a glaſs of Champagne as they never drank in their lives— 
no, not at a duke's table. | 
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Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you behave. 
IT am always in a fright about you with people of qualaty. 
Take care that you don't fall aſleep directly after ſupper, 
as you commonly do. Take a good deal of ſnuff; and 
that will keep you awake. And don't burſt out with your 
horrible loud horſe-laughs. It is monſtrous wulgar. 

Sterl. Never fear, fiſter !-—-who have we here? 

Mrs. Heidel. It is monſ. Cantoon, the Swiſh gentleman, 
that lives with his lordſhip, I vow and perteſt. 

Enter CANTON. 

Sterl. Ah, mounſeer your ſervant. —1 am very glad to 

ſee you, mounſeer. 


Canton. Moſh oblige to monſ. Sterling. da I am 


| yours—matemoiſclle, TI am yours. [ Bowing round. | 


Mrs. Heidel. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Cantoon ! 
Canton. I kiſs your hands, matam 


Sterl. Well, mounſeer and what news of your good 


family !-—when are we to ſee his lordſhip and Sir John? 
Canton. Monſ. Sterling! Milor Ogelby and Sir Jean Mel- 
vile will be here in one quarter hour. | 
Sterl. J am glad to hear it. 


Mrs. Heidel. O, I am perdigious glad to hear it. Being 
ſo late I was afeard of ſome accident. Will you pleaſe 
to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, after your journey 4 

Canton. No, I tank you ma am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Shall I go and ſhew you the apartments, fir, 

Canton. You do me great honeur, ma' am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Come chen 1 my dear! {To Miſs 
Sterling.) 2 
| | Manet STERLING. | 

Sterl. Pox on't, it's almoſt dark- 


It will be too late to 


go round the garden this evening. However, J will carry 


them to take a peep at my fine canal at leaſt, I am deter- 
mined. a e 
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2 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
3 A' CT II. 
SCENE an anti chamber to lord OcLEBrY's bed. 


chamber Table with chocolate, and Kal caſe 


for medicines. 
Ene . n valet-de-chambre, and STERLING | 
chamber-maid. 
BRUSH. 


Y O U ſhall ſtay, my dear, I inſiſt upon it. 

Ch. Maid. Nay, pray, fir, don't be ſo poſitive; | 
can't ſtay indeed. 
Bruſh. You ſhall take one cup to our better acquaintance 
Ch, Maid. I ſeldom drinks chocolate; and if I did, one 
has no ſatisfaction, with ſuch apprehenſions about one—if 
my lord ſhould wake, or the Swiſs gentleman ſhould ſe: 
one, or madam Heidelberg ſhould know of it, I ſhould be 
frighted to death—beſides, I have had my tea already this 
morning I'm ſure I hear my lord. | [in a fright. 

Bruſo, No, no, madam, don't flutter yourſelf —the mo- 
ment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which I anſwer ſoon- 
er or later, as it ſuits my convenience. 

Ch. Maid. But ſhould he come upon us without ringing 

Bruſb. 1'11 forgive him if he does This key [takes a phi 
out of the caſe] locks him up till I pleaſe to let him out. 

Ch. Maid. Law, Sir! that's potecary s- ſtuff. 

Bruſb. It is ſo but without this he can no more get out 
of bed, than he can read without ſpectacles [ ps.] Whit 
with qualms, age, rheumatiſm, and a few ſurfeits in bi 
youth, he muſt have a great deal of bruſhing, oyling, ſcrew 


| | ing, age _— up to ſet him a going for the . 


hal 


out 
hat 

his 
eu 
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Ch. Maid. [ fips.] That's prodigious indeed—[ fips.] My 
lord ſeems prodigiouſly in a decay. 

Bruſh, Yes, he's quite a ſpectacle, [ fips.] a mere corpſe, till 
he is revived and refreſh'd from our little magazine here— 


When the reſtorative pills, and cordial waters warm his ſto< 


mach, and get into his head, vanity friſks'in his heart, and 
then he ſets up for the lover, the rake, and the fine gentle- 
math 

Ch. Maid. [ 5 5ps] Poor gentleman but ſhould the Swiſh 
gentleman come upon us.  [ frightened. 


Bruſh. Why then the Engliſh gentleman would be very 


angry—No foreigner muſt break in upon my privacy. [ ſips.] 
But I can aſſure you mouſieur Canton is otherwiſe employ d. 
He is obliged to ſkim the cream of half a ſcore news- papers 
for my lord's breakfaſt—ha, ha, ha. Pray, madam, drink 
your cup peaceably——My lord's chocolate is remarkably 


| good, he won't touch a drop but what comes from Italy. 
Ch. Maid. [ ſipping.) Tis very fine indeed. fips.] and 


charmingly perfum'd—it ſmells for all the world like our 
young ladies dreffing-boxes. a 

Bruſh, You have an excellent taſte, madam, and I muſt 
beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your own drinking, 


[takes em out of a drawer in the table.] and in return, I defire 
nothing but to taſte the perfume of your lips kiſſes her. 


A ſmall return of favours, madam, will make, I hope, this 
country and retirement agreeable to both. [He bows, ſbe 


curtſies.] Your young ladies are fine girls, faith! [ps.] 


though upon my ſoul, I am quite of my lord's mind about 
them ; and were I inclin'd to matrimony, I ſhould take 7525 
youll Libs. 

Ch. Maid. Miſs Fanny s the moſt affableſt and the moſt 
beſt nater'd creter! 


Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little kavghty or ſo 


9 Maid. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 1. | 


. 
2 a 
* too > v4 . 
5 n 
PALE ITENY 
— _ — — 
— 5 3 


D NO NI OI ae So 1 ————————— 7 ? 
n n f N x 2 0 
Genres the * n — —— ww —ů —-— . was, by N FI 
PTS. Torr Ne rn LO NT = Adin e 
r . IE N n — 4 mn 


. 12. We N. * 1 erer. . 
r E R HATTIE NE 
2 * * . — — 1 0 r : * * 
"I 2 — —— — __ . 9 — Fg wo 8 eee 
5 e 5 ? r * 2 
4 ode 27 Potter tr een ts 1 bon IG. ane aha. np rg 
— — — 1 we — —— — — . 
pod .. >. — 4 : 2 ; . VER”. 8 


» ap 


yy 
Jam en,» ns cnn CARS * 2 


— 
2 


et 
7 


3 — — DET ng — —— yn a r 
r ” D EE 9 
. ERR — ——— ICON 
a r * 3 2 — n 2 R - —— Pg * 
2 5 WI 3 q . 8 6 * — — De 


= LE”, 88 
= * WE. - 
r 


31 
U 
5 
15 
74 
Is 
* 
45 
0 
2% 
bl 
* 
47 
* 
4 
1 
4 N 
"A," 
Ls 
I ITY ; 
ok 

N 1 

. 

R 

"I &J N 

"x q 

”, 9 5 

"IS 4 

3 

1 

9 88 

a Py, 

N 

1 

s 2 4, 

K 

ö 

ain 

» W's 

. 

- $8.8 

+ $53 

1 

_ 

* $54 

* 

. 

n 

4 

Ws: . 

14 

37 

3 . 

» mY) i 
"+ ol 

A 5 

oh ; 

5 * k 

Ig 

* \ 

* 

n 

r 

? "TY [7 

"og be, 

x 28 
"ITY 
oh » iy 

0 I. 

N 75 1 

£508 
5 111 

1 

. 

1 
$3 

+ = 

{250 

2 7 F & 0 
2 1 

dr . 
1 

[3 " 
n 
8 A't 
; IJ 

Lb 
48> F$ 

E. N. 

e 
* "£344 
4 . 

\ ZI 
r . 
ES | 

8 
. 
by 

"I, 

F 1 18 
9 9 
4 

by 9 
x of 
NP 
23 
— = 1's 
- 17 * 
rr 
« £4 
7% S 
kd N 6 
we. 
JM 
2) 
Iz] 
2 54 
. 
1 
* 
Ms 
> 4 . 
Mat 
8 KY 
2 1 
955 N ü 
* 
* 4 14 
414 
* 1 
3 
* 


408, THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. | 


- ſelf but this I ſay quite confidential to you, for one would 


not hurt a young lady's marriage, you know. [ fips.] 


 Sruſh. By no means, but you can't hurt it with us —we 
don't conſider tempers—we want money, Mrs. Nancy 
give us enough of that, we'll abate you a peat, deal in 0- 


ther particulars—ha, hay. ha...” N 
Ch. Maid. Bleſs me! hetfe's Gmcbody—[det rings. 0! 


*tis my lord— well, your ſervant, Mr. Bruſh—TII clean the 
cups in the next room. | 
Bruſh. Do ſo—but never mind the bell I ſhan't go this 

Half hour —Will you drink tea with me in the afternoon ? 


0b. Maid. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh—T'll be here to 


ſet all things to rights—but I muſt not drink tea indeed 
[Exit maid wich tea board. 


and ſo your ſervant. 
[Bell rings again.] 

| Braſh It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the country 
for a week without ſome little flirting with the Abigails :— 


cis is much the handſomeſt wench in the houſe, except the 


old citizen's youngeſt daughter, and I have not time enough 

to lay a plan for her [ Bell rings.] And now I'll go to 

my lord, for I have nothing elſe to do. [ going, 

Enter CANTON with news-papers in bis hand. 

Cant. Monſieur Bruſh—maiſter Bruſh—my lor ſtirra yet? 
Bruſh, He has juſt rung his bell—I am going to him. 


Cant. Depechez vous donc. ? [Exit Bruſh. . 


[Puts on ſpeRacles.) I wiſh de deviel had all deſe papiers— 
I farget, as faſt as I read—de advertiſe put out of my head 


de gazette, de gazette de chronique, and ſo dey all go l'un 
apres Pautre—1 muſt get ſome nouvelle for my lor, or he'll 


be enragee contremoi—voyons Reads in the papers.] Here 
is noting but Anti-Sejanus and advertiſe— | 
Enter maid with chocolate things. . 
45 vant, child ?— 


Maid. Only the chocolate things, fir. 


* ; . 
enger . 
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n mne 


1 | LEait Gn 
Lord 8 withis. 


L. Ogte. Canton, hee—(coughs.)—Canton! 


Cant. I come my lor—vat ſhall I do ?—1 hve no news 


He vill make great tiatamarre |—— 
L. Ogle, (within.) Canton, I V. Carte Canton! where « are 

| you: — N code 

Enter Lom Oo zer luaviag 5 on Buus l. 

Cant. Here my lor, bale pardon wy lor, aint; ya 

niſh de papier — 

L. Ogle. Dem your pardon, and yout papers} [want pes 

here, Canton. 

Cant. Den I run, dat is all (nes along) —lord Ogleby 


leans upon Canton too, And comes forward. 


L. Ogle. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable mixture 


you have the language and the i impertinence of the French, 


with the lazineſs of Dutchmen. 


Cant. Tis very true, my lor—I can't — 

L. Ogle. (cries out.) O diavolso ! 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 

L. Ogle. Ind eed but I am, my lor=—that vulgar fellow 


Sterling, with his city politeneſs, would force me down his 


ſlope laſt night to ſee a clay-coloured ditch, which he calls 


a canal; and what with the dew, and the eaſt-wind, my 


| hips and ſhoulders are abſolutely ſerewed to my body. 
Cant. A littel veritable eau d' arquibuſade vil ſet all to 
right apain— [My lord fits down, Bruſh gives chocolate. 
L. Ogle. Where are the Ne „ 
Bruſb. Here, my lord! _ 1 8 py 
L. Ogle. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton? 
Cant. A great deal of papier but no news at all. 
L. Ogle. What! nothing at all, you ſtupid fellow 1 
vo L. III. . 
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Cant. Yes, my lor, I have littel advertiſe here vil give 
you more ne den all de lyes about noting at all. Ia 


voila T Puts on his ſpedtacles. 

L. Ogle. come read i it, Canton, with good emphaſis, and 

_ diſcretion. 
Cant. I vil, my lor—[Cant. reads.) Dere is no . 
but dat de coſmetique royale vil utterlie take away all heats, 
pimps, frecks and oder eruptions of de ſkin, and likewiſe 
de wrinque of old age, ctc, etc. A great deal more, my 
lor —be ſure to aſk for de coſmetique royale, ſigned by de 
docteur own hand Dere is more reaſon for dis caution 
dan good men vil tink—En bein, my lor! 

L. Ogle. Ee bien, Canton !—will you purchaſe any ? 

Cant. For you, my lor ? 

I. Ogle. For me, you old puppy! for what? 
Cant. My lor? 

L. Ogle. Do I want coſmeticks ? 

Cant. My lor! 

L. Ogle. Look in my Aces be 1 i 
want the aſſiſtance of art ? 

Cant. (with his ſpectacles.) En veritè, non — Tis very 
ſmooth and brillian but I tote dat * m. take a little 
by way of prevention, | 

L. Ogle. You thought like an old fool, monſieur, as you 
generally do—The ſurfeit-water, Bruſh! (Bruſh pours out. ) 

What do you think, Bruſh, of this family, we are going to 
be connected with— Eh! 


Bruſb. Very well to marry in, my lord; but it would not 


do to live with, 

L. Ogle. You are right, Bruſh—There i is no waſhing the 
Blackamoor white Mr. Sterling will never get rid of 
_ Black-Fryars, always taſte of the Borachio—and the poor 
woman his ſiſter is ſo buſy, and ſo notable, to make one 
welcome, that I have not yet got over her ficſt reception ; ; 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. art 
it almoſt amounted to ſuffocation ! I think the daughters 
are tolerable— Where's my cephalic ſnuff? 

[Bruſh gives him a box. 


Cant. Dey tine ſo of you; my lor, for dey look at _— 
elſe, ma foi. 


L. Ogle. Did they !—Why, I think they did a little 


Where's my glaſs? [Bruſh puts one on the table.] The 


youngeſt is delectable. | [ Takes ſnuff. 
Cant. O, ouy, my Jor—very delect, inteed ; the made 
dour yeux at you, my lor. 
L. Ogle. She was particular the eldeſt, my nephew's la- 
dy, will be a moſt valuable wife; ſhe has all the vulgar 
ſpirits of her father and aunt, happily blended with the 


termagant qualities of her deceaſed mother. Some pepper- 


mint water, Brufi—how happy is it, Cant, for young la- 
dies in general, that people of quality overlook every thing 
in a marriage-contract but their fortune. 

Cant. C'eſt bien heureux, et commode auſſi. 

L. Ogle. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet by my bed de 
(Bruſh goes for it.] Canton, do y,ou wait in the anti-cham- 
ber, and let nobody interrupt me till I call you. | 

Cant. Muſh goot may do your lordſhip ! ' 

L. Ogle. (To Bruſh, who brings the pamphlet.) And now, 
Bruſh, leave me a little to my ſtudies. [Exit Bruſh. 
n Lord Oc LE BY alone. 

What can J poſſibly do among theſe women here, with this 
confounded rheumatiſm ? It is a moſt grievous enemy to 
gallantry and addreſs—(Gets of bis chair.) He !—courage, 
my lor! by heavens, I'm another creature—{ Hums and dan- 


ces a little.) It will do, faith Bravo, my lor! theſe girls 


have abſolutely inſpir'd me If they are for a game of 
romps—Me voila prit! (Sings and dances.) O—that's an 
vgly "gout it's gone have rather too . of the 
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lily this morning in my complexion z a faint tincture of the 
roſe will give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. (Uni 
locks a drawer at the bottom of the glaſs, and takes out rouge; 
while he's painting. himſelf, a knocking at the door.) Who $ 
there? I won't be diſturb'd. 
Cant. (without.) My lor, my lor, here is pidoſeur Stere 
ling, to pay his devoir to you this morn in your chambre. 
L Ogle. ( ſoftly.) What a fellow ! (aloud.) I am extreme- 
1 honour d by Mr. Sterling Why don't you ſee him in, 


monſieur ?—I wiſh he was at the bottom of his ſtinking ca- 


nal (door opens.) Oh, my dear Mr. ical. you do me 
a great deal of honour, | 
; Enter STERT1NG and LOVEWELL. 

Sterl. I hope, my lord, that your lordſhip ſiept well in 
the night- 
than I have] ſpare no pains to get em, nor money to 
buy em His majeſty, God bleſs him, don't fleep upon 
a/ better out of his palace; and if I ſaid in too, I hope no 
treaſon, my lord. 


L. Ogle. Your beds are like every thing elſe about you, 


incomparable !——T hey not only make one reſt well, but 
give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. 


Sterl. What fay you then, my lord, to another walk in 
the garden ? You muſt ſee my water by day-light, and my 


walks, and my ſlopes, and my clumps, and my bridge, and 
my flowering trees, and my bed of Dutch tulips—Matters 
look'd. but dim laſt night, my lord; I feel the dew in my 
great toe—but I would put on a cut ſhoe that I might be 
able to walk you about—I may be laid up to-morrow. 

L. Ogle. I pray heav'n you may! (aſide.) 

Sterl. What ſay you, my lord? 

L. Ogle. IJ was ſaying, Sir, that I was in ow of ſeeing 


the young ladies at breakfaſt: Mr. Sterling, they are, in my 


. the fineſt tulips in this part of the world—he, he. 


I believe there are no better beds in Europe 
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Cant. Braviſſimo, my lor ha, ha, he. 
Sterl. They ſhall meet your lordſhip in the garden —we 


| won't loſe our walk for them; I'll take you a little round 


before breakfaſt, and larger before dinner, and in the e- 

vening you ſhall go to the Grand Tower, as I call it, ha, 

ha, ha. 

I. Ogle. Not a foot, 1 hope, Mr. Sterling conſider your 
gout, my good friend-—You'll be laid by the heels for m 

politeneſs—he, he, he. 

Cant. Ha, wy ha—'tis admirable ! en veritè! 

[ Laughing very heartily. 

Sterl. If my young man (to Lovewell.) here, would but 
laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as monſieur does 
at yours, my lord, we ſhould be all life and mirth. 

L. Ogle. What ſay you, Cant, will you take my kinſman 
under your tuition? you have certainly the moſt compani- 
onable laugh I ever met with, and never out of tune. 

Cant. But when your lordſhip is out of ſpirits. 


I. Ogle. Well ſaid, Cant,—but here comes my Ins 


to play his part, 
| Enter Sir Joann MzLvit. 
Well,- Sir John, what news from the iſland of love? have 
you been ſighing and ſerenading this morning? 


Sir John. I am glad to fee your n ſuch Eur 


this morning. 


L. Ogle. Pm ſorry to ſee you fo dull, n poor 


things, Mr. Sterling, theſe very young fellows are! they 


make love with faces, as if they were burying the dead— 


though, indeed, a matriage ſometimes may be properly eal- 


led a burying of the living—eh, Mr. Sterling? 


„ Not if they have enough to live upon, my lord 
ha, ha 


Cant. Dat is all monfieur Sterling tink of. 
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Sir John. Prithee, Lovewell, come with me into 
the garden; I have ſomething of conſequence for C 
you, and I muſt communicate it directly. | Z 

Love. We'll go together: 

If your lordſhip and Mr. Sterling pleaſe, we'll yu the la- 
dies to attend you in the garden. 

| | Exeunt Sir John and Lovewell. 

Sterl. My 155 are always ready, I make em riſe ſoon, 

and to-bed early ; their huſbands ſhall have them with good 

__ conſtitutions, and good fortunes, if they have nothing elſe, 
my lord. | 

L. Ogle. Fine things, Mr. Sterling! | 
Ster. Fine things, indeed, my lord !—Ah, my lord, had 
not you run off your ſpeed in your youth, you had not been 
ſo crippled in your age, my lord. 

I. — Very pleaſant, I * he, be hems | 

[Half-laughing, 

Sterl. Here's monſieur now, I ſuppoſe, is very near your 
lordſhip's ſtanding ; but having little to eat, and little to 
ſpend, in his own country, he'll wear three of your lord- 

ſhip out—eating and drinking kills us all. 
I. Ogle. Very pleaſant, I proteſt—what a vulgar dog! 
I Aſide. 

Cant. My lor ſo old as me He is ſhicken to me—and 
look like a boy to pauvre me. 

Sterl. Ha, ha, ha. Well faid, * EEO to that, 
and you'll live in any country of the world—Ha, ha, ha.— 
But, my lord, I will wait upon you into the garden; we 
have but a little time to breakfaſt—1'll go for my hat and 
cane, fetch a little walk with you, my lord, and then for 
the hot rolls and butter! [Exit Sterling. 
1 Ogle. I ſhall attend you with pleaſure—Hot rolls and 

butter, in July!—I ſweat with the thoughts of * 3 
| . beaſt it is ! 
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Cant. Ceſt un barbare. 


L Ogle. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not ſo much 
money in the family, which I can't do without, I would 
leave him and his hot rolls and butter directly Come 


along, monſieur ! Exeunt lord Ogleby and Canton. 


Scene changes to the garden. 
Enter Sir JohN MELVII, and LovzwEII. 


Love. In my room this morning! ? Impoſlible. 


Sir John. Before five this morning, 1 — you. 
Love. On that occaſion ? 


Sir Jobn. IJ was ſo anxious to diſcloſe my mind to you, | 


that I could not ſleep in my bed But I found that you 
could not ſleep neither The bird was flown, and the neſt 
long fnce cold Where was you, Lovewell ? 

Love. Pooh! prithee ! ridiculous! 

Sir John. Come now! which was it! ? Miß Sterling's maid? 


a pretty little rogue !——or Miſs Fanny" s Abigail? a ſweet 
| ſoul too! or 


Love. Nay, nay, leave n and tell me your buſi - 


neſs. 
Sir 2 Well, but where was you, Lovewell? 
e. Walking writing what ſignifies where I was? 
Sir 3 Walking! yes, I dare ſay. It rained as hard 
as it could pour. Sweet refreſhing ſhowers to walk in! no 
no, Lovewell.—Now would I give twenty pounds to know 
which of the maids — | 
Love. But your buſineſs ! your buſineſs, Sir John! 
Sir John. Let me a little i into the ſecrets of the family. 
Love. Pſha! 


Sir John. Poor een be e can't bear it, I ſee. She | 
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226 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
charged you not to kiſs and tell.——Eh, Lovewell! how- 
ever, though you will not honour me with your confidence, 
I'll venture to truſt you with "What "ya think 
of Miſs Sterling? _ 

Love. What do I think of Miſs Sterling? 

Sir Jobn. Ay; what d'ye think of her? 


Love. An odd queſtion !—but I thiak her a ſmart, hvely 


girl, full of mirth and ſprightlineſß. 

Sir Jobn. All miſchief and malice, I doubt. 
Love. How? 

Sir John. But her per ſon what d'ye think of that ? 
Love. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir John. A little griſette thing. 

Love. What is the meaning of all this ? | 


Sir Fobn. Tl tell you. You muſt know, Lovewell, that 


notwithſtanding all appearance ( ſceing lord Ogleby, etc.) 
We are innerrupted When they are gone, Pi explain. 


| Eater Lord OGLEBY, STERLING, Mrs. HEIDLEBERG, 
| Miſs STERLING, and FANNY, 

Li. Ogle. Great improvements indeed, Mr. Sterling! won- 

derful improvements! the four ſeaſons in lead, the flying 

Mercury, and the baſin with Neptune ja the middle, arc 

all in the very extreme of ſine taſte. You have as many 

rich figures as the man at Hyde-Park Corner. 

Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a country-houſe is to make 
improvements, you know, my lord. I ſpare no expence, 
not I.— This is quite another gueſs-ſort of a place than it 
was when I firſt took it, my lord. We were ſurrounded 
with trees. I cut down above fifty to make the lawn before 
the houſe, and let in the wind and the ſun—ſmack-ſmooth 
as you ſee.—— Then I made a greenhouſe out of the old 
laundry, and turned the brew-houſe into a pinery.— The 
high octagon ſummer-houſe, you ſee younder, is raiſed on 
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the maſt of a ſhip, given me by an Eaſt-India captain, 
who has turned many a thouſand of my money. It com- 


mands the whole road. All the coaches and chariots, and 


chaiſes, paſs and repaſs under your eye. I'll mount you 
up there in the afternoon, my lord. *Tis the pleaſanteſt 
place in the world to take a pipe and a bottle, —and ſo you 
ſhall ſay, my lord. | 

L. Ogle. Ay—or a bowl of punch, or a can of flip, Mr. 
Sterling! for it looks like a cabbin in the air.—If flying 
chairs were 1n uſe, the captain might make a voyage to the 
Indies 1n it ſtill, if he had but a fair wind, 

Cant. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Heid. My brother's a little comarat in TH ideas, my 
lord!—But you'll excuſe him.! have a little gothic dairy, 
fitted up entirely in my own taſte—In the evening I ſhall 
hope for the honour of your lordſhip's company to take a 
diſh of tea there, or a ſullabub warm from the cow. 

L. Ogle. I have every moment a freſh opportunity of ad- 


miring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg—the very flower of 


delicacy, and cream of politeneſs. 
Mrs Heid. O my lord! 
L. Ogle: O madam! 
Ster. How d'ye like thoſe cloſe walks, my lord? 
L. Ogle. A moſt excellent ſerpentine! It forms a perfect 
maze, and winds like a true lover's knot. 


$ learing at each other. 


Ster. Ay—here's none of your ſtrait lines 1 all 


taſte—2zjg-zag—crinkum crankum-in and out- right and 


left to and again twiſting and turning like a worm, my 
lord! 


L. Ogle. Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Sterling! one 


can hardly ſee an inch beyond one's noſe any where in theſe 


walks.—You are a moſt excellent economiſt of your land, 
and make a little go a great way —It lies together in as 
Vo L, III. E e 
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ſmall parcels as if it was PRO in y__ out TIN. window 
in Gracechurch-Street. 

Cant. Hz! ha! ha! ha! 

L. Ogle. What d'ye laugh at, Canton? 

© Cant. Ah! que cette ſimilitude eſt drole! So clever what 
you fay, mi lor! i 

L. Ogle. Ito Fanny. ] You foo mightily engaged, n 
What are thoſe pretty hands ſo buſily employed about? 
Funny. Only making up a noſegay, my lord! Will your 
lordſhip do me the honour of accepting it? [preſenting it. 
I. Ogle. I'll wear it next my * madam ! — ſee the 
young creature doats on me. 5 [ Apart. 

_ Miſs Sterl. Lord, ſiſter! you've loaded his lordſhip with 
2 bunch of flowers as big as the cook or the nurſe carry to 
town on Monday morning for a beaupot. Will your lord- 
ſhip give me leave to preſent you with this roſe and a ſprig 
of ſweet-briar ? 

L. Ogle. The trueſt emblems of yourſelf, Madam! all 

fweetneſs and poignancy.—A little jealous poor ſoul ! [ Apart. 

Sterl. Now, my lord, if you * PU carry you to ſee 
my ruins, 


Mrs. Heid. Yow'll abſolutely fatigue his lordſhip with 
overwalking, brother! 

L. Ogle. Not at all, madam! We're in the garden of E. 
den, you know; in the region of perpetual ſpring, youth, 
and beauty. © [Peering at the women. 

Mrs. Heid. Quite the man of quality, I Ne [Apart. 

Cant. Take = arm, mi lor! 

[Lord Ogleby leans on him. 

Sterl. TIl only ſhew his lordſhip my ruins, and the caſ- 
eade, and the — bridge, and then we'll go in to break- 
faſt. 
IL. Ogle. Ruins; did you fay, Mr. Sterling? 

Sier. AY, ruins, my lord! and they are reckoned very 


your head. 
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Gne ones too. You would think them ready to tumble on 
It has juſt coſt me a hundred and fifty pounds 
to put my ruins in thorough an way, if your 


lordſhip pleaſes. 


L. Ogle. [gang, flops.) What pie that we ſee yonder ? 
the pariſh-church, I ſuppoſe, 


Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! that's adit... It is no church at 


all, my lord! it is a ſpire that I have built againſt a tree, 
a field or two off, to terminate the proſpe&. One muſt. 
always have a church, or an obeliſk, or a ſomething, to ter- 


minate the proſpect, you know. That's a rule of * 
my lord! 

L. Ogle. Very ingenious indeed! For my part, I deſite 
no finer proſpect, than this I ſee before me. [eering at the 
women.]—S$imple, yet varied; bounded, yet extenſive,— 


Get away, Canton! [puſhing away Canton] I want ao aſſiſt- 
ance.— I'll walk with the ladies. | 


Sterl. This way, my lord! 
L. Ogle. Lead on, fir We young folks here will follow 


you, — Madam! Miſs Sterling! Miſs Fanny! I attend you. 


Exit after Sterling, gallanting the ladies. 

. [ follewing.] He is cock 0'de game, ma foi! [ Exit. 

Manent Sir John Melvil, and Lovewell, 

Sir Fobn. You muſt know then, notwithſtanding all ap- 
pearances, that this treaty of marriage between Miſs Ster- 
ling and me will come to 2 

Levew. How! 

Sir Jobn. It will be no match, Lovewell. 

Lovew. You amaze me, What ſhould "m— ie! 

Sir John. I. | 

Lovew. You! wherefor ? 

Sir John. I don't like her. 


Lovew. Very plain indeed! I never ſuppoſed that you 


was n.. devoted to her from inclination, but chought 
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you always conſidered it as a matter of convenience, r 


ther than affection. | 

Sir John. Very true. I came into the family without any 
impreſſions on my mind—with an unimpaſſioned indiffer- 
ence ready to receive one woman as ſoon as another. I 
looked upon love, ſerious, ſober, love, as 2 chimera, and 
marriage as a thing of courſe, as you know moſt people do. 


But I who was lately ſo great an infidel in love, am now 


one of its ſincereſt votaries,—In ſhort, my defection from 
- Miſs Sterling proceeds from the violence of my attachment 
to another, 

Lovew. Another! So! ol here will be finc work, And 
pray who is ſhe ? 


Sir John. Who is ſhe! who can he be? but Fanny, the g 


tender, amiable, engaging Fanny. 
Lovew. Fanny! What Fanny? 


Sir Jobn. Fanny Sterling. Her fiſter—Is not the an an- 


| gel, Lovewell ? 
Loew. Her ſiſter? Confuſion!—You muſt not think of 
it, Sir John. 

Sir John. Not think of it? Ican think of 3 elſe. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell! was it poſſible for me to be in- 
dulged in a perpetual intercourſe with two ſuch objects as 

Fanny and her ſiſter, and not find my heart led by inſenſi- 

ble attraction towards her ?—You ſeem nn Wy 
don't you anſwer me? | 

Love. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives me * 
concern. 

Sir Jobn. Why ſo?—Is not ſhe an angel, Lovewell 5 

Lovew. I foreſee that it moſt produce the worſt conſe- 
quences. Conſider the confuſion it muſt unavoidably create. 
Let me perſuade you to drop theſe thoughts i in time, 

Sir John. Never—never, Lovewell! 


| Lovew. You have . too far to recede. A negotiation N 
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ſo nearly concluded, cannot be broken off with any grace, 
The lawyers, you know, are hourly expected; tne preli- 
minaries almoſt finally ſettled between lord Ogleby and Mr. 
Sterling; and Miſs Sterling herſelf ready to receive you as a 
huſband. - 

Sir John. Why, the bans have been publiſhed, and no- 
body has forbidden them, tis true but you know either 
of the parties may change their minds even . they enter 

the church. 
|  Lovew. You think too lightly of this matter. To carry 
your addrefles ſo far—and then to deſert her—and for her 
ſiſter too !—it will be ſach an affront to the family, that 
they can never put up with it. 

Sir John. I don't think ſo: for as to my 3 my 
paſſion from her to her ſiſter, ſo much the better —for then, 
you know, I don't carry my affections out of the family. 

Lovew. Nay, but prithee be ſerious, and think better of 
TR . . | | 

Sir John. IJ have thought better of it already, you ſee. 
Tell me honeſtly, Lovewell! can you blame me? Is there 
any compariſon between them? | 

Lovew. As to that now—why that—that is juſt—uſt as it 
may ſtrike different people. There are many admirers of 
Miſs Sterling's vivacity. | 

Sir John. Vivacity! a medley of cheapſide pertneſs,” and 
Whitechapel pride. No—no—if I do go ſo far into the 
city for the wvedding-dinner, it ſhall be upon a turtle at 
leaſt. . 

Lovew. But I ſee no "cobabiliey of ſucceſs ; for granting | 
that Mr. Sterling wou'd have conſented to it at firſt, he can- 
not liſten to it now. Why did not youu break this affair to 
the family before? 
ir John. Under ſuch embed 8 as I = 
been, can you wonder at my irreſolution or perplexity ? 
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Nothing but deſpair, the fear of loſing my dear _ 
. could bring me to à declaration even now: and yet, I 
think I know Mr. Sterling ſo well, that, as ſtrange as my 
propoſal may appear, if I can make it advantageous to him 
as a money: tranſaction, as I am ſure I cnn he willcenainty 
come into it. 

Lovew. But even ſuppoſe he ſhould, which I very much 
doubt, I don't think Fanny herſelf wou'd liſten to your 
addreſſes. 

Sir John. You are 1 a little in FO ales 

 Lovew. You'll find I am in the right. 

Sir John. I have ſome little reaſon to think otherwike. 
TLovew. You have not deJanes your n to her al- 
ready? ü 
Sir John. Yes, I have. 


Lovew. Indeed. And—and—and how did the receice 


it! 
Sir John. I think it is not very eaſy for me to ks my 
addreſſes to any woman, without . ſome little en · 
courage ment: 
Lovew. Encouragement! did ſhe give you any encourage: 
ment ? 


Sir Jobn. I don't know what you r | 
but ſhe bluſhed—and cried—and deſired me not to think of 


it any more: upon which I preſt her hand—kiſſed it— 


_ {wore ſhe was an anget—and I cou'd ſee it tickled her to 
the ſoul. 


Lovew. And did ſhe expreſs no ſurpriſe at your declare 
tion ? 
Sir Jobn. Why faith, to fy the truth, ſhe was a little 


ſurpriſed—and ſhe get away from me too, before I cou'd 


thoroughly explain myſelf. If I ſhould not meet with an 
opportunity of ſpeaking to her, I muſt get you to deliver 4 
letter from me. 

Tove. I!—a letter!—T had rather have nothing— 


hl. Gt. 
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Sir Jobn. Nay, you promiſed me your affiſtance—and Iam 
ſure you cannot ſcruple to make yourſelf uſeful on ſuch an 
occaſion.— Tou may, without ſuſpicion, acquaint her ver- 
bally of my determined affection for her, and that I am re- 
ſolved to aſk her father's conſent. 
Lovew. As to that, I—your commands, you e 
is, if ſue— Indeed, Sir John, I think you are in the wrong. 
Sir John. Well —well— that's my concern — Ha!] there ſhe 
goes, by heav'n! along that walk yonder, d'ye ſee rn 
go to her immediately. | 
Lovew. You are too precipitate. Confider what you are 
doing. | 
Sir John. I would not loſe this los for the v uni- 
verſe. 
Loew. Nay, pray don't go! your viohriice and eagerneſs. 
may overcome her ſparits.—<he ſhock will be too much for 


* 


E — 
into — walk. Let me go! [breaks from him.] IT ſhall Bl 


loſe her. going, turns back.] Be ſure now to keep out of 
20 ”"_ Af you * us, I ſhall never forgive you. 
£ | | [Exit boft iy 


| LovEWELL alone. ._ + "Mt 

*Sdeath! I can't bear this. In love with my wife! ac- 1 % 

quaint me with his paſſion for her! make his addrefles be. Wl 
fore my face!—T ſhall break out before my time.— This 3 


was the meaning of Fanny's uneaſineſs. She could not en- 
courage him am ſure ſhe could not.— Ha! they are turn- 
ing into the walk, and coming this way. Shall I leave the 
place leave him to ſollieit my wife ?—T can't ſubmit to it. 
They come nearer and nearer—If I ſtay, it will look 
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# ſuſpicious—It may betray us, and incenſe bim They are 1 
here -I muſt go-I am the moſt unfortunate fellow in the 1 


world. | . Exit. 
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» Enter FANNY, and Sir JOHN. 


Fanny. Leave me, Sir John, I beſeech you leave me |— 


nay, why will you perſiſt to follow me with idle ſolicitati- 
ons, which are an affront to my character, and an injury 
to your own honour ? 

Sir Jobn. I know your delicacy. and 8 to offend 
it: but let the urgency of the occaſion be my excuſe! Con- 
ſider, madam, that the future happineſs of my life depends 
on my preſent application to you! conſider that this day 


muſt determine my fate; and theſe are perhaps the only 


moments left me to incline you to warrant my paſſion, and 
to intreat you not to oppoſe the propoſals I mean to open 
to your father. 


Fanny. For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir John! Think of your | 


previous engagements! Think of your own ſituation, and 
think of mine! What have you diſcovered in my conduct 


that might encourage you to ſo bold a declaration? I am 


ſhocked that you ſhould venture to ſay ſo much, and bluſh 


that I ſhould even dare to give it a hearing: Let me be 


gone? 0 

Sir John. Nay, tay, madam ! but one moment ben 
ſenſibility is too great.— Engagements! what engagements 
have even been pretended on either fide than thoſe of fa- 


mily- convenience? I went on in the trammels of matrimo- 


nial negotiation with a blind ſubmiſſion to your father and 
lord Ogleby ; but my heart ſoon claimed a right to be con- 
ſulted. It has devoted itſelf to you, and obliges me to 
 Plead earneſtly for the ſame tender intereſt in your's. 
Fanny. Have a care, Sir John! do not miſtake a depraved 
will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe common pretences 
of the heart, half of our ſex are made fools, and a rater 
part of your's deſpiſe them for it. 
Sir John, Affection, you will allow, is involuntary. We 
cannot always direct it to the object on which it ſhould fix 
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—}But when it is once inviolably attached, inviolably as 
mine is to you, it often creates reciprocal affection. When 


I laſt urged you on this ſubject, you heard me with more 


temper, and I hoped with ſome compaſſion. 

Fanny. You deceived yourſelf, If I forbore to exert a 
proper ſpirit, nay, if I did not even expreſs the quickeſt re- 
ſentment of your behaviour, it was only in conſideration 
of that reſpect I wiſh to pay you, in honour to my ſiſter : 
and be affured, Sir, woman as 1 am, that my vanity could 
reap no pleaſure from a triumph, that muſt reſult from the 
blackeſt treachery to her. | [ going. 
Sir John. One word, and I have done. [ topping her. 
Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgency of the occa- 
ſion, oblige me to be brief and explicit with'you.—T ap- 
peal therefor from your delicacy to your juſtice, —Your 
ſiſter, I verily believe; neither entertains any real affection 
for me, or tenderneſs for you. —Your father, I am inclined 
to think, is not much concerned by means of which of his 
daughters the families are united. —Now as they cannot, 
ſhall not be connected, otherwiſe than by my union with 
you, why will you, from a falſe delicacy, oppoſe a mea- 


ſure ſo conducive to my happineſs, and, I hope, your own ?. 


love you, molt paſſionately and fincerely love you 
and hope to propoſe terms agreeably to Mr. Sterling.—If 
then you don't abſolutely lothe, abhor, and ſcorn me. 
if there is no other happier man 

Fanny. Hear me, Sir! hear my final determination,— 
Were my father and ſiſter as inſenſible as you are pleaſed 


to repreſent them; — were my heart for ever to remain dif- 


engaged to any other—I could not liſten to your propoſals. 

What! You on the very eve of a marriage with my ſiſter 3 

I living under the ſame roof with her, bound not only by 

the laws of friendſhip and hoſpitality, but even the ties of 

blood, to contribute to her happineſs, —and not to conſpire 
Vo L. III. „ | 
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againſt. her peace—the peace of a whole family—and that 


my own too !—Away ! away, Sir John !—At ſuch a time, 
and in ſuch circumſtances, your addrefles only inſpire me 
with horror. u. you muſt detain me no longer. — will 
go. 
Sir John. Do not leave me in abſolute deſpair k—Give me 
a glimpſe of hope! [Falling on his knees. 
Fanny. I cannot. Pray, Sir John! [ſtruggling to go. 
Sir John. Shall this hand be given to another? [kiſjing 


her hand.] No- cannot endure it. My whole ſoul is yours, | 


and the whole happineſs of my life is in your power. 

| Enter Mifs STERLING | 
Funny. Ha! my ſiſter is here. Riſe for ſhame, Sir John! 
Sir John. Miſs Sterling! | [riſing. 
Miſs Sterl. I beg pardon, Sir !—You'll excuſe me, ma- 

dam !—T have broke in upon you a little unopportunely, I 


believe—But I did not mean to interrupt you—1 only 


came, Sir, to let you know that breakfaſt waits, if you 
have finiſhed your morning's devotions. 

Sir John. 1 am very ſenſible, Miſs Siering. that this may 
appear particular, but 


Miſs Sterl. Oh dear, Sir John, don' t put yourtolf to the 


trouble of an apology. The thing explains itſelf, 
Sir John It will ſoon, madam In the mean time I can 
only aſſure you of my profound reſpect and eſteem for you, 
and make no donbt of convincing Mr. Sterling of the ho- 
nour and integrity of my intentions. And——and——your 
humble ſervant, madam! _ [Exit in confuſion. 
Manent FANNY, and Miſs STERLING. 

Miſs Sterl. Reſpect ?—Inſolence !—Eſtcem ?—Very fine 
truly! And you, madam! my ſweet, delicate, innocent, 
ſentimental fiſter ! will you convince my papa too of the 
integrity of your intentions? 


Fany. Do not upbraid me, my dear alter! Indeed, I 


. . | 
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don't deſerve it. Believe me, you can't be more offended 
at his behaviour that I am, and I am ſure it cannot make 
you half ſo miſerable. 

Miſs Sterl. Make me miſerable! You are mightily de- 
ceived, madam! It gives me no ſort of uneaſineſs, I aſſure 
you,—A baſe fellow !—As for you, Miſs ! the pretended 


ſoftneſs of your diſpoſition, your artful good-nature, never 


impoſed upon me. I always knew you to be ly, and en- 
vious, and deceitful. | 

Fanny. Indeed you wrong me. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be ſure — Did 


not I find him on his knees before you? Did not I fee him 


kiſs your ſweet hand? Did not I hear his proteſtations? 
Was not I witneſs of your diſſembled modeſty No 
uo, my dear! don't imagine that you can make a fool of 
your elder ſiſter ſo eaſily. 
Fanny. Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am above 
the thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. 
Miſs Sterl. We ſhall try that, madam!—T Nog: Miſs, 
you'll be able to give a better account to my papa and my 
aunt—for they ſhall both know of thts matter, I promiſe 


you. | [Exit, 


rinnt alone. 
How unhappy I am! my diſtreſſes multiply upon me.— 
Mr. Lovewell muſt now become acquainted with Sir John's 


behaviour to me—and in a manner that may add to his 


uneaſineſs—My father, inſtead of being diſpoſed by for- 


tunate circumſtances. to forgive any tranſgreſſion, will be 
previouſly incenſed againſt me.—My ſiſter and my aunt will 


become irreconcileably my enemies, and. rejoice in my difſ- 
grace. Let, at all events, I am determined on a diſcovery. I 
dread it, and am reſolved to haſten it. It is ſurrounded 


with more horrors every inſtant, as it appears every inſtant 


more neceſſary. — > 
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{ACT m. SG EN E I. 
a % A = A L Ls 
Enter a ſervant leading in Serjeant Flower, and 
Counſellors Traverſe and Trueman,—all booted, 


Serv * My. HIS way, if you pleaſe, gentlemen ! my maſter 
is at breakfaſt with the family at preſent—but I'll | 


let him know, and he will wait on you immediately. 
Flow. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 
Serv. Pleaſe to favour me with your names, gentlemen. 
Flow. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Serjeant Flower, 


and three other gentlemen of the bar, are come to wait on 


him according to his appointment. 15 
Serv. I will, Sir. „bee. 
Flow. And harkee, young man! [ ſervant returns.) Deſire 
my ſervant—Mr. Serjeant Flower's ſervant—to bring in my 


green and gold ſaddle- cloth and piſtols, and lay them down 


here in the hall with my Nee 
Ser. I will, Sir. „ +. Exit. 
Manent LAWYERS. | 
Flow. Well, gentlemen! the ſettling of theſe marriage- 


articles falls conveniently enough, almoſt juſt on the eve of 


the circuits, Let me ſce—the Home, the Midland, Ox- 
ford, and Weſtern, ay, we can all croſs the country well 
enough to our ſeveral deſtinations, Traverſe, when do you 
begia at Abingdon ? 

Trav. The day after to-morrow. 


Flow. That is commiſſion-day with us at Warwick too. 5 


hut my clerk has retainers for every cauſe in the paper, 
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ſo it will be time enough if I am there the next morning. 
— Beſides, I have about half a dozen caſes that have lain 
by me ever ſince the ſpring aſſizes, and ] muſt tack opinions 


to them before I ſee my country-clients again—ſo I will 
take the evening before me—and then currente calamo, as 1 


ſay eh, Traverſe! 
Trav. True, Mr. Serjeant. 


Flow. Do you expect to have much to do on the home- 


circuit theſe aſſizes ? 


Trav. Not much niſi prius buſineſs, but a good deal on 
the crown fide, I believe.—The goals are brimful—and 


ſome of the felons in good circumſtances, and likely to be 

tolerable clients—Let me ſee! I am engaged for three high- 
way robberies, two murders, one forgery, and half a ou 
larcenies, at Kingſton. 

Flow, A pretty decent goal-delivery Do you expect to 
bring off Darkin, for the robbery on PET LON : 
Can you make out your alibi ? 

Trav. Oh, no! the crown-witneſles are ſure to prove our 
identity. He ſhall certainly be hanged : but that don't 


ſignify, —But, Mr. Serjeant, have you much to do ?—any 


remarkable cauſe on the Midland this circuit ? 
Flow. Nothing very remarkable,—except two rapes, and 


Rider and Weſtern at Nottingham, for crim. con.—but, on 


the whole, I believe, a good deal of buſineſs. Our aſſoci- 
ate tells me, there are above thirty venires for Warwick. 

Trav. Pray, Mr, Serjeant, are you concerned in Jones 
and Thomas at Lincoln ? 

Flow. I am—for the plantiff. 

Trav, And what do you think on't ? 

Flow. A nonſuit, 

Trav. I thought ſo. 

Flow. Oh, no manner of doubt on't—luce Clarius—we 
have no Tight in use have but one chance. 


—_—_ 1; 
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Trav. What's that? 


Flow. Why, my lord-chief does not go the circuit this 
time, and my brother Puzzle being in the commutbon, the 
cauſe will come on before him. 

True. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can but throw 
duſt in the eyes of the defendant's counſel. 

Flow. True.—Mr. Trueman, I think you are concerned 
for lord Oplcby in this affair? Ito Trueman. 

True. I am, Sir, —!I have the honour to be related to his 


lordſhip, and hold ſome courts for him in Somerſetſhire, 


go the Weſtern circuit and attend the ſeſſions at Exeter, 
merely becauſe his lordſhip's intereſt and property lie in 
that part of the kingdom. 

Flow. Hal—and pray, Mr. Trueman, how * have 
you been called to the bar? 

True. About nine years and three quarters. : 

Flow, Ha !—I don't know that I ever had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing you before.— I wiſh you ſucceſs, young gentle- 
man 

| Enter STERLING. 


Sterl. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am glad to fee you— | 


- Your ſervant, Mr. Serjeant! gentlemen, your ſervant !— 
Well, are all matters concluded ? Has the ſnail-paced con- 
veyancer, old Ferret of Gray's Inn, ſettled the articles at 


laſt? Do you approve of what he has done ? Will his tackle 


hold? tight and ſtrong ?—Eh, maſter Serjeant ? 


Flow. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, Sir—But then, 
ſerius aut citius, as we ſay, — ſooner or later, Mr. Sterling, 
he is ſure to put his buſineſs out of hand as he ſhould do. 


My clerk has brought the writings, and all other inſtru- 


ments along with him, and the ſettlement is, I believe, as 


good a ſettlement as any ſettlement on the face of the earth 


Sterl. But that damn'd mortgage of o, ooo. — There 


don't appear to be any other incumbrances, I hope? 
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Trav, I can anſwer for that, Sir—and that will be cleared 


off immediately on the payment of the firſt part of Mifs 
Sterling's tas agree, on your part, to come down 
with { 80,000. 

Sterl. Down on the nail. —Ay, ay, my money is ready 
to-morrow. if he pleaſes—he ſhall have it in India-bonds, 


or notes, or how he chuſes.—Your lords, and your dukes, 


and your people at the court- end of the town ſtick at pay- 
ments ſometimes—debts unpaid, no credit loſt with them 


—but no fear of us ſubſtantial fellows—eh, Mr. Serjeant !— 


Flow. Sir John having laſt term, according to agreement, 
levied a fine, and ſuffered a recovery, has thereby cut off 
the entail of the Ogleby eſtate for the better effecting the 
purpoſes of the preſent intended marriage ; on which a- 
bove-mentioned Ogleby eſtate, a jointure of £2 000. per ann. 
is ſecured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth Sterling, 
ſpinſter, and the whole eſtate, after the death of the afore- 
ſaid Earl, deſcends to the heirs male of Sir John Melvil 
on the body of the aforeſaid Elizabeth Mt, * to 
be begotten. 

Trav. Very true —and Sir John is to be put in immediate 
poſſeſfion of as much of his lordſhip's Somerſetſhire eſtate, 
as lies in the manors of Hogmore and Cranford, amounting 
to between two and three thouſands per ann. and, at the 
death of Mr. Sterling, a further ſum of ſeventy thouſand— 

Enter Sir JN MELVIL. 

Sterl. Ah, Sir John! Here we are—hard at — 
the road to matrimony We'll have no jolts; all upon the 
nail, as eaſy as the new pavement.—Firſt the lawyers, then 
comes the doctor Let us but difpatch the long-robe, we 
ſhall ſoon ſet Pudding-ſleeves to work, I warrant you. 


Sir John. J am ſorry to interrupt you, Sir, but I hope 


that both you and theſe gentlemen will excuſe me—having 


ſomething very particular for your private ear, I took the 
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— of following you, and beg you will _ me with | 


an audicnce immediately, 
- Sterl, Ay, with all my We" =" "HO Mr. W | 


| you'll excuſe it—Buſineſs muſt be done, you know.— The 


writings will keep cold till to-morrow morning. 
Flow. I muſt be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, the day after. 
Sterl. Nay, nay, I ſhan't part with you to-night, gentle- 
men, I promiſe you—My houſe is very full, but I have 
beds for you all, beds for your ſervants, and ſtabling for 


all your horſes —Will you take a turn in the garden, and 


view ſome of my improvements before dinner ? Or will 


you amuſe yourſelves in the green, with a game of bowls 
and a cool tankard ?—My ſervants ſhall attend you—Do 


you chuſe any other refreſhment ?—Call for what you 
pleaſe;—do as you pleaſe ;—make yourſelves quite at 
home, I beg of you. Here, — Thomas, Harry, William, 
wait on theſe gentlemen !—{ follows the lawyers out, bawling 
and talking, and then returns to Sir John.] And now, Sir, I 
am entirely at your ſervice. — What are your commands w ith 
me, Sir John ? | 

Sir John. After having carried the negotiation between 


our families to ſo great a length, after having aſſented ſo 


readily to all your propoſals, as well as received ſo many 
inſtances of your chearful compliance with the demands 


made on our part, I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, 


to be the involuntary cauſe of any uneaſineſs. 

Sterl. Uncaſineſs ! what uneaſineſs Where buſineſs is 
tranſacted as it ought to be, and the parties underſtand 
one another, there can be no uneaſineſs. You agree, on 


ſuch and ſuch conditions, to receive my daughter for 2 


wife; on the ſame conditions I agree to receive you as 4 
ſon-in-law ; and as to all the reſt, it follows of courſe, you 
know, as regularly as the payment of a bill after accep- 
tance. | 


W 
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Sir John. Pardon me, Sir; more uncaſineſs has ariſen 
than you are aware of. I am myſelf, at this inſtant, in a 
ſtate of inexpreſſible embarraſſment ; Miſs Sterling, I 
know, is extremely diſconcerted too; and unleſs you will 
oblige me with the aſſiſtanee of your friendſhip, I foreſee 
the ſpeedy progreſs of diſcontent and OE through the 
whole family. 
Sterl. What the deuce is all this ? I don't underſtand a 
ſingle ſyllable. _ 
Sir John. In one word then—it will be abſolutely im- 
poſſible for me to fulfil "my 3 in regard to Miſs 


Sterling. 


Sterl. How, Sir John? do you mean to > put an affront 
upon my family? What! refuſe to— | 
Sir John. Be aſſured, Sir, that I neither mean to affront 


nor forſake your family.—My only fear is, that you ſhould 


deſert me; for the whole happineſs of my life depends on 
my being connected with your family by the neareſt and 
tendereſt ties in the world. 
Sterl. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment ago, that 
it was abſolutely impoſſible for you to marry my daughter? 
Sir John. True. But you have ne 2 Sir 
Sterl. Well ? | 


Sir John. Who has obtained the moſt abſolute dominion 


over my heart. I have already declared my paſſion to her; 


nay, Miſs Sterling herſelf is alſo apprized of it, and if you 


will but give a ſanction to my preſent addreſſes, the uncom- 
mon merit of Miſs Sterling will no doubt recommend her 


to a perſon of equal, if not ſuperior rank to myſelf, and 


our families may ſtill be allied by my union with Miſs 


Fanny, 


Sterl. Mighty hw truly! Why, what the plague do you 


make of us, Sir John? Do you come to market for my 
Tok 8 Gy: | 
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234 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
daughters, like ſervants at a ſtatute-fair ? Do you think 
that I will ſuffer you, or any man in the world, to come 
into my houſe, like the Grand Signior, and throw the 
handkerchief firſt to one, and then t'other, juſt as he pleaſ- 
es? Do you think I drive a kind of African ſlave· trade 
with them? and 

Sir John. A moment's patience, sir! Nothing but the 
exceſs of my paſhon for Miſs Fanny ſhou'd have induced 
me to take any ſtep that had the leaſt appearance of diſreſ- 
pect to any part of your family; and even now I am de- 
firous to atone for my tranſgreſſion, by making the moſt 
adequate compenſation that lies in my power. 

Sterl. Compenſation ! what compenſation can you 1 
-bly make in ſuch a caſe as this, Sir John? | 

Sir John. Come, come, Mr. Sterling; I know you to be 
a man of ſenſe, a man of buſineſs, a man of the world. 
I'll deal frankly with you; and you ſhall ſee that I do not 
defire a change of meaſures for my own gratification, with- 


_ © out endeavouring to make it advantageous to you. 


Sterl. What advantage can your inconſtancy be to me, 
Sir John? 
Sir John. TN tell you, Sir,—You know, that by the ar- 
ticles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on the day of my 
marriage with Miſs Sterling, you agree to pay down the 
groſs ſum of eighty thouſand pounds. 

Sterl. Well! 


Sir Jobn. Now if you will but conſent to = waving that 
marriage 


Sterl. I agree to your waving that * x Impoſſible, 
Sir John! 
Sir John. I hope not, Sir; as on my part, I will agree 


to wave my right to thirty thouſand pounds of the fortune 
J was to receive with her. 


Sterl. Thirty thouſand, d'ye fay ? 
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Sir John. Yes, Sir; and accept of Miſs Fanny with fifty 
thouſand, inſtead of fourſcore. 

Sterl. Fifty thouſand- | 

Sir John. Inſtead of fourſcore. 

Sterl. Why, —why—there may be ſomething in that. — 
Let me fee; Fanny with fifty thouſand inſtead of Betſey 
with fourſcore—But how can this be, Sir John ?—For you 
know I am to pay this money into the hands of my lord 
Ogleby; who, I believe—between you and me, Sir John, 

—is not overſtocked with ready money at preſent; and 
threeſcore thouſand of it, you know, is to go to pay off 
the preſent incumbrances on the eſtate, Sir John. 

Sir John. That objection is eaſily obviated.—Ten of 
the twenty thouſand, which would remain as a ſurplus of 
the fourſcore, after paying off the mortgage, was intend- 
ed by his lordſhip for my uſe, that we might ſet off with 
ſome little eclat on our marriage; and the other ten for my 
own. Ten thouſand pounds therefor I ſhall be able to 
pay you immediately; and for the remaining twenty thou- 
ſand, you ſhall have a mortgage on that part of the eſtate 
which is to be made over to me, with whatever ſecurity 
you ſhall require for the regular payment of the intereſt, 
*till the principal is duly diſcharged. 

Sterl. Why—to do you juſtice, Sir John, there is ſome- 
thing fair and open in your propoſal; and fince I find you 
do not mean to put an affront upon my family 

Sir John. Nothing was ever farther from my thoughts, 
Mr. Sterling. —And after all, the whole affair is nothing ex- 
traordinary—ſuch things happen every day—and as the 
world has only heard generally of a treaty between the fa- 
milies, when this marriage. takes place, nobody will be. 
the wiſer, if we have but diſcretion enough to keep our 
own counſel. 


[pauſing. 


* 

— 53 ONS a. ao” % 

of 3 * SY * 24 
> —— — 2 - 

n ons l TT 
+ are ee on gt er SS DT 


ASA SIE Fe 4 1 * 
A . e 8 
. bs. Sn 
Sb « 
* " a 5 
<7 Wb 
n 


* 8 
d Ne ASC 6 


2 
r 
o © — 


20 
1 
5 
3 . 


* 
— — 


_— 5 
"ww 2 
<5 
n — — 
4 


10 PF 


Gg 2 
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Sterl. True, true; and fince you only transfer from one 
girl to the other, it is no more than een ſo much 
ſtock, you know. 

Sir Jobn. The very ching. | | 

Sterl. Odſo! I had quite forgot. We are reckoning 

out our hoſt here. There is another difficulty 

Sir John. You alarm me. What can that be ? 

Sterl. J can't ſtir a ſtep in this buſineſs without conſult- 
ing my ſiſter Heidelberg. 
pectations from her, and we muſt not give her any offence. 

Sir John. But if you come into this meaſure, er ſhe 
will be ſo kind as to conſent—— _ 

Sterl. I don't know that—Betſey is her darling, and I 
can't tell how far ſhe may r reſent any flight that ſeems to he 
offered to her favourite niece. However, I'Il do the beſt I 
can for you.—You ſhall go and break the matter to her 
firſt, and by that time that I may ſuppoſe your rhetoric has 
| prevailed on her to liſten to reaſon, I will ſtep in to re- 
inforce your arguments, 

Sir John. T'll fly to her immediately: you promiſe me 
your aſſiſtance? 

Sterl. I do. 


Sir John. Ten thouſand thanks for it! and now ſucces 


attend me! | | [ goirg, 
Sterl. Harkee, Sir John! | 
| Sir JOHN returns. 


John. | 
Sir John. Oh, T.am dumb, I am dumb, Sir. [ going. 
Sterl. You remember it is thirty thouſand. | 
Sir John. To be ſure I do. [ going. 

Sterl. But, Sir John!—one'thing more [Sir John returns.) 

My lord muſt know . of this ſtroke of al be- 


| tween us. 


The family has very great e- 


Sterl. Not a word of the thirty thouſand to my ſiſter, sir | 
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Sir John. Noe for the world. —Let me alone! let me a- 
lone ! ” [offering to go. 

Sterl. [holding bim.]—And when every thing is agreed, we 
muſt give each other a bond to be held faſt to the bargain. 
Sir John. To be ſure. A bond by all means! a bond, or 


whatever you pleaſe. nn haſtily. 


STERLING alone. 

I ſhould have thought of more conditions—he's in a hu- 
mour to give me every thing Why, what mere children 
are your fellows of quality, that cry for a play-thing one 
minute, and throw it by the next! as changeable as the 


weather, and as uncertain as the ſtocks.—Special fellows 
to drive a bargain! and yet they are to take care of the in- 


tereſt of the nation truly !—Here does this whirligig man of 
faſhion offer to give up thirty thouſand pounds in hard mo- 


ney, with as much indifference as if it was a china orange. 


- By this mortgage, I ſhall have a hold on his Terra-firma, 
and if he wants more money, as he certainly will, —let him 
have children by my daughter or no, I ſhall have his whole 
eſtate in a net for the benefit of my family.—Well; thus it 


is, that the children of citizens, who have acquired for- 


tunes, prove perſons of faſhion; and thus it is, that per- 
ſons of faſhion who have ruined their fortunes, reduce the 
next generation to cits. . [ Exits 


— 


SC E NE changes to another afartment. 


Enter Mrs. N and Miſs SrERLING. 


Miſs Sterling. This is your gentle-looking, nn 
ſweet-ſmiling, affable Miſs Fanny for you! 

Mrs. Heidel. My Miſs Fanny! I diſclaim her. With all 
her arts ſhe never could inſinuate herſelf into my good 
graces—and yet ſhe has a way with her, that deceives man, 
woman, and child, except you and me, niece, 
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Miſs Sterl. O ay; ſhe wants nothing but a crook in her 


hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a e ron 
of innocence and ſimplicity. 

Mrs. Heidel. Juſt as I was drawn at Amſterdam, when I 
went over to viſit my huſband's relations, 


Mifs Sterl. And then ſhe's ſo mighty good to W | 


Pray, Jobn, do this—pray, Tom, do that—thank you, Fenny—and 
then ſo humble to her relations—to be ſure, Papa !—as my 
Aunt pleaſes—my Siſter knows beſi—But with all her demure- 
| neſs and humility the has no objection to be lady Melvil, 
it ſeems, nor to any wickedneſs that can make her ſo. 

Mrs. Heidel. she lady Melville? Compoſe yourſelf, 
| Niece! I'll ladyſhip her indeed: —a little creepin, cantin, 
she ſhan't be the better for a farden of my money. But 
tell me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir John cor- 


reſpond with her partiality to Lovell : I don't ſee a con- | 


catunation here. 
Miſs Sterl. There I was 4 Madam. I took all 


their hi ſperings and ſtealing into corners to be the mere 


attraction of vulgar minds; but behold! their private meet- 


ings were not to contrive their own infipid happineſs, but 
to conſpire againſt mine. — But I know whence proceeds Mr. 


Lovewell's reſentment to me. I could not ſtoop to be fa- 
miliar with my father's clerk, and fo I have loſt his intereſt. 
Mrs. Heidel. My ſpurrit to a T.—My dear child! [kiſſing 


ber. Mr. Heidelberg loſt his election for member of par- 


liament, becauſe I would not demean myſelf to be ſlob- 


bered about by drunken ſhoemakers, beaſtly cheeſemon- 


gers, and greafy butchers and tallow-chandlers. However, 
Niece, I can't help diffuring a little in opinion from you 
in this matter. My experunce and ſagucity makes me ſtill 
ſuſpect, that there is ſomething more between her and that 
Lovewell, notwithſtanding this affair of Sir John I had my 
eye upon them the whole time of breakfaſt.— Sir John, I 
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| obſerved, looked a little confounded, indeed, though I 


knew nothing of what had paſſed in the garden.—You ſeem- 
ed to fit upon thorns too: but Fanny and Mr. Lovewell 
made quite another-gueſs ſort of a figur; and were as per- 
fet a pictur of two diſtreſt lovers, as if it had been drawn 


by Raphael Angelo.—As to Sir John and F anny, I want a 


matter of fact. 

Miſs Sterl. Matter of fact, Madam! Did not I come un- 
expectedly upon them? Was not Sir John kneeling at her 
feet, and kiſſing her hand ? Did not he look all love, and 
ſhe all confuſion ? Is not that matter of fact? And did not 
Sir John, the moment that Papa was called out of the room 
to the lawyermen, get up from breakfaſt, and follow him 
immediately? And I warrant you, that by this time he has 
made propoſals to him to marry my ſiſter Oh, that ſome 


other perſon, an earl, or a duke, would make his addrefles 


to me, that I might be revenged on this monſter! 

Mrs. Heidel. Be cool, child! you ſhall be lady Melvil, 
in ſpite of all their caballins, if it coſts me ten thouſand 
pounds to turn the ſcale. sir John may apply to my hro- 


ther, indeed; but I'll make them all know who governs in 
this fammaly. 


Miſs Sterl. As J live, Madam, yonder comes Sir John, 


A baſe man! I can't endure the ſight of him. I'll leave the 
room this inſtant. | 


[ diſordered, 
Mrs Heidel. Poor thing! Well, retire to your own cham- 


ber, I'll give it him, I warrant you; and by and by I'll 
come, and let you know all that has paſt between us. 
Miſs Sterling. Pray do, Madam 9 back. A vile 
wretch! I.'xExit in a . 
Enter Sir Joux MLVII. 


Sir Join. Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, Madam ! 


[ Bowing very reſpett fully. 


Mrs. Heidel. Your ſervant, Sir John! [drooping a half 


courtſey, and pouting. | 
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Sir John. Miis Sterling's manner of quitting the room on 
my approach, and the viſible coolneſs of your behaviour to 
me, Madam, convince me that the has 3 you with 
what paſt this morning. > 

Mrs. Heidel. I am very ſorry, Sir John, to be made ac- 
quainted with any thing that thould induce me to change 
the opinion, which I could always with to entertain of a 
perſon of qualaty. | [ pouting 

Sir John. It has always been my ambition to merit the 
beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and when ſhe comes 
to weigh all circumſtances, I flatter myſelf —— | 

Mrs. Heidel. You do flatter yourſelf, if you imagine that 
I can approve of your behaviour to my niece, Sir John.— 
And give me leave to tell you, Sir John, that you have 
been drawn into an action much beneath you, Sir John ; 
and that I look upon every injury offered to Miſs Betty Ster- 
ling, as an affront to myſelf, Sir John. | [warmly. 

Sir Jobn. I would not offend you for the world, Madam! 

but when I am influenced by a partiality for another, how- 
ever ill-founded, I hope your diſcernment and good ſenſe 
will think it rather a point of honour to renounce engaye- 
ments, which I could not fulfil ſo ſtrictly as I ought; and 
that you will excuſe the change in my inclinations, ſince 
the new object, as well as the firſt, has the honour of be- 
ing your niece, Madam. | 

Mrs. Heidel. I diſclaim her as a niece, Sir John; Miſs 
Sterling diſclaims her as a ſiſter, and the whole fammaly 
muſt diſclaim her, for her monſtrus baſeneſs and treachery. 

Sir John. Indeed ſhe has been guilty of none, Madam. 
Her hand and heart are, I am ſure, entirely at the diſpoſal 
of yourſelf, and Mr. Sterling. | 

| Enter STERLING behind. | 

And if you ſhould not oppoſe my inclinations, I am ſure 
of Mr. Sterling's conſent, Madam, 


Ire 
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Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! 

Sir John. Quite certain, Madam. | 

Sterl. [behind.] So! they ſeem to be coming to terms al- 
ready. I may venture to make my appearance. 

Mrs. Heidel. To marry Fanny? (etl advances by de- 


Sir John. Yes, Madam. [ grees. 


Mrs Heidel. My brother has given his conſent, you ſay ? 
Sir John. In the moſt ample manner, with no other re- 
ſtriction than the failure of your concurrence, Madam. 
.ſees Sterling. ]J—Oh, here's Mr. Sterling, who wil confirm 


what I have told you. 


Mrs. Heidel. What! have you conſented to give up your 
own daughter in this manner, brother? 

Sterl. Give her up! no, not give her up, ſiſter; only i in 
caſe that you—Zounds, I am afraid you have faid too 
much, Sir John. [apart to Sir John. 

Mrs. Heidel. Yes, yes. I ſee now that it is true enough 
what my niece told me. You are all plottin and caballin 
againſt her.— Pray, does lord Ogleby know of this affair? 


Sir Jobn. I have not yet made him rum vrith it, 


Madam. 

Mrs. Heidel. No, 1 I warrant you. 1 thiughe ſo,—And 
fo his lordſhip and Ss —_ are not to be confulted till 
the laſt. 

Sterl. What! did not you conſult my lord ? op fie for 
ſhame, Sir John? 

Sir John. Nay, but Mr. Sterling — 

Mrs. Heidel. We, who are the — of moſt conſe- 

quence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to know 
nothing of the matter, till the whole is as good as conelud - 
ed upon. But his lordſhip, I am ſure, will have more ge- 


| Herofaty than to countenance ſuch a perceeding—And 1 


could not have expected ſuch' behaviour from a perſon of 
your qualary, Sir John, —And as for you, 9 
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Sterl. Nay, nay, but hear me, ſiſter ! 
Mrs. Heidel. J am perfectly aſhamed of ey you 
no ſpurrit? no more concern for the honour of 0 our fam- 
maly than to conſent— 

Sterl. Conſent? I conſent As I hope for mercy, Inever 
gave my conſent, Did I conſent, Sir John? 

Sir Jobn. Not abſolutely, without Mrs. Heidelberg's con- 
currence. But in caſe of her approbation— | 
. Sterl. Ay, I grant you, if my ſiſter approved. But that's 
quite another thing, you know.— . [To Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs Heidel. Your ſiſter approve, indeed -I thought you 
knew her better, brother Sterling !—What! approve of 
having your eldeſt daughter returned upon your hands, and 
exchanged for the younger? I am ſurpriſed how you could | 
liſten to ſuch a ſcandalus propoſal. 

Sterl. I tell you, I never did liſten to it. Did not 1 ſay 
that I would be governed entirely by my ſiſter, Sir John? 
—And unleſs ſhe agreed to your marrying Fanny | 

Mrs. Heidel. I agree to his marrying Fanny! abomina- 
ble! The man is abſolutely out of his ſenſes.—Can't that 
wiſe head of yours foreſee the conſequence of all this, bro- 
ther Sterling? Will Sir John take Fanny without a fortune? 
No.—After you have ſettled the largeſt part of your pro- 
perty on your youngeſt daughter, can there be an equal 
Portion left for the eldeſt! No—Does not this overturn the 
whole ſyſtum of the fammaly ? Yes, yes, yes. You know 
J was always for my niece Betſey's marrying a perſon of the 
very firſt quallaty. That was my maxum. And, therefor, 
much the largeſt ſettlement was of courſe to be made upon 
her.—As for Fanny, if ſhe could, with a fortune of twenty 
or thirty thouſand pounds, get a knight, or member of par- 
lament, or a rich common-council-man for a huſband, k 
thought it might do very well. | 5 
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Sir John. But if a better match ſhould offer itſelf, why 
ſhould not it be accepted, Madam? 


Mrs. Heidel. What! at the expence of her eldeſt ſiſter? | 


Oh fie, Sir John! How could you bear to hear of ſuch an 
indignaty, brother Sterling? 
Ster. I! nay, I ſhan't hear of it, I promiſe you.— I can t 
hear of it indeed, Sir John. 
Mrs. Heidel. But you have heard of it, brother Sterling. 
You know you have; and ſent Sir John to propoſe it to me. 
But if you can give up your daughter, I ſhan't forſake my 
niece, I aſſure you.—Ah'! if my poor dear Mr. Heidel- 
berg, and our fweet babes had been alive, he would not 
have behaved ſo. 
Ster. Did I, Sir John? nay ſpeak!—Bring me off, or 
we are ruined. . [apart to Sir John, 
Sir Jobn. Why, to be fure, to ſpeak the truth — 
Mrs. Heidel, To ſpeak the truth, I'm aſhamed of you 
both. But have a care what you are about, brother! have 


a care, I ſay. The lawyers are in the houſe, I hear; and 
if every thing is not ſettled to my liking, T'll have nothing 


more to ſay to you, if I Jive theſe hundred years.—P'll go 
over to Holland, and ſettle with Mr. Vanderſpracken, my 
poor huſband's firſt couſin; and my own eng, ſhall ne- 
ver be the better for a farden of my W I promiſe 
von. [ Exit. 
Manent Sir JOHN, and STERLING. 

Sterl. I thought ſo. I knew ſhe never would agree to it. 

Sir Jobn. *Sdeath, how unfortunate! What can we do, 
Mr. Sterling? | 

Sterl. Nothing. 

Sir John. What! muſt our agreement break off, the mo- 
ment it is made then? 


Sterl. It can't be helped, Sir John. The family, as 1 


told you before, have great expectations from my ſiſter; 
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244 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
and if this matter- proceeds, you hear yourſelf that ſhe 
threatens to leave us.—My brother Heidelberg was a warm 
man; and died worth a Plumb at leaſt; a Plumb! ay, 1 
warrant you, he died worth a Plumb and a half. 

Sir Jobn. Well; but if J—— 

Sterl. And then, my ſiſter has three or four very good 
mortgages, a deal of money in the three per cents, and old 
South-Sea annuities, beſides large concerns in the Dutch 
and French funds.—The greateſt part of all this ſhe means 
to leave to our family. ; by 

Sir John. I can only ſay, Sir 

Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty thou- 
ſand, was very fair and handſome to be ſure, Sir John, 

Sir John. Nay, but I am even willing to—— 
Sͤterl. Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt her will, 1 

might loſe above a hundred thouſand; ſo, you ſee the bal- 
ance is againſt you, Sir John, 

Sir Jobn. But is there no way, do you think of prevail- 
ing on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her conſent ? 

Sterl. I am afraid not.—However, when her paſſion is a- 
bated—for ſhe's very paſſionate—you may try what can be 
done: but you muſt not uſe my name any more, Sir John, 

Sir John. Suppoſe 1 was to prevail on lord Ogleby to ap- 
ply to her, do you think that would have any influence 
over her ? 

Storl. I think he would be more likely to perſuade her 
to it, than any other perſon in the family. She has a great 
reſpect for lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. 

Sir Jobn. T'll apply to him this very day.—And if he 
ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, ] may depend on your 
friendſhip, Mr. Sterling ? | 

Sterl. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige you, when it is 
in my power; but as the account ſtands now, you ſee it is 
pot upon the figures. And i your ſervant, Sir [Ek 

E it. 
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vhs Sir JOHN MELvV1L alone. 

What a ſituation am I in !—Breaking off with her whom 

I was bound by treaty to marry; rejected by the object of 
my affections; and embroiled with this turbulent woman, 
who governs the whole family.—And yet oppoſition, inſtead 
of ſmothering, increaſes my inclination. I muſt have her. 
I'll apply immediately to lord Ogleby; and if he can but 


bring over the aunt to our party, her influence will over- 


come the ſcruples and delicacy of my dear Fanny, and 1 
ſhall be the happieſt of mankind. [Exit. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


4 Room, 


Enter STERLING, Mrs. HEIDELBERG, and A STEER 
LING. 


Sterl. HAT! will you ſend Fanny to town, fiſter ? 
Mrs. Heidel. To-morrow morning. I've given 
orders about it already. | 
Sterl. Indeed? | 
Mrs. Heidel. Poſitively. 


Sterl. But conſider, ſiſter, at ſuch a time as this, what an 


odd appearance it will have. 


Mrs. Heidel. Not half ſo odd, as her behaviour, brother. 


— This time was intended for happineſs, and T'll keep no 


incendiaries here to deſtroy it. I inſiſt upon her going off 
to-morrow morning. 


Ster. I'm afraid this is all your doing, Betſey ! 
Miſs Sterl. No indeed, Papa. My aunt knows that it is 
not,—For all Fanny's baſeneſs to me, I am ſure I would 
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not do, or ſay y thing to hurt her har you or my aunt 
for the world. 


Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, N will have 


my way. — When ſhe is packed off, every thing will go on 
as it ſhould do.— Since they are at their intrigues, T'll let 


them ſee that we can act with vigour on our part; and the 


ſending her out of the way ſhall be the purlimanary hy to 
all the reſt of my perceedings. 
Sterl. Well, but filter —— 


Mrs Heidel. It does not fignify talking, brother Ster 


ling, for I am reſolved to be rid of her, and I will. Come 
along, child! [ta Miſs Sterling. The poſt-ſhay ſhall be 
at the door by ſix o'clock in the morning; and if Miſs Fan- 
ny does not get into it, why, I will, and ſo there's an end 
of the matter. | 


[bounces out with Miſs Sterling 


Mrs. HEIDELBERG returns. 


Mrs. Heidel. One word more, brother Sterling —I ex- 


pect that you will take your eldeſt daughter in your hand, 
and make a formal complaint to lord Ogleby of Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour. Do this, brother; ſhew a proper re- 
gard for the honour of your fammaly yourſelf, and I ſhall 
throw in my mite to the raiſing of it. If not—but now 
you know my mind. $0 act as you pleaſe, and take the 
conſequences. Exit. 
STERLING alone. 

The devil's in the woman for tyranny—mothers, wives, 
miſtreſſes, or ſiſters, they always will govern u$.—As to 


my ſiſter Heidelberg, ſhe knows the ſtrength of her purſe, 


and domineers upon the credit of it. —I will do this“ —and 
% you ſhall do that”—and © you muſt do t'other, or elſe 


the family ſhan't have a farden of ”—[mimicking So ab- 


ſolute with her money but to ſay the truth, nothing but 
money can make us abſolute, and ſo we muſt een make the 


1 MO C FEI ISIS 


— 


6 . 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 247 
8 CE N E changes to the 8 


ar Lord OcLEBY and Cax rox. 
L. Ogle. What! Mademoiſelle Fanny to be ſent away !— 
Why ?—Wherefor ?—What's the meaning of all this? 
Cant. Je ne ſcais pas.—I know noting of it. 
L Ogle. Tt can't be; it ſhan't be. I proteſt againſt the 


meaſure. She's a fine girl, and I had much rather that the 


reſt of the family were annihilated than that ſhe ſhould leave 
us,—Her vulgar father, that's the very abſtract of Change- 
Alley—the aunt, that's always endeavouring to be a fine 
Iady—and the pert fiſter, for ever ſhewing that ſhe is one, 
are horrid company indeed, and without her would be in- 
tolerable. Ah, la _”m Fanchon! ſhe's the e Lsn't 
ſhe, Cant? 


Cant. Dere is very good ſympatie entre vous, and dat 


young lady, mi lor. 


I. Ogle. I'll not be left among theſe Goths and Vandals, 
your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and D ſhe 
goes, I'll poſitively go too. 

Cant. In de ſame poſh-chay, mi lor? . have no object 
to dat I believe, nor Mademoiſelle neider too—ha, ha, ha. 

L. Ogle. Prithee hold thy fooliſh tongue, Cant. Does 
thy Swiſs ſtupidity imagine that I can ſee and talk with a 
fine girl without deſires My eyes are involuntarily attrac- 
ted by beautiful objects fly as naturally to a fine girl 

Cant. As de fine girl to you, my lor, ha, ha, ha; you 
alway fly togedre like un pair de pigeons.— 


L. Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons—[mocks him. Vous 
etes un ſot, Monſ. Canton—Thou art always dreaming of 


my intrigues, and never ſeeſt me badiner, but 22 ſuſpe& 
miſchief, * old fool, you. 
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Cant. I am fool, I confeſs, but not wg fool in dat, | 


my lor, he, he, he. 
L. Ogle. He, he, he. Thou art incorrigible, but thy ab- | 


ſurdities amuſe one Thou art like my rappee here, [takes 


out his box.] a moſt ridiculous ſuperfluity, but a pinch of 


thee now and then is a moſt delicious treat. 
Cant. You do me great honeur, my lor. 


L. Ogle. Tis fact, upon thy ſoul. —Thou art properly | 


my cephalic ſnuff, and art no bad medicine againſt me- 


grims, vertigoes, and profotind thinking—ha, ha, ha. 


Cant. Your flatterie, my lor, vil make me too prode. 

L. Ogle. The girl has ſome little partiality for me, to be 
ſure: but prithee, Cant, is not that Miſs Fanny yonder ? 

Cant. [looking with a glaſs.) En verite, tis ſhe, my lor, 
tis one of de pigeons,—de pigeons d'amour: 

L. Ogle. Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. ¶ ſmiling. 


Cant. I am monkee, I am ole, but I have eye, I have ear, 


and a little underſtand, now and den.,— 

L. Ogle. Taiſez vous bete! 

Cant. Elle vous attend, my lord.— She vil make a love to 
you. G 
L. Ogle. Will ſhe ? Have at her then! A fine girl can't 


_ oblige me more.—Egad, I find myſelf a little enjouee— 


come along, Cant! ſhe is but in the next walk—but there 
is ſuch a deal of this damn'd ctinkum-crancum, as Sterling 
calls it, that one ſees people for half an hour before one 
can get to them—Allons, Monf. Canton, allons donc“! 


[Exeunt ſinging in French. 


Another part F; the Garden. 


LovEWELL, and FANNY. 
Lovew. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your diſtreſs ; it 


overcomes all my reſolutions, and I am prepared for the 


diſcovery. 


. 


Lis, 
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Fanny. But how can it be effected before my departure? 

Lovew. I'll tell you.—Lord Ogleby ſeems to entertain a 
viſible partiality for you; and notwithſtanding t the peculi- 
arities of his behaviour, I am ſure that he is humane at the 
bottom. He is vain to an exceſs; but withal extremely 
good-natured, aud would do any thing to recommend him- 
ſelf to a lady.—Do you open the whole affair of our mar- 
riage to him immediately. It will come with more urefiſt- 
able perſuaſion from you than from myſeli; and I doubt 
not but you'll gain his friendſhip and protection at once.— 
His influence and authority will put an end to Sir John's 
ſollicitations, remove your aunt's and fiſter's unkindneſs 
and ſuſpicions, and, I hope, reconcile your father and the 
whole family to our marriage. 

Fanny. Heaven grant it! Where is my lord? ; 

Lovew. I have heard him and Canton ſince dinner ſinging 
French ſongs under the great walnut-tree by the parlour 
door. If you meet with him in the garden, you may dif 
cloſe the whole immediately. 

Fanny. Dreadful as the taſk is, I'll do it—Any thing is 
better than this continual anxiety. | 

Lovew. By that time the diſcovery is ule; I will ap- 
pear to ſecond you.—Ha ! here comes my lord. —Now, my 
| dear Fanny, ſummon up all your ſpirits, plead our cauſe 
powerfully, and be ſure of ſucceſs,—  . | going. 

Fanny. Ah, don't teave me! 

Lovew. Nay, you muſt let me. 

Fanny. Well; fince it muſt be fo, I'll ney you, if! have 
the power. Oh Lovewell! 

Lovew. Conſider, our ſituation is very critical. To-mors 
row morning is fixt for your departure, and if we loſe this 
opportunity, we may wiſh in vain for another.—He ap- 
proaches—I muſt retice,—Speak, my dear Fanny, ſpeak, 
and make us happy! [Exit. 
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230 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
5 88 FANNY alone. 

Good heaven, what a ſituation am in! what ſhall I do? 5 
what ſhall I ſay to him? I am all confuſion. 

Enter Lord OGLEBY, and CANTON. | 

L. Ogle. To ſee ſo much beauty ſo ſolitary, Madam, is a 
ſatire upon mankind, and 'tis fortunate that one man has 
broke in upon your reverie for the credit of our ſex. I ſay 
one, Madam, for poor Canton here, from age and infirmi- 
ties, ſtands for nothing. 

Cant. Noting at all, inteed. 

Fanny. Your lordſhip does me great honour, —I bad a 
favour to requeſt, my lord! 

L. Ogle. A favour, Madam !—To be honoured with your 
commands, is an inexpreſſible favour done to me, Madam. 

Fanny. If your lordſhip could indulge me with the ho- 
nour of a moment's What is the matter with me? [4/ide. 

L. Ogle. The girl's confus'd—he !—here's ſomething in 
the wind, faith—T'll n. a tete- a- tete with her—allez vous 
en! [ fo Canton. 

Cant. I 3 pauvre Mademoiſelle! my we; have 
pitie upon de poor pigeone / | 

L. Ogle. T'll knock you _ Cant, if you're imperti- 


nent. | l. miling. 
Cant. Den I mus avay—{ y uſfies along. Lou are moſh 
pleaſe, for all dat. LAſide, and exit. 
Fanny. I ſhall ſink with apprehenſion. [Afide. 


L. Ogle. What a ſweet girl!—ſhe's a civiliz'd being, and 
atones for the barbariſm of the reſt of the family, + f 
Fanny. My lord! I— [ She courtſies, and bluſbes. 
IL. Ogle. [ addreſſing ber.] I look upon it, Madam, to be one 
of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, that I have this 
moment the honour of receiving your commands, and the 
ſatis faction of confirming with my tongue, what my eyes 
perhaps have but too weakly expreſſed—that I am mw 
the humbleſt of your ſervants. 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 251 

Fanny. I think myſelf greatly honoured, by your lord- 

ſhip's partiality to me; but it diſtreſſes me that I am oblig- 
ed in my preſent ſituation to apply to it for protection. 

L. Ogle. Jam happy in your diſtrefs, Madam, becauſe it 
gives me an opportunity to ſhew my zeal. Beauty to me, 
is a religion, in which I was born and bred a bigot, and 
would die a martyr.—l'm in tolerable ſpirits, faith! [ Aſide. 

Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a more diſ- 
treſſed creature than myſelf. Affection, duty, hope, deſ- 
pair, and a thouſand different ſentiments, are ſtruggling in 
my boſom; and even the preſence of your lordſhip, to 
whom I have flown for protection, adds to my perplexity. 

L. Ogle. Does it, Madam venus forbid !—My old fault; 
the devil's in me, I think, for perplexing young women. 
[afide and ſmiling.] Take courage, Madam! dear Miſs Fan- 
ny, explain.—You have a powerful advocate in my breaſt, 
I aſſure you—my heart, Madam am attached to you by 
all the laws of ſympathy, and delicacy. - By my honour, Iam. 

Fanny. Then I will venture to unburthen my mind. — 
Sir John Melvil, my lord, by the moſt miſplaced, and mi- 
ſtimed declaration of affection for me, has made me the 
unhappieſt of women. 

L. Ogle. How, Madam! "go Sir Joke made his addrefſes 
to you ? 
| Fanny. He has, my lord, in the ſtrongeſt terms. But T 

hope it is needleſs to ſay, that my duty to my father, love 
to my fiſter, and regard to the whole family, as well as the 
great reſpect I entertain for your lordſhip, [ curtſyirg. J_ 
me ſhudder at his addreſſes. 


L. Ogle. Charming girl !—Proceed, my dear Miſe We 


proceed! 

Fanny. In a moment give me leave, my lord !—But if 
what I have to diſcloſe ſhould * received with anger or 
diſpleaſure—— 
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ſtupid old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or I'll 
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I. Ogle. Impoſſible, by all the tender powers Speak, | 
I beſcech you, or 1 ſhall Giving the cauſe before 0 utter 


it. 


Fanny. Then, my lord, Sir John's addreſſes are not only 


ſhocking to me in themſelves, but are more particularly 
diſagreeable to me at this time, as—as— [beſitating. 
I. Ogle. As what, Madam? 

Fanny. As—pardon my confuſion I am r devoted 
to another. 

L. Ogle. If this is not plain, the devil's in 1145 de. 
But tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny, tor I muſt know; tell 
me the how, the when, and the where——Tell me 

| Enter CANTON haſtily. 

Cant. My lor, my lor, my lor! 

L. Ogle. Damn your Swiſs impertinence! how durſt you 
interrupt me in the moſt critical melting moment that ever 
Jove and beauty honoured me with ? 

Cant. I demande pardonne, my lor! Sir John Melvil, 
my lor, ſent me to beg you to do him the honour to ſpeak 
2 little to your lordſhip. 


L. Ogle. I'm not at leiſure I'm bug —Get ny, you 


Cant. Fort bien, my lor.— [Cant. goes out tiptoe. 
L. Ogle. By the laws of gallantry, Madam, this inter- 
ruption ſhould be death; but as no puniſhment ought to 
diſturb the triumph of the ſofter paſſions, the criminal is 


pardoned and diſmiſſed Let us return, Madam, to the 


higheſt luxury of exalted minds—a declaration of love from 


the lips of beauty. 


Fanny. The entrance of a third perſon has a little reliev- 
ed me, but I cannot go thro' with it—and yet I muſt open 
my heart with a diſcovery, or it will break with its burden. 

L. Ogle. What paſſion in her eyes! Iam alarmed to agi- 
tation. LAſide.— 1 preſume, Madam, (and as you have flat- 


3 
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tered me, by making me a party concerned, 1 hope you'll 
_ excuſe the preſumption) that | 
Fanny. Do you excuſe my making you a party concerned, 
my lord, and let me intereſt your heart inmy behalf, as my 
future happineſs or miſery in a great meaſure depend——- 
L. Ogle. Upon me, Madam? 


Fanny. Upon you, my lord. | [ fighs. 


L. Ogle. There's no ſtanding this: I have caught the in- 
fetion—her tenderneſs diſſolves me. [ ſighs. 
Fanny. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of a raſh action 
which paſſion prompted, and modeſty has long concealed— 
L. Ogle. {taking her hand.] Thou amiable creature—com- 
mand my heart, for it is vanquiſhed Speak but thy vir- 
tuous wiſhes, and enjoy them, 
Fanny. I cannot, my lord—indeed, I cannot—Mr. Love- 
well muſt tell you my diſtrefies—and when you know them 
—pity and protect me 5 n in tears. 
| Lord OGLEBY alone. | 


How the devil could I bring her to this? It is too much | 


too much—T can't bear it—I muſt give way to this ami- 
able weakneſs—{wipes his eyes.] My heart overflows with 
ſympathy, and I feel every tenderneſs I have infpit'd— 
[ /tifles the tear.] How blind have I been to the deſolation I 
have made !—How could I poſſibly imagine that a little 
partial attention and tender civilities to this young creature 
ſhould have gathered to this burſt of paſſion! Can I be a 
man and withſtand it? NO I'll ſacrifice the whole ſex to 
her,—But here comes the father, quite apropos. I'll open 
the matter immediately, ſettle the buſineſs with him, and 
take the ſweet girl down to Ogleby-houſe to-morrow morn- 
ing—But what the devil! Miſs Sterling too! What miſchief's 
in the wind now ? 

Enter STERLING, and Miſs STERLING. 
_ Sterl, My lord, I am attending my daughter here upon 
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254 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
rather a diſagreeable affair. Speak to his lordſhip, Betſey ! 
L. Ogle. Your eyes, Miſs Sterling—for I always read the 
eyes of a young lady—betray ſome little emotion—What 
are your commands, Madam ? 

Miſs Sterl. I have but too much cauſe for my emotion, 
my lord! 

L. Ogle. I cannot commend my kinſman's behaviour, 
Madam. Ile has behaved like a falſe knight, I muſt con- 
feſs. I have heard of his apoſtacy. Miſs Penny: has in- 
formed me of it. | 

Miſs Sterl. Miſs Fanny's baſeneſs has been the cauſe of 

Sir John's inconſtancy. | 
I. Ogle. Nay, now, my dear Miſs ieliag, - your "I 
tranſports you too far. Sir John may have entertain'd a 
paſhon for Miſs Fanny, but believe me, Miſs Fanny has 
no paſſion for Sir John. She has a paſſion, indeed a moſt 
tender paſſion. She has opened her whole ſoul to me, and 

I know where her affections are placed. [conceitedly. 
Mis Sterl. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my lord; for 1 
| have great reaſon to think that her ſeeming attachment to 
him, is, by his conſent, made uſe of as a blind to cover 


her deſigns upon Sir John. 
L. Ogle. Lovewell! No, poor lad! She does not think of 
him. l. miling. 


Miſs Sterl. Have a care, my lord, that both the families 
are not made the dupes of Sir John's artifice and my fiſter's 
diſſimulation! You don't know her—indeed, my lord, you 
don't know her—a baſe, inſinuating, perfidious!—It is 
too much—$he has been beforchand with me; I perecive. 
Such unnatural behaviour to me !—But fince I ſee I can 
have no redreſs, I am reſolved that ſome way or other J 
will have revenge. | m 

Sterl. This is fooliſh work, my lord ! 
L. Ogle. J have too much ſenſibility to bear the tears of 
—_— 


[oe 
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Sterl. It is touching indeed, my lord —and we moving 
for a father. 


L. Ogle. To be ſure, Sir !—You muſt be diſtreſt beyond 
meaſure !—Wherefor, to divert your too exquiſite feelings, 


ſuppoſe we change the ſubject, and proceed to buſineſs. 
Sterl. With all my heart, my lord! 


L. Ogle. You fee, Mr. Sterling, we can make no union 


in our families by the propos'd marriage. 
Sterl. And very ſorry I am to ſee it, my lord. 


L. Ogle. Have you ſet your heart _ being allied to 
our houſe, Mr Sterling? 


Sterl. *Tis my only wiſh, at preſent, my omnium, as 1 


' 


may call it. 


L. Ogle. Your wiſhes ſhall be fulGll'd. 

Sterl. Shall they, my lord ?—but how—how ? 
I. Ogle. Vil marry in your family. 

Sterl. What! my ſiſter Heidelberg? | 

L. Ogle. You throw me into a cold ſweat, Mr. Sterling; 
No, not your fiſter—but your davghter. 

Sterl. My daughter! 

L. Ogle. Fanny !—now the murder's out } 

Sterl. What you, my lord 

L. Ogle. Yes—1, I, Mr. Sterling! 


Sterl. No, no, my lord— that's too much. | [ ſmiling. 


I. Ogle. Too much? I don't comprehend you. 


Sterl. What, you, my lord, marry my Fanny —Bleſs 
me, what will the folks ſay ? 


L. Ogle. Why, what will they ſay ? 
Sterl. That you're a bold man, my lord—that's all. 
L. Ogle. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit for 1 


know Do you court my alliance? 


Sterl. To be ſure, my lord. 
L. Ogle. Then I'll explain.—My nephew won't marry 
your eldeſt daughter — nor I neither — Your youngeſt 


daughter won't marry him—1 will marry your n 
daughter 
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256 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

Sterl. What! with a younger daughter's fortune, my lord? 
L. Ogle. With any fortune, or no fortune at all, Sir. Love 
is the idol of my heart, and the demon Intereſt ſinks be- 
fore him. 80, Sir, as I ſaid before, I will marry your 
youngeſt daughter; your youngeſt daughter will marry 


me. 

Sterl. Who told you ſo, my lord? 

L. Ogle. Her own ſweet ſelf, Sir. 

Sterl. Indeed? 

I. Ogle. Yes, Sir: our affection is mutual; your advan- 
tage double and treble your daughter will be a Counteſs 
directly ſhall be the happieſt of beings—and you'll be 
father to an Earl inſtead of a Baronet. 

Sterl. But what will my ſiſter ſay and my daughter; ? 

L. Ogle. I'll manage that matter—nay, if they won't con- 
ſia; Pl run away with your daughter in ſpite of you. 

Sterl. Well aid, my lord your ſpirit's good—T wiſh 
you had my conſtitution ! but if you'll venture, I have no 
objection, if my ſiſter has none. 

L. Ogle. I'll anſwer for your ſiſter, Sir. Apropos! the 

lawyers are in the houſe—I'Il have articles drawn, and the 
whole affair concluded to-morrow morning. 
Ster. Very well: and I'll diſpatch Lovewell to London 
immediately for ſome freſh papers I ſhall want, and I ſhall 
leave you to manage matters with my ſiſter. You muſt 
excuſe me, my lord, but I can't help laughing at the match 
—He! he! he! what will the folks ſay ? 

L. Ogle. What a fellow am I going to make a father of ? 
—He has no more feeling than the poſt in his warchouſe— 
But Fanny's virtues tune me to rapture again, ang I won't 
think of the reſt of the family. 

Enter LovE&WELL bafil. 


| " Lovew. I beg your loxdſhip's pardon, my lord; are ys 
alone, "7 * ? 
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T. Ogle. No, my lord, I am not alone! 1 am in com- 
pany, the beſt company. 

Lovew. My lord! 

L. Ogle. I never was in ſuch exquiſite enhancing com- 
pany ſince my heart firſt conceived, or my tre taſted 
pleaſure. | 

Lovew. Where are they, my lord? [looking about. 

L. Ogle. In my mind, Sir. | | 

Lovew. What company have you there, my lord?[ ſmiling. 

L. Ogle. My own ideas, Sir, which ſo croud upon my 
imagination, and kindle to ſuch a delirium of extaſy, that 
wit, wine, muſic, poetry, all combined, and each . 
tion, are but mere ſhadows of my telicity. 

Lovew. I ſee that your lordſhip is happy, and I rejoice 
. 

L. Ogle. You ſhall rejoice at it, Sir; my felicity ſhall not 
ſelfiſhly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its influence to the 
whole circle of my friends. I need not ſay, Lovewell, that | 
you ſhall have your ſhare of it. 

Lovew. Shall I, my lord ?—then I underſtand—you have 
heard—Miſs Fanny has inform'd you— . 

L. Ogle. She has—I have heard, and ſhe ſhall be vio 
— tis determin'd. | 

Lovew. Then I have reached the ſummit of my wiſhes 
—And will your lordſhip pardon the folly ? | 

L. Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could ſhe help it? 
— Twas unavoidable—Fate and neceſſity. 
 Lovew. It was s indeed, my lord—Your kindneſs diſtraQts 
me. 

I. Ogle. And ſo it did the yoas fie), faith. 

Lovew. She trembled to diſcloſe the ſecret, and declare 
her affections? 

L. Ogle. The world, 1 believe, wor not think her affec- 
tions ill placed, 

VOI. III. K k 
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 Tovew. [bewing.]-—You are too good, my lord.—And do 
you really excuſe the raſhneſs of the action? 

L. Ogle. From my very ſoul, Lovewell. 

Lovew. Your generoſity overpowers me——{howing. — 5 
was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 

L. Ogle. More fool you then. | 

Who pleads her cauſe with never-failing "Fly 

Here finds a full redreſs. © {fries his breaſt. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. pn 

Lovew. Her beauty, my lord, is her leaſt merit. She has 
an underſtanding—— 
L. Ogle. Her choice convinces me of chat. 
Tove. [ bowing.— That's your lordſhip 8 goodneſs, 
Her choice was a diſintereſted one. 

L. Ogle. No—no—not aoget began with intereſt, 
and ended with paſſion. 
Love. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted with 
her goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, as well as 
you are with the inferior beauties of her face and perſon— 

L. Ogle. I am fo perfectly convinced of their exiſtence, 
and ſo totally of your mind touching every amiable parti- 
cular of that ſweet girl, that were it not for the cold un- 
feeling — of the law, I would marry her to-mor- 
row morning. 

Lovew. My lord! 

L. Ogle. I would, by all that honourable in man, and 
amiable in woman. 

| Lovew. Marry her Who do you mean, my lord! 

L. Ogle. Miſs Fanny Sterling, that is—the Countets of 
Ogleby that ſhall be. | 
. Lovew. I am aſtoniſhed, _ 

L. Ogle. Why could you expect lefs from me? 

 Lovew. I did not expect this, my lord. ä 

. IS: Trade and aecompta have n. your feeling 


ö 
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Leue. No, indeed, my lord. [-figbs. 
Z. Ogle The moment that love and pity entered my 

breaſt, I was reſolved to plunge into matrimony, and ſhorten 
the girl's tortures—1 never do wy thing by halves; do T, 
Lovewell? ; 
Lovew. No, indeed, my ba- dai bat an acct- 
dent 
-+ hs Ogle. What's he matter; Lovewelt! thou ſoem'ft to 
have loſt thy faculties. Why don't you wiſh me joy, man? 
Tovew. O, I do, my lord. | | [ fiebs. 
L. Ogle. She ſaid, that you * explain what ſhe had 
not power to utter but I wanted no interpreter for the 
language of love. 
Lovew. But has your lordſhip 3 the 32 
of your reſolution ? 
L. Ogle No, Sir; I am above conſideration, when my 
defires are kindled. 
Tove. But * e wy lord, to your 
nephew, Sir John. 
L. Ogle. Sir John has conſidered no conſequences himſelf, 
Mr. Lovewell. | 
Lovew. Mr. Sterling, my ket; will certainly refuſe his 
daughter to Sir John. 
L. Ogle. Sir John has already refuſed Mr. Sterling's 
daughter. 
Lovew. But what will become of Miſs Sterling, my lord? 
L. Ogle. What's that to you ?—You may have her if you 
will.—T depend upon Mr. Sterling's city-philoſophy, to be 
reconciled to lord Ogleby's being his ſon-in-law, inſtead 
of Sir John Melvil, Baronet. Don't you think that your 
maſter may be brought to that, without having recourſe to 
his calculations? Eh, Lovewell ! | 
Lovew. But, my lord, that is not the oma 
K k 2 | 
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260 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
L. Ogle. Whatever is the queſtion, I'll tell you my an- 
ſwer.— 'm in love with a fine girl, whom I reſolve to 


; Enter Sir JOHN MELVIL. 
| What news with you, Sir John ?—You look like hurry and 
impatience—like a meſſenger after a battle. _ 
Sir John. After a battle, indeed, my lord. —T hare this 
day had a ſevere engagement, and wanting your lordſhip 
as an auxiliary, I have at laſt muſtered up reſolution to de- 


clare, what my duty to you and to myſelf have demanded 


from me ſome. time. 
L. Ogle. To the buſineſs then, and be as 10 as poſ- 
ſible; for I am upon the wing ch, Lovewell ? 


[be ſmiles, and Lovewell bows, 
Sir —"_ I ind tis in vain, my lord, to ſtruggle againſt 


the force of inclination. 


L. Ogle. Very true, Nephew—I am your . witneſs, and 


will ſecond the motion—ſhan't I, Lovewell? 


[ ſmiling, and Lovewell owns 
Sir John. Your lordſhip's generoſity encourages me to 
tell you—that I cannot marry Ms Sterling. 


IL. Ogle. I am not at all ſurpriz'd at it—ſhe's a bitter p po- 


tion, that's the truth of it; but as you were to ſwallow it, 
and not I, it was your buſineſs, and not mine any * 


more ? 


Sir John. But this, my lord—that I may be permitted to 


make my addreſſes to the other ſiſter. 


L. Ogle. O yes by all means have you any hopes there, 


Nephew ?- Do you think he'll ſucceed, Lovewell? [ ſmiles, 


| and winks at Lovewell. 
| Lovew. I think not, my lord. [ gravely, 
L. Ogle. I think ſo too, but let the fool try. 
Sir John, Will your lordſhip favour me with your good 
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offices to remove the chief obſtacle to the match, the repug- 


nance of Mrs. Heidelberg. 


L. Ogle. Mrs. Heidelberg !—Had not you better begin 
with the. young lady firſt ? it will fave you a great deal of 
trouble; won't it, Lovewell?[conceitedly. Why don't 
you laugh at him? | | | : 

Lovew. I do, my lord. 1 [ forces a ſmile. 

Sir John. And your lordſhip will endeavour to prevail 


on Mrs. Heidelberg to conſent to my marriage with Miſs 


Fanny ? 

L. Ogle. T'll go and ſpeak t to Mrs Heidelberg, about the 
adorable Fanny, as ſoon as poſhble. 

Sir John, Your generoſity tranſports me. 

L. Ogle. Poor fellow, what a 0 he little thinks who's 
in poſſeſſion of the town. [Afide. 

Sir John. And your lordſhip is not offended at this ec” 
ing ingonſtancy. _ | 

L. Ogle. Not in the leaſt. Miſs Fanny's charms will even 
excuſe infidelity—T look upon women as the fere nature,—- 
lawful game—and every man who. is qualified, has a na- 


täral right to purſue them; Lovewell as well as you, and 
| Las either of you.— Every man ſhall do his beſt, without 


offence to any—what ſay you, kinſmen ? - 
Sir John. You have made me happy, my lord. | 
Lovew.. And me, I affure you, my lord. 
L. Ogle. And I am ſuperlatively ſo—allons donc—to horſe 
and away, boys!—you to your affairs, and I to mine 
{uiyons amour! | [ ſings 
10 85 Exeunt ſeverally. 
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Kr v. SG NE I. 
FANN 15 apartment. 


Enter LovzwELI and FANNY, followed by BETTY. 
Fanny. HY did you come ſo ſoon, Mr. Lovewell ? 


tainly heard ſomebody liſtening near the chamber - door. 
Betty. My miſtreſs is right, Sir ! evil ſpirits are abroad; 


and I am ſure you are both too good, not to 19 90 miſ- 


chief from them. 
Love. But who can be ſo curious, or ſo niches? 


Betty. I think we have wickedneſs, and curioſity enough 


in this family, Sir, to expect the worſt, 

Fanny. I do expect the worſt. —Prithee, Betty, return to 
the outward door, and liſten if you hear any body in the 
gallery; and let us know directly. 

Betty. I warrant you, Madam—the Lord blefs you both! 

[Exit. 

Fanny. What did my father want with you this evening ? 


Love. He gave me the key of his cloſet, with orders to 


bring from London ſome papers relating to lord Ogleby. 
Fanny. And why did not you obey him ? 


Love. Becauſe I am certain that his lordſhip has open'd 
his heart to him about you, and thoſe papers are wanted 
merely on that account—but as we ſhall diſcover all to- 
morrow, there will be no occaſion for them, and i it would 


be idle in me to go. | 

Fanny. Hark !—hark! bleſs me, how I tremble !—T feel 
the terrors of guilt—indeed, Mr. Lovewel, this is too much 
„ 


the family is not yet in bed, and Betty cer- 


11 
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Lovew. And for me too, my fwret Fanny. Your ap- 
prehenſions make a coward of me.—But what can alarm 
you? your aunt and fiſter are in their chambers, and you 
have nothing to fear from the reſt of the family. 

Fanny. I fear every body, and every thing, and every 
moment—My mind is in continual agitation and dread z— 
indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this fituation may have very un- 
happy conſequences. / | {weeps. 

Lovew. But it ſhan't—I would rather tell our ſtory this 
moment to all the houſe, and run the riſk of maintaining 
you by the hardeſt labour, than ſuffer you to remain in this 
dangerous perplexity.— What! ſhall I ſacrifice all my beſt 
hopes and affections, in your dear health and ſafety, for 


the mean, and in ſuch a cafe, the meaneſt confideration— 


of our fortune! Were we to be abandon'd by all our rela- 
tions, we have that in our hearts and minds, will weigh a- 
gainſt the moſt affiuent circumſtances.—I ſhould not have 
propoſed the ſecrecy of our marriage, but for your ſake; 


and with hopes that the moſt generous ſacrifice you have 


made to love and me, might be leſs injurious to you, by 
waiting a lucky moment of reconciliation. 

Fanny. Huſh ! Huſh ! for heav'n ſake, my dear Love- 
well, don't be ſo warm ?—your generoſity gets the better 
of your prudence; you will be heard, and we ſhall be diſ- 


covered. I am fatisfied, indeed I am.—Excuſe this weak- 


neſs, this delicacy—this what you will.—My mind's at 
peace indeed it is—think no more of it, if you love me 
Lovew. That one word has charmed me, as it always 
does, to the moſt implicit obedience; it would be the worſt 
of ingratitude in me to diſtreſs you a moment. [kiſſes her. 
Re-enter BETTY. PE! 
Betty. ¶ in a low voice.] I'm ſorry to diſturb you. 
Fanny. Ha! what's the matter? 
Lovew, Have you heard any body? 


— 
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Betty. Yes, yes, I have, and they have heard you too, or 
J am miſtaken if they had ſeen you too, we ſhould have 
been in a fine quandary. 
Fanny. Prithee don't prate now, Betty ! 
Lovew. What did you hear ? | , 
Betty. I was preparing —— as uſual, to rake me 4 
little naß. 
Love. A nap! | 
Betty, Yes, Sir, a nap; for I watch mack better ſo than 
wide awake; and when I had wrap'd this handkerchief 


round my head, for fear of the ear-ach, from the key hole 


I thought I heard a kind of a ſort of a buzzing, which I firſt 
took for a gnat, and ſhook my head two or three times, 
and went ſo with my hand—— _ - 

Fanny. Well—well—and ſo 
Betty. And ſo, Madam, when I heard Mr. Lovewell 2 
little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too—and pulling off 
my handkerchief ſoftly—1I could hear this ſort of noiſe— 


[makes an indiſtinct noiſe like ſpeaking, 
| Nv Well, and what did they ſay ? | 


Betty. Oh! I cou'd not underfond: a word of what Was 
ſaid. 


| Lovew. The outward found is lock'd ? ? 
Betty. Les; and I bolted it too, for fear of the worſt. . ' 

Fanny. Why did ya? ? _ muſt have heard _ if 
they Were near. 

Betty. And I did it on a Madam, and 0 a 
little too, that they might not hear Mr. Lovewell's voice 

when I was ſilent, they were ſilent, and ſo I came to tell 

—TZW. | 
Fanny. what ſhall we do? 

Love. Fear nothing; we know the worſt ; it will only 
bring on our cataſtrophe a little too ſoon but Betty might 


«1 = 


it 


with a good carreter. 
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| fancy this noiſc—ſhe's, in the 3 and can n 2 


man of a mouſe at any time. 


Betty. T can diſtinguiſh a man from a mouſe, as el, as 


my betters I am ſorry you think ſo ill of me, Sir. 
. Fanny. He compliments you, don't be a fool! Now 
you have ſet her tongue a running, ſhe'll mutter for an 
hour. [to Lovewell.] I'll go and hearken myſelf. ¶ Exit. 
Betty. Vl turn my back upon no girl, for ſincerity and 
ſervice... \ wah; | [half aſide, and muttering. 


Lovew, Thou art the firſt in the world for both; and I 


will reward you ſoon, Betty, for one and the other, 
Betty. I'm not mercenary : neither—I can live on a little, 


Re-enter FAN Nx TW. 
Faniy. All ſeems quiet—ſuppoſe, my dear, you go t to 


your own room—1 ſhall be much eafier then—and to-mor- 


row we will be prepared for the diſcovery. 

Betty. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe; but, for my part, 
I ſhall-ſtill be ſecret. © [half aſide, and muttering · 
 Lovew. Should 1 leave ns now,—if they {till are upon 

the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our delay.—Be- 


ſides, we ſhould conſult upon to-morrow's buſineſs.—Let 


Betty go to her own room, and lock the outward door after 

her; we can faſten this; and when ſhe thinks all ſafe, ſhe 

may return and let me out as uſual. 0 
Betty. Shall I, Madam? 

Funny. Do! let me have my way 3 and you hall 
command me ever after. I would not have you ſurprized 
here for the world —Pray, leave me! I ſhall be _n myſelf 
again, if you will oblige me. 

Lobe. I live only to oblige you, my ſweet Fanny! Pl 
be gone this moment, [_ going. 


Fanny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you may not ny 
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| be intercepted.——Berty ſhall go ft ber ee rel 


ber 

Betty. They 'Il have the wrong 4 by the ear, Tcan tell 
chem that. To = going haſtily. 
- Fanny. Softly—Betty! don' t venture out, if you hear a 
noiſe. —Softly, I beg meren Mr. ER the ef 
fects of indiſcretion 8 
Lovew. Ow er F ah makes amends for all. 


e all fofth. 


s c E N E 1 to a "Stent," , which leads to 
8 ſeveral bed. chambers. 


Euer 1 STERLING, leading Mrs. HEIDELBERG in a 
1 : night-cape. 

"Miſs Sterl. This way, dear Madam, and then Pl tell 
Jou all. 8 

Mrs Heidel. Nay, but n a litle--don- t 
| * me out in this figur let me put on my fly-cape!—if 
any of my lord's fammaly, or the counſellors at law, ſhould 
be ſtirring, I ſhould be prodigus diſconcarted. | 

Mis Sterl. But, my dear Madam, a moment is an x age, 
in my ſituation. I am ſure my ſiſter has been plotting my 
diſgrace and ruin in that chamber—O ſhe's all craft and 
wickedneſs! 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, but foftly, Betſeyt=—you a1 are all in 
motion—your mind is too much fluſtrated—you can nei- 
ther eat nor drink, nor take your natural reſt—compoſe 
yourſelf, child; for if we are not as waryſome as they are 
wicked, we ſhall diſgrace ourſelves and = whole . 

. | 
/ Sterl. We are diſgrac'd a 07 Madum—Sir John 
Melvil has forſaken me; my lord cares for nobody but 
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himſelf; or, if for any body, it is my ſiſter; my father, 
For the ſake of a better bargain, would marry me to a 
*Change-broker; ſo that if you, Madam, don't continue | 
my friend if you forſake me—if I am to loſe my beſt hopes 
and conſolation—in your tenderneſs—and atfet—ions— 
I had better—at once give up the matter and let my ſiſter 
enjoy the fruits of her treachery - trample with ſcorn upon 
the rights of her elder ſiſter, the will of the beſt of _— 
and the weakneſs of a too intereſted father. t 

3 [ She pretends to be burſting into tears all this . mak 
Mrs. Heidel. Don't, Betſey—keep up your ſpurrit—I 
hate whimpering—I am your friend—depend upon me in 
every partickler—but be compoſed, and tell me what new 
miſchief you have diſcover'd. 

My1fs Sterl. T had no defire to ſleep, and would not un- 
dreſs myſelf, knowing that my Machiavel fiſter would not 
zeſt till ſhe had broke my heart :—I was ſo uneafy that I 
could not ſtay in my room, but when I thought that all the 
Houſe was quiet, I ſent my maid to diſcover what was going 
forward; ſhe immediately came back and told me that they 
were in high conſultation; that ſhe had heard only, for-it 
was in the dark, ny ſiſter's maid conduct Sir John Melvil to 
her miſtreſs, and then lock the door. 

Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduct nn in * 
dalimma? 

M5 Sterl. I return'd with her, ind: could bear e man's 
voice, though nothing that they ſaid distinctly; and you 
may depend upon it, that Sir John is now in that room, 
that they have ſettled the matter, and will run away * 
ther before morning, if we don't prevent them. 

Mrs. Heidel. Why, the brazen ſlut! has ſhe got her ſi - 
ſter's huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her chamber at 
ow too! I tremble a at he thoughts! 5 

= te 
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Miſs Sterl. Huſh, Madam! I hear ſomething... - 
Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me let me put on my ur 
Il would not be ſeen in this figur for the world. 

Miſs Sterling. Tis dark, Madam; you can't be 1 

Mrs. Heidel. I _ there's a candle Pe and 4 
man too. 

Mifs Sterl. Mnching but Phi Ant us retire a mo- 
ment! Fu. [ they retire. 
me BRUSH balf-drunk, ok hold of the CHAM ID 

0h00 has a candle in her hand. 
Cb. Maid. Be quiet, Mr. uin: I ſhall drop down with 
terror! 

Bruſv. But my "Rs and moſt amiable bald, 
if you have no love, you may hearken to a little reaſon; 
that cannot poſſibly do your virtue any harm. 

Ch. Maid But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, and a 
great deal of harm too—pray let me go—I am ruin'd if chey 
hear you—I tremble like an aſp. 

Bruſb. But they ſhan't hear us—and if you n a mind 

to be ruin'd, it ſhall be the making of your fortune, you 
little ſſut, you! therefor I lay 1 it again, 1 * have no love 
hear a little reaſon! 

Ch. Maid. I wonder at your impurence, Mr, Bruſh, to 
- uſe me in this manner; this is not the way to keep me 
company, I aſſure you.—You are a town rake I ſee, and 
now you are a little in liquor, you fear nothing. | 

Bruſh.” Nothing, by heav'ns, but your frowns, moſt a- 
miable chamber-maid; I am a little eleQrified, that's the 
- truth on't: I am not uſed to drink Port, and your maſter's 

is ſo heady, that a pint of it overſets a claret-drinker. 

Cb. Maid. Don't be rude! bleſs me —1 ſhall be ruin'd 
i ci will become of me? | 

Bruſb. T'll take care of you, by all that's liohonteble. 

Ch. Maid. You are a baſe man to uſe me ſo—1T'll cry out, 
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if you don't let me go—that is Miſs Sterling's chamber, that 
Miſs Fanny's, and that Madam Heidelberg 8 pointing. 

Bruſb. And that my lord Ogleby's, and that my lady what 


d'ye call em: I don't mind ſuch folks when I'm ſober, 


much lefs when Lam whimſical—rather above that too. 


Ch. Maid. More ſhame for you, Mr. hows n terrify- 


me—you have no modeſty. + 

Bruſh, O but I have, my ſweet ſpider-bruſher bor in- 
Nance, I reverence Miſs Fanny —ſlie's a moſt delicious mor- 
ſel and fit for a prince with all my horrors of matrimony, 
I could marry her myſelf—butfor her fiſter,— 

Miſs Sterl. There, there, Madam, all in a ſtory!. 

Ch. Maid. Bleſs me, Mr. Bruſh!—T heard ſomething! 


Bruſb. Rats, I ſuppoſe, that are gnawing the old timbers 


of this execrable old dungeon—If it was mine, I would pull 
it down, and fill your fine canal up-with the rabbiſh; and 
then I ſhould get rid of two damn'd things at once. 


Ch. Maid. Law! law! how you blaſpheme —we _ 
have the houſe upon our heads for it. 


Bruſh, No, no, it will laſt our time—but as 7 was 5 


the eldeſt ſiſterMiſs Jezabel— X 
Ch. Maid. Is a fine young lady for all your evil tongue. 
Braſh. No—we have ſmoak'd her already; and unleſs ſhe 
marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none of Eros no, 
ſhe won't do—we are a little too nice. 


Ch. Maid. Your're a monſtrous rake, Mr. Bruſh, and 


don't care what you ſay. | - 
Bruſh. Why, for that matter, my 5 Jam a little i in- 
clin'd to miſchief; and if you won't have pity upon me, I 
will break open that door and raviſh Mrs. Heidelberg. 
Mrs. Heidel. | coming forward.) I here” s no n chis— 
you profligate monſter- ! 
Ch. Maid. Ha! I am e ee 9 
Bruſb. * here ſhe i is, bye all that's Ad 
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THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAOWGE. 
| w7 Sterl. A fine digung ven have. had 7 that fel- 
| 
Mrs. Heidel, And _ time of night it is to be i h 
with that drunken monſter., # | 
Mrs Sterl. What have you to ſay for vourſelf TRE 
Cb. Maid. I can ſay nothing—I am fo frighten'd, and 
fo aſham * * I am m am vartuous in- 
Mrs, Heidel. Wel, e t 15800 ws but tell us 
what you know of this horrable plot here, 
Miſs Sterl. We'll forgive you, if you'll diſcover all. 
Ch. Maid. Why, Madam—don't let me betray my fel- 
low ſervants—T ſhan't ſleep in my bed, if Ido. f 
Mrs. Heidel. Wh you ay ſomewhere on to-mor- . 
row night. _ 
Ch. Maid. O Ant- ſhall I Jed : 
Mrs. Heidel. Tell us this nnn Fll turn you out 
of doors directly. W 
Cb. Maid. Why, our butler has been treating us below 
in his pantry Mr. Bruſh fore d us to make a kind of a ho- 
liday night of it. ; 
 Mife. Sterl. Holiday for RPE 
Ch. Maid. Nay I only made one, 85 
Miſs Sterl. Well, well; but upon what account? 
Ch. Maid. Becauſe, as how, Madam, there was a change 
in the family they faid,—that his honour, Sir John—was 
to marry Miſs Fanny inſtead of your ladyſhip. | 
- Miſs Sterl. And ſo you made a qi Fo for 8 d 
fine 
Ch. Mid. I Ae bnd Ma'am. 
Mrs. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir John's be · 
ing to run away with Miſs Fanny ieh? | 
Ch. Maid. No, indeed, Ma'am. 
Miſs Sterl. Nor of his being now locked vp in my aber . 
ame 5 
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Ci. Maid. No, as I hope for marcy, Ma' am. 

- Mrs, Heidel. Well, I'Il put an end to all this direly— 
do you run to my brother Sterling — 

Ch. Maid. Now; Ma'am!—Tis fo W Ma' am 

Mrs Heidel. I don't care how late it is. Tell him there 
are thieves in the houſe - that the houſe is o'fire—tell him 
to come here immediately—go, I fay! 

Ch. Maid. I will, I will, boys. ts I am n frighten'd out 
of my wits. | [Exit. 

 Mvs. Heidel. Do you watch her, my dear; and T'll put 
myſelf in order, to face them. We'll plot em, and coun- 
ter· plot em too. 5 Exit into ber chamber. 

Miſs Sterl. I have as much pleaſure in this revenge, as in 
being made a Counteſs! —Ha! a are unlocking the door. 
No for it! 6 ftretires. 

Fanny's door is unlock end Betty: comes s out with a candle. 

Miſs Sterling approaches her. 

Betty. [calling within.) Sir, Sir 3 s your sal 
clear. [/ eeing M mr el. ] . een un are 
watch d. 

Miſs Sterl. And 0 you are, . Madam Betty! [Mifs Ster- 
ling lays hold of ber, while n dn the door and puts we * 
9 ber pocket. 

Betty. (turning r What's the matter, Madam? ? 
© Mis Star. Nay, that you ſhall tell my father and avat, 

Madam. 


Betty. Lam mno'tell-tate, Madan, and no _— they'll 


get nothing from me. 
Mis Sterl. Lou have a Dein of courage, Betty; and 


conſidering che fecrets you havet to * you * oceaſion 
for it. 


Betty. My miſtreſs gan never repent her good _—_— 
of me, Ma' am. 
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/ - Enter. STERLING.,, 
Sterl. What i is all this?,, what's the mauer; why am 1 
diſturbed in this manner? FN. | 
_ Miſs Sterl. . This. creature, and my dieſe, fir, will 
explain the matter.. 
Re-enter Mrs. e ee with 3 head-dreſ J. | 
Mrs. Heidel. Now I am prepar'd for the ' rancounter— 
well, brother, have vo heard of, this ſcene of wickedneſs ? 
Sterl. Not I—but what is it? Speak !—I was got into 
my little cloſet—all. the lawyers. were in bed, and I had al- 
moſt loſt my ſenſes i in the confuſion of lord Ogleby's mort- 
gages, when I was alarm'd with a fooliſh girl, ho could 
hardly ſpeak ; and, whether it's fire, or thieves, « or ee 
or a rape, I am quite in the d. b 0 x 1 

Mx Heidel. No, no, chere s no rape, brother 1—all _ 
ties are willing, I believe. 

7" oy Sterl. Who! s in that K | aden „ 

7 ' who Janet to be ar away. 


os My Aide. I 
Miſs Sterl. And who's with your miſtreſs ? 
Betty. Why, who ſhould there be??? 
Mis Sterl. Open the door then, and let me fee! 
Betty. The door is open, Madam. [Miſs Sterling goes to 
_ the door. ] I'll ſooner die than peach! [Exit haſtily. 
Miſs Sterl. 1 he door's lock d; and ſhe has got the key 
in her pocket. 


Mrs. Heidel. There's inipadenes, brother! piping bot 185 


_ your daughter Fanny's ſchool ! {4:7 :; 
Sterl. But, zounds !- what is all this about? Lou tell! me 

of a ſum total, and you don't produce the particulars. 

Mrs. Heidel. Sir John Melvil is lock'd up mn Lyour 
daughter's bed-chamber.—There is the particular! 

Sterl. The devil he is ?—That's bad! —_ | 
Miſs Sterl. And he has been there ſome time too. 
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Sterl. Ditto! 

Mrs. Heiuel. Ditto worſe and wh I fay. T'll raiſe 
the houſe, and expoſe him to my lord, and the whole far- 
maly. | 
Sterl. By no means! we ſhall expoſe dition ſiſter - 

the beſt way is toinſure privately—Jet me alone !==]'11 make 

him marry her to-morrow morning. 

Miſs Sterl. Make him marry her! this is beyond all pa- 
tience Lou have thrown away all your affection; and 1 
ſhall do as much by my obedience : unnatural fathers 

make unnatural children. My revenge is in my own power, 4 
and I'll indulge it. ad they made their eſcape, I ſhould 
have been expoſed to the derifion of the world: but the 

deriders ſhall be derided; and ſo—help! en 8 there: 
thieves! thieves ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Tit-for-tat, Betſey !—you are right, my viel. 

Sterl. Zounds! you'll ſpoil all—you'll raiſe the whole 
family, the devil's in the girl. 

Mrs Heidel. No, no; the devil's in you, brother. Tam 
aſham'd of your principles—What! would you connive at 
your daughter's being lock'd up with her fiſter's huſband ? 
Help! thieves! thieves! I fay. (cries out. 
Sterl. Siſter, I beg you daughter, I command you. 
If you have no regard for me, conſider yourſelves!—we 
loſe this opportunity of ennobling our blood, ung Oy 
twenty per cent. for our money. : | 
Miſs Sterl. What, by my diſgrace and my fiter's tri- 
umph! I have a ſpirit above ſuch mean conſiderations; and 

i to ſhew you that it is not a low-bred, vulgar *Change-Alley 

2 | ſpirit=help ! help! thieves! thieves! thieves! I ſay. 

| S erl. Ay, ay, you may fave your lungs—the houſe is in 

an uproar ;—wonmen at beſt have no diſcretion; but in a 


paſſion they'll fire a houſe, or burn themſelves i in it, rather 
than not be * 


) 


@ 
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| Enter CANTON, in a night-gown and ſlippers. 
Cant. Eh, diable! vat is de raiſon of dis great noiſe, this 
tintamarre? 
Sterl. Aſk thoſe ladies, Sir Sir; *tis af their making. 
Lord OGLEByY [calls within.] 
Bruſh! Bruſh !—Canton ! where are you? What's the 
matter [rings a bell.] Where are you? | 
Sterl. Tis my lord's call, Mr. Canton. 
cant. 1 n. mi lor Exit Canton. [ Lord ogleby 
Fill rings. 
| Serjeant FLOWER {calls within.) | 
A light! a light here where are the ſervants? Bring a 
light for me, and my brothers. 
Sterl. Lights here! lights for the gentlemen! [Exit Sterl. 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother feels, I ſee—your ſiſter's turn 
will come next. | 
_ Miſs Sterl. Ay, ay, let it go round, Madam! it is the only 
odefort I have left. 
| Re-enter STERLING, With lights, before Serjeant FLOW R 
(with one boot and a ſlipper) and TRAVERSE. 
Ser This way, Sir! this way, gentlemen! | 
Serj. Flow. Well, but, Mr. Sterling, no danger I hope. 
| - Have they made a burglarious entry: Are you prepar'd 
to repulſe them: — I am very much alarm'd about thieves 
at eireuit· time They would be particularly ſevere with us | 
gentlemen of the bar ? ' | 
Trau. No danger, Mr. Sterling ?—No treſpaſs 1 hope? 
Sterl. None, gentlemen, but of thoſe ladies making. 
Mrs. Heide. You'll be .aſham'd to know, gentlemen, 
that all your labours and ſtudies about this young lady are 
thrown away Sir John Melvil is at this moment lock d vp 
with this lady's younger liſter. | | 
Serj. Flow, The thing is a little extraordinary, lobe fare 
—but why were we to be frighten'd out of our beds for 
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this ? Could not we have try*d this cauſe to-morrow morn» 


ing? 

Miſs Sterl. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, e 
even your aſſiſtance would not have been of any ſervice— 
the birds now in that cage would have flown away. 


Enter Lord OGL EBV (in bis robe de chambre, night-cape, . 


—leaning on CANTON. | 
L. Ogle. J had rather loſe a limb than my AE 8 4 — 
what's the matter with you all? | 
Sterl. Ay, ay, tis all over !-—Here's my lord too. 
L. Ogle. What is all this ſhrieking and ſereaming 
Where's my angelic Fanny ? She's ſafe, I hope! 


Mrs. Heidel. Your angelic Fanny, my lord, is lock d up 


with your angelic nephew in that chamber. 
L. Ogle. My nephew! then will I be excommunicated, 7 
Mrs. Heidel. Your nephew, my lord, has been plotting 


to run away with the younger ſiſter ; and the younger ſiſter 


has been plotting to run away with your nephew: and if 
we had not watch'd them, and call'd up the fammaly, they 
had been upon the ſcamper to Scotland by this time. 


L. Ogle. Look'ce, ladies !—I know that Sir John has 
conceived a violent paſſion for Mifs Fanny ; and I know. 


too that Miſs Fanny has conceived a violent paſſion for a- 
nother perſon ; and I'm ſo well convinc'd of the rectitude 
of her affections, that I will ſupport them with my fortune, 
my honour, and my life.—Eh, ſhan't 1, Mr. ang 
- | ſmiling.] what ſay you ?- 
Sterl. [ ſulkily.} To be ſure, my lord.—Theſe vrokog 
women have been the ruin of every thing. | LAſide. 
L. Ogle. But come, I'll end this buſineſs in a trice—if 
you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and Mr. Sterling will 
enſure Miſs Fanny from violence, I will engage to draw 

her from her pillow with a whiſper through the REY © 
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27% THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 
Mrs. Heidel. The horrid creatures —I my my lord, 
break the door open. | 
L. Ogle. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be too pre- 
cipitate keNow to our Mſn denn towards the 
Adcor. 

Miſs Sterl. my what will they do — my heart will beat 

thro wy boſom. 
| Enter BETTY, with the key. 

Beih. There's no occaſion for breaking open doors, my 
Jord; we have done nothing that we ought to be aſham'd 
of, and my miſtreſs ſhall face her enemies. 

[ going to un lock the door. 


| Mrs. Heidel. There's a | 
I. Ogle. The myſtery thickens. Lady of the bed-cham- 
ber! [to Betiy.] open the door, and intreat Sir John Melvil 
(for theſe ladies will have it that he is there,) to appear and 
anſwer to high crimes and miſdemeanors.—Call Sir ohn 
Melvil into the court! 
| Enter Sir JOHN MELv1L, on the other ſide. 

Sir John. I am here, my lord, 

Mrs. Heidel. Heyday! 

Miſs Sterl. Aſtoniſhment ! 
Sir Fohn. What is all this alarm and confuſton? i 

3s nothing but hurry in the houſe; what is the reaſon of it? 

L. Ogle. Becauſe you have been in that chamber; have 
been! nay you are there at this moment, as s theſe ladies 
have proteſted, fo don't deny it 


Trav. This is the cleareſt Alibi I ever her, Mr. Serjeant, | 

. Flow. Luce clarius. | 

L. Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have often theſe 
frolics, it would be really entertaining to paſs a whole ſum- 
mer with you. But come, {to Betty.] open the door, and 
 pntreat your amiable miſtreſs to come forth, and diſpel al 
pur doubts with her ſmiles, 
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Betty. [opening the door Madam, you are wanted in this 
you | | ( perth. 
| Enter FANNY, in great confuſion. 

Mis Sterl. You ſee ſhe's ready drefſed—and what con- 
fuſion e's in! 

Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, wag and We- 
guilt confounds her 
Flo. Silence in the court, ladies! 

Fanny. I am confounded, indeed, Madam! 

T. Ogle. Don't droop, my beauteous lilly! but with your 
own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate of mind.—Pour 
conviction into their ears, and raptures into mine. [ ſmiling. 

Fanny. I am at this moment the moſt unhappy—moſt di- 


ſtreſt—the tumult is too much for my heart—and I want 


the power to reveal a ſecret, which to conceal has been the 


misfortune and miſery of my—my—— [ faints _ 
L. Ogle. She faints ; help, help! for the faireſt, } D 
and beſt of women! 2. 
Betty. [running to her.] O my dear miſtreſs 12 
help, help, there | = 
Sir John. Ha! let me fly to her aſſiſtance. > 
LovEWELL ruſhes out from the chamber. I | 


Lovew. My Fanny in danger! I can contain no longer. 
| —Prudence were now a crime; all other cares are loſt in 
this !—ſpeak, ſpeak to me, my deareſt Fanny let me but 


hear thy voice, open your eyes, and bleſs me with the ſmal- 


leſt ſign of life! [during this ſpeech they are all in amazement. 
M/ Sterl. Lovewell!—T am eafy.—— 
Mrs. Heidel. I am thunderſtuck ! | 
L. Ogle. I am petrify'd! 
Sir Jobn. And I undone ! 


Fanny. [recovering.) O Lovewell even ff il by 


thee, I dare not look my * nor his lordſhip in the 
face. 
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218 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
Sterl. What now! did not I ſend you to London, Sir? 
L. Ogle. Eh!— What —How's this by what right and 

title have you been half the * in that lady's bed-cham- 

ber? | 

Lovew. By that he — makes me the happieſt of men; 
and by a title which I would not t forego for any the beſt 
of kings could give me. 

Betty. I could cry my eyes out to hear his is magnimity. 

L. Ogle. I am annihilated ! 
|  Sterl. I have been chock'd with rage and wonder ; but 
now I can ſpeak.—Zounds! what have you to ſay to me ?— 
Lovewell, you are a villain.—You * broke your word 
with me. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, he has not—You forbad him to 
think of me, when it was out of his power to obey you; 
we have been marricd theſe four months. 

Sterl. And he ſhan't ſtay in my houſe four hours. What 
| baſeneſs and treachery! As for you, you ſhall repent this 
ſtep as long as you live, Madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoſlible to conceive the tortures 
I have already endured in conſequence of my diſobedience. 
— My heart has continually upbraided me for it; and tho“ 
I was too weak to ſtruggle with affection, I feel that I muſt 
be miſerable for ever without your forgiveneſs. . 

Sterl. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe directly !— 
and you ſhall follow bim, Madam. 3 Fay. . 
: L. Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them into mine, 

Look ye, Mr. sterling, there have been ſome miſtakes, 
which we had all better forget for our own ſakes; and the 
beſt way to forget them is to forgive the cauſe of them; 
which I do from my ſoul.— Poor girl ! I ſwore to ſupport 
her affection with my life and fortune tis a debt of ho- 
aour, and muſt be paid——you ſwore as much too, Mr. Ster- 
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ng; but your laws in the city will excuſe you, 1 ſuppoſe; 
for you never ſtrike a balance without errors excepted. 

Sterl. I am a father, my lord; but for the ſake of all o- 
ther fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, for fear of 
encouraging other filly girls like herſelf to throw themſelves 
away without the conſent of their parents. 

Lovew. I hope there will be no danger of that, Sir. 
Young ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would ſtartle at 
the very ſhadow of vice; and when they know to what 
_ uneaſineſs only an indiſcretioa has expoſed her, her exam- 
ple, inſtead of encouraging, will rather ſerve to deter them. 

| Mrs. Heidel. Indiſcretion, quoth a ! a mighty pretty de- 
ticate word to expreſs diſobedience |! 

L. Ogle. For my part, I indulge my own paſſions too 
much to tyrannize over thoſe of other people. Poor ſouls, 
E pity them. And you muſt forgive them too. Come, 
come, melt a little of your flint, Mr. Sterling 

Sterl. Why, why—as to that, my lord to be ſure he is 


a relation of yours, my n ſay you, ſiſter Heidel- 


berg ? 

Mrs. Heidel. The guts 8 and I forgive her. 
Sterl. Well—ſo do I then.—Nay, no thanks—| 70 Love- 
well and Fanny, who yon preparing to ſeat] there's an end 
of the matter. 

I. * But, Love well, what makes you dumb * this 
while? 

Lovew. Your kindneſs, my lord—T can ſcarce believe 
my own ſenſes—they are all in a tumult of fear, joy, love, 
expectation, and gratitude; J ever was, and am now more 
bound in duty to your lordſhip : for you, Mr. Sterling, if 
every moment of my life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, 
will in ſome meaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodneſs to me. And you, 
ladies, I flatter myſelf, will, not for the future ſuſpect me 
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280 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 
of artifice and intrigue—T ſhall be happy to oblige and 
ſerve you. —As for you, Sir John 

Sir John. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not de- 
ſerve any. All I have to offer in excuſe for what has hap- 
pened, is my total ignorance of your ſituation. Had you 
dealt a little more openly with me, you would have ſaved 
me, and yourſelf, and that lady, (who I hope will pardon 
my behaviour) a great deal of uneaſineſs. Give me leave; 
however, to aſſure you, that light and capricious as I may 
| have appeared, now my infatuation is over, I have ſenſi - 
. bility enough to be aſhamed of the part J have acted, and 
honour enough to rejoice at your happineſs. 

Lovew. And now, my deareſt Fanny, though we are 
ſeemingly the happieſt of beings, yet all our joys will be 
dampt, if his lordſhip's generofity and Mr. Sterling's for- 
giveneſs ſhould not be ſucceeded by the indulgence, appro- 
ons 2 and conſent of theſe our beſt benefactors. 

[To the audience. 


CHARACTERS of the EPILOGUE. 


Lord Minum | Mr. Dopp, 
Colonel Trill Mr. VERNON. 
Sir Patrick Mahon Mr. Moopr. 
Miſs Crotchet | Mrs. 

Mrs. Quaver Ry Mrs. LEE. 

Firſt Lady | Mrs. BRADSHAW, 
Second Lady | | Miſs MiLLs. 


* = Mrs DoRMaANn. 


SCEN E, an Aſſembly. 


Sevival Perſons at Cards, at different Tables ; among the reſt, 
Cpl. Trill, Lord 1 Mrs. N aa Sir Patrick Ma- 
| bony. 
- At the Lyadrille Table, 
| 2 bite with leave— 
2d Lady. Paſs! 
39 Lach. Paſs! 
Mrs, * Lou . ao more, 
ul. Trill Indeed L can't, 


Mrs. N. 1 play i in Hearts. 


2d 4. What Lakes 3 
Col. T. To nighe at Drury-Lane i is play 4 ; 
A Comedy, and toute nowvelle—a Spade! 
Ty not Miſs Crotchet at the Play 2 
Vor. III. Nn 


E PI L O GU E. 
by __ Mrs. Qu. My Niece 
Hh made a party, Sir, to damn the Piece, 
| 1 At the Whiſt Table. . 
24. Min. 1 hate a Play-houſe—Trump t makes me ſick. 
1ſt Lady, We're two by Honours, Ma'am. 
1 Ld. Min. And we the odd trick. 
Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Trill? 
Col. T. I know no Poets, Heav'n be prais'd !—Spadille! 
if Lach. 1 tell you who, my lord! ( whiſpers my Lord.) 
| | Ld. Min. What, he again? 
3 © nd dwell ſuch daring Souls in little Men j 
Be whoſe it will, they down our throats will cram it! 
Col. T. O, no—T have a Club- the beſt. —We'll damn it. 
Mrs. Qu. O brave, Colonel! Mufic is my Flame. 
IId. Min. And mine, by Jupiter We've won the game. 
Col. T. . do you love all Muſic? 
9 8 Mrs. .. No, not t Handel ' 
And naſty Plays — 
Ld. Min. Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 
(riſe from the Table, and pay.) 
From the Picquette Table. [Fool! 
Sir Pat. Well, faith and troth !—that Shakeſpeare was no 
Col. T. Tm glad you like him, Sir !—ſo ends the Pool! 
| - Paz and riſe from Table.) 
SON G by the Coroner. 
J hate all their nonſenſe, | 
'Their Shakeſpears and Johnſons, | 
Their Plays, and their Play-houſe, and Bards: 
'*Tis ſinging, not ſaying; 
A fig for all playing, 
But playing, as we do, at Cards! 
I love to ſee Jonas, 
Am pleas'd too with Comus ; 
Each well the SpeCtator rewards. 


# 


ww n 


Sir Pat. 


EPI o 6 U E. 
So clever, ſo neat in 43 100 
Their tricks, and their adi * 
Like them we would fain deal our cards. 
King Lare is touching !—And how fine to ſee 
Ould Hamlet's Ghoſt !—** To be, or not to be.“ 


NM 


What are your Op'ras to Othello's roar ? 


Ld, Min. 


Sir Pat. 


Oh, he's an Angel of a Blackamoor! 


What, when he choaks his Wife? 
ol. T. And calls her Whore? 


King Richard calls his horſe—and then Macbeth, 
'Whene'er he murders—takes ; away the Breath, 


My blood runs cold at ev'ry ſyllable, 


Sir Fs 


Sir Pat: 


Sir Pat: 


ng if you pleaſe, a pretty Play 


To ſee the Dagger—that's inviſible. [All laugh. 


Ld. Min. 1s pretty, | 

. then there's wit in'.— Ki 
Col. T. To be ſure tis witty. 

I love the Play-houſe—now ſo light and gay, 


Wich all thoſe candles, they have ta'en away! 


[All laugh. 


For all your game, * makes it ſo much 2 ? 


Go. T. 


Sir Pat. 


_ T. 


Mrs PR 


Ld. Min. 


| __ out the light, and then— 


Id. Min. "Tis fo much lighter. . 
Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than you expreſs ? 


"Jt as it happens— 


Ld. Min. Either more, or leſs. 
Art: you aſham'd, Sir? to Sir Pat. ] 
Sir Pat. Me I ſeldom bluſh. 
For little Shakeſpeare, faith! T'll take a Puſh ! 
News! news here comes Miſs Crotchet from the 
| Enter Miſs CROTCHET. [Play. 


Mrs. Qu. Well, Crotchet, what's the News 2 


Col. T. 


Miſs Cro. We've loſt the day. 
Tell us, dear Miſs, all you have heard and ſen, 
N u 2 


E PI L O G UE. | 
Miſs Cro. Tm tir'd-—a Chair—here, take my mm 
Ld. Min. And isn't it damn d. Miſs? 
1 Miſs Cro. No, my en. not x quite: : 
But we mall damn it. 
ei. T. When? 
Li | Miſs Cro. To-morrow night 
There is a party of us, all of faſhion, : 
Reſolv'd to exterminate this vulgar paſſion ; 
A Playhouſe; what a place -I muſt forſwear it; 
A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Such crowds of City-folks !——ſo rude and preſſing! 
And their Horſe-laughs, ſo hideoufly diſtreſſing ! 
Whene'er we hiſfs'd, they * and fell a 
ſwearing! 
Liketheir own Guildhall e and Haring ! 
Col. T. What ſaid the Folks of Faſhion ? were they croſs ? 
Ld. Min. The reſt have no more judgment than my horſe. 
Miſs Cro. Lord Grimly ſwore *twas execrable ſtuff, | 
Says one, Why ſo, my Lord: My Lord took muff. 
In the firſt Act, Lord George began to doze, 
And criticis'd the Author through his Noſe; 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordſhip ſnor d, 
The Pit turn'd ronud, and all the Brutes encor d. 
Some Lords, indeed, approv'd the Author's Jokes. 
L. Min. We have among us, Miſs, ſome fooliſh Folks. 
Miſs Cro. Says poor Lord Simper Well, now to my mind; 
The Piece is good :—but he's bothdeaf and blind. 
Sir Pat. Upon my Soul a very pretty Story! ' 
And Quality appears in all its Glory ! | 
There was ſome merit in the Piece, no doubt: 
Miſs Cro. O, to be ſure !—if one could find it out. 
Col. T. But tell us, Miſs, the Subject of the Play. 
Miſs Cro. Why it was a Marriage—yes a Marriage; Stay 
: A Lond. an Aunt, two Siſters, and a Merchant. 


EP?P1L 0 & VU EF. | 
A Baronet—ten Lawyers—4 fat Serjeant— 
Are all produc'd to talk with one another; 
And about ſomething make a mighty Pother ; 
They all go in, and out, and to, and fro; 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go 
Then go to bed, and then get up—and then — 
Seream, faint, . e go to bed again. 
[all laugh, 

= Such is the -en denen never ſham it, 

Col. 7. Oh damn it! 
= Mrs. C. Damn it! 
1/# Lady. Damn it! 
Miſs Cro. Damn it! 
Zd. Min. Damn it! 

Sir Pat. Well faith, you ſpeakyourminds, and I'll be free | | 
Good night! this company's too good for me.[ going _—_ _ 


Col. T. Your Judgment, dear Sir Patrick, makes us proud. | *Y 

[all laugh, "i 

Sir Pat. Lavgh if you pleaſe, but praydon' e too loud. ks 

[Exit 1:0 

RECITATIVE. 44 

Col. T. Now the Barbarian's gone, Miſs, tune your tongue, 4 

And let us raiſe our Spirits high with ſong. 5 
RECITATIVE. 


| Miſs Cro. Colonel, de tout mon Ceur—T've one in petto, 
Which you ſhall join, and make it a duetto. 


| RECITATIVE. „ 
Ld. Min. Bella Signora, et Amico mio! | 1 

I too will join, and then we'll make a trio.— i. 
Col. T. Come all and join the full-mouth'd Chorus, 1 
And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us! ._ FI 
All the Company riſe, and advance to the Nen of the 9 | 1 
| AIR. 0 
Col. T. Would you ever go to ſce a Tragedy? =_ 
Miſs Cro. Never, never. | 9 
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